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FEEL REALLY 
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Gentle tact lather 

leaves you lecling gliiwing clean, 
exhilarated . . and you keep thai won- 
derful feeling all day king: Only Taei 
contains miracle deodnrunl Oil 
which destroys up m 95",, of (he 
germs thai eauise perspiration odour 
keeps you feeling shower-fresh 
all over. Mild Tacl lather protecLs 
all day, even under make-up. Ideal 
for teenage skin blemishes, II cleans 
deep down into the pores, leaves 
your skin radiantly clean. Begin now 
to enjoy that refreshing, exhilarating 
Tact reeling. 

* Proved hy lalmralnry lesl\ in nmli 
awof 95% of germs winch taax 
per\piratitH> tnittui. 
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THE WEEKLY ROUND 

• Several member* of Australia's Olympic Stuart training at 
TowneviHe have green bair — and they aren't a bit pleased about it. 




CYNTHIA STRA- 
CHAN, who with 
staff photographer Keith 
Barlow flew to TownsviUc 
for the story and color 
pictures on pages 7 to 9, 
told us: 

There are so many chrmi- 
tals in the Tobruk Memorial 
Pool, ywherc the swimmers are 
training, that pretty blond 
butterfly swimmer Jan Andrew 
haii become the only girl in 
the world with a green pigtail. 

"I've washed it and washed 
it, but I rant pet the green 
out/ 1 Jan said ''] wouldn't 
mind if it were green all 
over, but it's striped." 

ALsn with the "turn green 
look" is redheaded Marilyn 
Wilson, of Victoria The effect 
on her hair is so startling that 
her team-mates have niik- 
namcd her "seaweed." 

Two others suffering are Jon 
Henricks and Murray Rose- 
both blonds 

"Some days the effect seems 
worse tluin others," said Mur- 
ray. "As well as having green 
hair, you seem to have a 
green plow all over. Well, I 
guess it's different at dial." 

Incidentally, a very happv 
member ol the squad is Grr- 
gayma Beckett, 19-ycaT-old 
captain of the women's team. 

In Sydney, her home [own, 
Gergaynia trains nvjmine,, 
Uiiu lilLine . and evening, and 
a an accountancy studeni 
workine in a cily nflii-e. Now 
sin 1 lui* heard that she .has 



passed examinations for ac- 
< ouniiiij> and audititu;. Stage T. 
* * * 

YOUTH sueakini; tur itsril. 

I.'i Rmh Strang, autlior 
of "Thr Gifted Adolejrent" 
fpage J9), asked teeii^ers the 
titles of buoks they would like 
to read 

Their answers: "'leeuae' 
TroubJo," "Now 1 Am Seviav 
teen.' "On Your Own." "Re- 
yulid 1 ijinorross," "From Pig- 
tails To Pineurls." 



Our Cover— 

• I iimnt) Steele kisses 
his bride, former dancer 
Ann l^unoughiic, after 
Iheir wrddin^ in St. Pat- 
rick's Gliureh, Soho, Lon- 
don (story, |Jai»e 13). 
Picture by Aire Mmr.ts, 




JN a eolnr feature aixiut a 
new caravan in our Juu- 
29 issue we described the own- 
er's daughter. Jennifer. ;es 
"Mr. Greenwi>od - W^bba 
daughter by a lormrr mar- 
riagr." This was an error. 
Mr. Robert GTeenwiH>d- 
Webb's elder daughter bv his 
former marriage is Joan, Mrs. 
K. P. Slluwdcn. Pielure above 
shows Jennifer (right with 
hex very youthful -looking 
Mother, Mrs. Gieriiwoori- 

Wrlil 



(j. M. (GetTj Gla.skui,! 

author of the poignant! 
siiuri <ior\ "Arihie" \ (Kiges It 
and 17), gave up tiiockbrokingi 1 
in Singiiptire to betnine one ofi 
Australia's iuo»i sueeesxiull 
and prolilie mi iters. 

A 36 year -old Isnirr n| 
Australian. t<eirs GtaaxJl) pn<- 
duced three novels and half 
a do-rcn ihuri stories in hi) 
first year of full-lime wril*] 
inj;. His iiflli novel has jusL| 
gone to tlir publishers. 

Gerry rec.rlll ly refused whar| 
sounded like a Winer's dream. 

He wad invited to spend aj 
veal as the guest of the JapH 
ane.se FederaiK^u ol WritersJ 
undrr the spoosonhip nf 
british rnminereial bant. 

All his plans were made 
when his moiher died suddenly. ] 
and, as his lather's hcaldi wail 
nol gfMid, bachelor fierry saidl 
"nn" to the invrtmnin, stayedf 
to Inuk alier his iwo yuuut 
sisters at the fauiils J ■ » - : r l - - . 
"I aitlluline," Grey-land.,. 

On the de.sk where he| 
wrilrj stands a jade ashtras,; 
a present Irorti his friend; 
Han Suyin, the famous Chin- 
ese whin and authur uf "Iaivfl i 
i> ,i Minis Splendored Tiling." 



Next 
Week 



Page 2 



• Fifteen lamaiu film Blunt tell how to gel a man in a 
special three-page feature in our next issue. Stars like 
Josne Mansfield, Marlene Dietrich, Cina LoUohrigida. 
Natalie Wood, and Deborah Kerr give the woman's 
viewpoint, Man rice Chevalier, John Wayne, and Cornel 
Wilde tell what attracts them in a woman. 

The Austhauan Women's We£«.lv - lulv 13. l*>btj 
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PATS ON 
HIS WAY 



DESCRIBED as "the. first teenage idol grandma can dig, loo," and "o rery cheerful, subdued, drtilL and friendly 
guy" movie ttar and recording artist Pat Boone is soon to make a tour with "The Big Show" in Australian 
capital cities. He will play Perth on July 26; Adelaide, July 27: Melbourne, July 28; Brisbane. July 29; and Sydney, 
July 30. Appearing with him will be Australia's Diana Trask (making her first trip home sinee her American 
nightclub and recording success), Dick Caruso (second time out), and The Diamonds. Pat is 26. a graduate of 
Columbia University, is married to' his childhood sweetheart. Shirley Foley, and has four daughters, the eldest aged 
six. He recently had a big success with Paris audiences, in September stars in 20th Century-Fax's Rodpers and 
Hammerslein musical "State Fair." Pat's autobiography. "Twixt Twelve And Twenty," was a l .S. best-seller. 
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Y CLEAN-UP 



■ 



• Roatlumy cleaners Crue.me 
Hall (above) drives the flush- 
ing machine and Ron Toien$end 
( right ) inspects the huge broom 
on his mechanical sweeper. 



• Footway - washinp machine, driven 
by Jim Bamsley and Walter Beitrlt. 
cavers about 14-16 miles a night. 



I'VL helped to "clean-up" Sydney. 
And actually, pardners, there 
wasn't any need for Western-style 
violence. I didn't need a shooiin' 
iron -.- jusi a feather duster and a 
broom. 

Mine wasn't a very sellout attack on 
the city's grime. But. lor the people who 
do the real work, keeping Sydney s face 
clean is lite a woman with her make-up: 
a daily and never-ending chore. 

But, like make-tip, it's rewarding. 

Have you ever looked totmd tow-ii at the 
end of a working day? The gutters are 
speckled with refuse, rubbish tins over- 
flowing: it's an unattractive sight 

Bill (hen, have you ever looked round 
at & a.m.? "The city's a picture; you 
should come in and see it,'' says Mr. 
Frank Quinn, night supervisor of the Syd- 
ney City Council's cleansing staff. 

Last year. Sydney got very dirty indeed, 
and 18,792 tons of liner were removed 
from the streets. "ltd make quite a 
mottnd," remarked die Council's super- 
intended t of clean-ting, Mr. J. P. Deppe 
"Come rloir to filling Martin Place," 

Tlu-; is .1 ihought-provoking vision. Mr. 
Deppe added that, but for his men, Sydney 
people would be ankle-deep in rubbish 
within a lew days — not to mention the 
genus (everyone would he sick; -and in- 
diuury wuuld probably stop in about a 

But it won't happen 

The City Council spends £379.869 a 
year to see that it doesn't. 

From his Town Hall olfice ( rather 
cluttered;, Mr. Deppe controls the clean- 
ing of 7161 city acres. 

As well as the 89a miles o( roadway, 
there are rubbish lain., and drinking foun- 
tains . . "We've got 1229 waste-paper 
receptacles in the inner rily area,'" said 
Mr. Deppe. He sighrd. 

Why? Becaune, even though lie's inn; 
painting those bins in bright colors in at- 
tract attention, ''people tt'iif drop things 
in the crowded city streets Bui — take 
tin- suburbs, now. They're lidier than the 



tils In-caiisf- people can't drop limits 
without banc wen," 

'! here's mole than psychology in par- 
bage. Mr. Deppe says that it shows the 
prosperity of a country, loo. 

"If there is pleni) of rubbish, there*) 
plenty of money around. People can arlord 
to throw things ass-ay," he explained, "Uut 
during the depression the rubbish dropped 
by about halt." 

Talking ol prosperity, take thn*,. *sal--r- 
bnhbter drinking fountains in the my 

One man ia milk-bar proprietor) com- 
plained ibaL a bubbler was ruining his 
business He thought he was losing pat- 
ronage when hp saw people drinking from 
a bubbler in front ol his - milk-bar 

"But the bubblers arc outside a lot of 
hotels, and we dou't have any'contplHints 
about them hurting the beer trade," said 
Mr. Deppi . 

" Then he went on to dricrihe ihe mam- 
moth job of tidying up a ctty 

A team ol 42 men work from 12.111 a.nt 
till 6 a.m., with a half-hour break at 3 
a.m for "lunrh ." 

They wash and sweep ewer) street and 
every pavement in the inner city area 
from Circular Quay to Central Raibs.is 
from \fai:iiuorie Street to Darling Ilarbot 
— and the main roads out of the city 

They've gut a lot of gadgets to help: 
file mechanical road-sweepers, four 
mechanical water-flusters, three footway 
vacuum sweepers, and king-siw brooms 

The biggesi brooms are Join, wide, with 
7(t. handles. They're made ol cn.trve 
fibre hair, and they last about 15 days 

There's a knack in using those brooms — 
and a positive art in sweeping a pavement. 
Consider Pill Street. It is a "one-sweep" 
footway. But Martin Place, which is 
about five feel wider, lakes three sweeps. 

H you're cjoss-n there sotte* night late, 
watch Cleorge Smith at work In Put 
.Street George uses Iuiil'. rhvlhmic strokes 
lhal take the broom across the pavement 

liut in Martin Place George fran to run 
his broom along the section ui-ai the build 
ing alignment lo remove all the dusr and 
shoe leather and clothes (luff. The Conn- 
cil cabs this "unavoidable dirt 
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o million people littered their city streefs^fit 
nearly 19,000 tons of refuse last year-and 42 men cle 

it up. Here, reporter Dawn James tells about the job 





• Cleaner* Bert ftiUen, Neil Barnes, Wal Skelton, and bos* Frank Quinn. 



Then lie sweeps the middle of the pave- 
ment, and makes a third trip alone. rh<- 
gutter edge. Il looks like ,in arm-exhaust- 
ing jc>b, but George says you jet usi'd tn 
it. He's been sweeping thr citv for seven 
years; before that he was a miner. 

"The J'jhs -ire murh thr same,'" he 
said. ''Nn crowds . . . it's dark. 

In fan. mist "f the men hi iliev like 
working in the dark. 

There's no one around; we cm have 
j dean go." ,iv. cording t" Bill Brat lie. He 
drives; the trailer lhal tan? the rubbish to 
the Council's dump at Alexandria. 

"If you- did this job, il'd break your 
dearl to sec people throwing even a tram- 
ricltet away," he said- 

1 began to get that guilty I'm-a-liller- 
bm> terline. And staff photographer Ron 
Bert suddenly lookrd slightly shifty, tno. 
He surreptitiously picked up an empty 
flash-bulb carton he'd just thrown away. 

Mr. Quiiui noddrd approvingly at Ron 
md remarked lhal, of C«1W, Saturday 
mqlit was the tfnriesl night of the week. 

\i ihe time (1.30 a.m. ; . he vraj tiikiitt! 
in on a sweeping tour of Sydney. And he 
suggested thill I go fur a trip down George 
(streci on ihe footwav-wasliirig machine. 

lt\ a bn; truck with a sort of "arm." 
a ought yellow Heath Robinson comrap- 
lion that nins along the pavement on a 
linle wheel and spouts water from two 
■mules 

Tltis arm it big enough to pass over 
narked ear* — but not parking sign*. 

Motorists arer)'t the only ones who 



complain about the signs," snid the driver, 
Jim Harnsley. 

He went forward a few yards, while 
Waiter Ueiteh held ihe arm. Then . . . 
a parking sign. Walter yanked the am 
in, we drove about two feel, and lie pushed 
flu- arm out again while Jim reversed. We 
washed the area we'd just missed. 

"['hose signs have reduced the distance 

w n cover from '2\ miles to about 14 or 

16 a night," said Mr. Quinn. 

Puking s 'S ns ar en'l the only i leaning 
hazards. The vacuum footway sweeper 
lias to go within two inches of all the 
plan-glass store scindoivs. One false 
move - - ■ 

Thr sweeper js like a small v'llow tank 
with two brushes in the Front. "'1 'hey push 
the ihrl inin ihe ■•enrre, and it's picked up 
bv the vacuum" said the driver, Frank 
liurk. 

Frank's little box-seat on the sweeper 
didn't look comfortable. But then hLs life 
hasn't been exactly "comfortable" for the 
pasi fesv vears. 

Later, during "lunch'' break in the 
Council $ depot, he Told me br'd been wail- 
ing three years for a Housing Commission 
house. At present, he's living in a ihree- 
rorwned nnlined hut at R if envoi id Willi his 
wile and fuur children. 

Juat then someone called nut lhat we'd 
better "set cwacking." Mr. Out k 
-vincrd, hut nood-humoredlv. 

Lunch break M ils over. Il was Strut to 
get hack to Ihe |ob . . . ihe work of the 
. ilv'v housewives" is never ilniie 
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They'll swi 
7000 miles 
in 8 weeks 



• AuxlraliaV Olympic swim team is 
used to iwing in the news, but since it 
began training in the winter sunshine 
of Northern Queensland three week* 
ago, private lives, rather than record 
swims, have kept it in the linieliidit. 



FOR in Townsvulc 21- 
year-old gold medallist 
Lorraine Crapp broke her 
engagement witli 24-year- 
old Perth swimmer Ron 
Dav and announced that 
she'ek, marry 39-year-olii 
Dr. Bill Thurlow, the 
Learns unofficial medical 
sdvUer. 

As the web of her new ro- 
mance became, more en* 
nwelrd, the public hoped it 
wnuld all end happily for 
"I.,liny" Crapp, tvho tor years 
has been one of rho greatest 
favorite* ill Olympic circles. 

VfMnwhilp, ill this «-xritc- 
inent has not hern allowed to 
disrupt the lerioiii traiuini; 
programme of the 28 members 
of Australia')! ^wirumin^ team, 
*Jio are preparing lor next 
munth's Ronir Olyrnpirs. 

Vou miijhl think that eight 
win-Is in the tropics, with 
nothing 10 do but swim, eat, 
2nd sleep, sounds like a dream 
holiday. 

I did. too — UNTIL 1 dis- 
covered hem tnujih the swim- 
mers' lis'rs really are. 

»ist«iir<* 



Their dailv schedules vary 
according to llicir toadies. Inn 
a nood example is sprint -iar 
Geoff Shipton. 

frtroff is at the pool from 
6 a.m. to 8.U0 a.m., 11 a.m. 
to 12.3D p.m., and 4 p.m. tn 
6 p.m. 

I don't mean lazing round 
the pool-side. 

From sp lo whoa it's a hard 
haul up and down the pool, 
under the eye uf a roach and 
the recording of a stopwatch. 

This is the strict routine six 
(lavs a week. 

Sunday is the team's test 
day — a day of greatly appret i- 



By 



CYNTHIA 
STRACHA1S, 
staff reporter 



ater) relaxation. It'i usually 
spent trippioR across to Mai:- 
nrin: Isbjul. vi.sitiiit; rhc local 
crocodile farm, getting to- 
jnlo c For a barbecue — and 
likely as not. ratchine up "II 
sleep, more sleep. 

All die \svimnirrs enjoy their 
sleep so much that manager 
Roger Pe^rain laughintrly says 
In the eight weeks up north his powers as an amateur hyp- 
they will stroke their wav " mi " aTT S"''nR to waste, 
through roughly 7(HM1 miles of "I could hypnotise them to 



water- or nearly rwo-i birds of 
the distance from Sydney to 
Rome. 

This represents more than 
30 miles per swimmer per 
week. 

To quote Jon Ilrnrirks, the 
train's personality hoy: That 
amount of Bwimminc in that 
amount nf time is tougher 
than digging ditches non- 
"np. Man, you just want to 
die al the end of n dav. 

I tell you, swinging night- 
life isn't for u, right now. And '"^ . wa "" , ' 
that's for sure." ,h<w n,rr t,d " 



sleep," he said, "but I'll nes-er 
have the chance. They're 
naturally sleepy.rime l.tnys and 
gals'' 

Though Townsville isn't see- 
ing much of the sscimmets 
away from the pool. It i-. treat- 
ing their visit tike the prirli- 
gal's return. 

Tor some, of the sssirnmcrs 
are paying their third and 
fourth visit to I rmtisville 
training eamps, ami everyone, 
from the taxi-drivers (o die 
wants to know tinw- 
are getting 



So vou we, a sojourn in 
the tropin isn't necessarily a 
piece nf paradise. For Olympic 
•wimmrcs it's ,i paradise hut in 
a Tight lor gold medals. 

Thev'ri. rrallv working for 
their R„nian "holiday." 

The St swimmers, including 
12 girts, are I raining in Towro- 
i tile's Tobruk Memorial Hat lis. 
wW ,he Wil ,e, never [alls 
^'ow a t-OMiiig 711 degrees. 

o 1 4 picturesque seirine. 
"glu on ,hc pi, ea Vi „i 

mj.,1. l . . _ TP 



and boucain- 



"I poinscttia 
villra. 

Hoi ihe swinimi-r> have little 
>'"»e t u admire ihc selting— 
°Mnr v„.» iatns |() M . lllnct j ( . 




IT*S A TOLHill workout on the pulleys for 
Queensland hnekstruke star David Thiele. 



By the busload, locals and 
tourists descend on the baths 
in watch the champions train- 
ing and (n gft Ihein lo auto- 
graph hand-painted coconuts, 
<hc major souvenir craax. 

Though it's a training 
"ramp," you don't often ser- 
ine team together. Apart from 
training al different limes, 
their "digs 1 " are scattered. 

Jon Heririckl is the guest of 
the baths manager, Mr. Alan 

w nh a haikdrop of swaying T.asvrent<-. and his balcony 
r 7 umilt palms and a blare room overlooks the pool. 



"They all grt away from 
each other when thrv leave 
ihc pool." said Jon. "But I 
ran'i escape. 1 have litem in 
mv room, on my lied, even in 
inv morning milk." 



Most are billeted with pri- 
vate families. 

R_xreptions are Murray 
Rose, who has a house with his 
tnoilu-r; the Konrads kids. 
John and flsa. svh" are Hay- 
ing with coach Don Talbot 
ami Ins family, and Jan An- 
drew and Jan Hogan, who 
base a that with ihr hitler's 
aunt, Mrs. V.. Miner. 

The oilier exceptions are 
Terry (iatbercole and John 
Monrkton, the only two mar- 
ried*. 

'ITtry have adjoining flars. 
svtih Mrs. Monckton looking 
after John and their baby 
daughter, and Mrs. Oathercole 
looking alter Terry and John 
l.levm, the pnptihir captain, of 
the men's team. 

Pay parade 

The swimmers are given Cfi 
,i wcrfc to pay for their billet, 
plus t,'- -.i day living expenses, 
which is banded to them at a 
weekly pay parade." 

For a couple of dass tie- 
fore the money is harder! at}) 
the swimmers delight in at- 
tacking Riiqet rVgram everv 
lime they see litni with re- 
marks like: "When arc you 
goiog to pay us: 1 VVe're lllin- 
gry. You cau'i swim ss'hen 
you're hungn ."' 

One nf die hurtled workers 
at the pool Is Dawn Kraser. 
wh'ise only aim in tifr al pres- 
sent is to get a record number 
of gold medals. 

Dawn is driving a Land- 



Rover lo and from the pool. 
Many swimmers have hired 
or borrowed ears, while cithers 
— mainly ino young tn have 
a driver's licence — have 
formed a bicycle brigade. 

'The "babies" of the team, 
like 15-yrar-oW Kevin Berry 
and Jan Hogan, of Sydney, 
have brought their srhoolbooks 
with them, but, after wrest- 
ling with stopwatch figures all 
day, they've been too tired lo 
Mien them so far. 

From these water-bahir« 
through to 2,1 -year-old Jon 
llrnricks, the team's "Old 
Father time," the swimmers 
are all great pats. 

And they're having n thou- 
sand laughs, 

I heir favorite haunt for a 
malted milk aller training is 
u toss Ihr road Irnni the pool 
in a cafe owned by "Auntie 
Nell" and "Uncle Chaa." 

Miss Nell Corcoran and Mr 
Charles Downe.i have known 
some of the swimmers sinre 
they first trained in Towns- 
ville six years ago. 

Auntie Nell, who orrastun- 
allv dishes out free milk- 
shakes, is famous for her 
pumpkin <con« — a sfSftial 
favorite ssith Dawn Fraser. 

■\nd the swimmers are such 
lavorites with Aunne Nell that 
sin- ttas died m Robart last 
year to see diem in the Aus- 
irilian I'liainpinnsbips 

• See tolor piclvres 
overleaf 




Goodbye 
bathtub ring! 

banished by 
Calgon 
water conditioner 



All gone . that stubborn, unsightly ring around 
the bath . , .when you add Calgon to hath water. 
It's rtfrtlly washing film, clinging to the tub and 
to your own body. too. Calgon washes bathtub 
ring — 'hangover din" as it's known — right 
down the drain, kindly, gently hut extremelv 
thoroughly 

'calgon' makes all water 
wonderful for washing! 

Calgon ties up minerals in the water so they 
can t combine with soap ;ind soil to form clinging 
tilm. All water, hard or soft, becomes silky, 
-.purkling. Soap lathers lunuriinrdy. Tint muscles 
relax, tensions melt iiway as skin gets refresh- 
ingly, glowingly clean. 

CALGON'S 1.000 USES IN THE HOME 



Makes soaps iiml deiergents 
hwM astotthhingfrf better! 
.WcjAi's nil witter rinse much 
cleaner.' Ltiumieis clothes 
whiter, softer, hrij>li!er.' 

Keepi baby's nappies svjt 
and sweet! Wmftex up \poi- 
lesaly! Dt>e\ fuiul-wasfting 
gently, kindly! 
Give\ nulia/n sHattipooa, 
refreshing shaves! 



Ml IcadioL^ w.ishmi; machine 
makers; sample anil rcvommcnsl 




warks 



1 

:le J 



on 



WATER | CONDITIONER 

like a imrat.'ie 



UN If,' PRODUCT — SLBRICHI i WltSOl* 'AUST 1 PfT LID. 



A lIlr r««u w Women's Whi:ii.y - JuK 



I i. 
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TOWPISVtLLE cafe-owner ,Miii 
Nell Corcoran — "■'Auntie Nell" to 
tlw team — serves fen to Dale 
Kreift and Marilyn WiUon. 



Page B 



IN THE SHADE of a palm. Dawn 
Fritter aalnprtiph* a coconut — a 
popular local souvenir crate — 
Watched try Lorraine Crapp. 

I in Aiivtk»uivn Women's Wmklv — July 13, 1960 



Olympic 
swimmers 
in north 



IIS the. balmy winter machine of tropical 
Towtttville, Australia'* iHympic wwimming 
team in completing its training for the Home 
Games. At left, postman Harry Jnhnaon 
(ventre) delivers to (from left) lha Konradt, 
Ruth Ever tin. Sandra Morgan, John Konradt. 



1 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4817720 




SPRI\T STAR Jon 
H«nricks ( abore ) 
relaxes on a tun- 
porch overlotikine, 
Tawntrille'* Tobruk 
Memorial fool, 
ichere the itlympic 
leant is training. 



b ear h 
along the 
edge for 




■ 1 1 



i 




VEGETARtAli Murray Rose pluck* n pnpine from n tree in the par/ten 
of the house where he is staying m if A his mother. The house nestle* 
under Castle Hill, u Tounsrille landmark, and the view, say* Murray, 
"could only lie Australian . . . it's like an Albert Mamat jira painting." 



BRISK 
'print 
"ain't . 

(from Uft) Kpcin 
*T. Jan Andrea; 
Uaun Fraser. /„„ 
""Pin. and John 
"onckton. 



fhtmv, by Hair phnlngnwlH-r 
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FATHER- 



No rose without a thorn! 



However careful cutting a rose 
bloom or arranging a rose bowl, 
even the most skilful hands can 
have their beauty marred by the 
scratch of a thorn - but lovely 
hands are sale from Infection with 
ultra-thin Handyplaat strips. 



The gauze pad. Impregnated with 
CLAC", guards against Infection, pro- 
motes rapid healing, leaving no scar. 
This flesh ^coloured strip clings 
smoothly, almost invisibly, to the 
most delicate skin. 

* OAC - O ual ernary ftmmaniu tn Compound 



Handyplasf 



A dressy wound dressing in Plastic, Waterproof or Elastic. 

Ask your family chemist — he knows! 




'\"\o mitrr rule remarks. I ean'l 
afford any mare lvnfi-disUsn.ee calls 
to his grandparent ihti wee/V.'" 




"Hun fume noiwdy uolmil thai 
there irasn't any toap in lite Lath 
room this mvrning?" 



It seems to me 



IN view of that hand- 
sonic (rn.fi: last year, 
it would be nice if the 
P.M. CI. tonsidercd a r< - 
duces joint licence rate 
for television and radio. 

Some TV owners use thrir 
radios so little that they are 
brgiiining up look iwire at the 

annual £.2/15/-. 

Prom long habit many like 
the ctinttwtitl time reminders 
in the morning-— but a rluck 
would w-rvi 1 . 

Before am radio artist or 

producer blows his top. let me 
add thai there art still plain 




rpi-U^ winter started 

miserably that 1 wi 
almost tempted to abat 
don the high resolution 
some years back, and 
turn to woollen undo 
wear. 

1 In: young are lortunafi 
They can vscai what they lit 

When I was 20 1 med 
spend ihe winter absolute) 
mufTIed iroti] neck to knefl 
sponecrs and things 

There rarrie a point when 
decided that 1 wat too old 
go around looking like 
woolly iTiterpillar, and I ga* 
the whole hatch to die Salvii 



of Kood ihingx cut radio. 1 uw mine neurit a, lion Army i.ni urgimiiaiiuit «lmh, ,,pa„ | ral 

much as the TV set. its Rood work, tuis the shining virmr ol alwn 

Kor one thing, you ran do something else — keeping its appointments. If it savs it will ri 

housework or sewing— while listening; for an- Thursday at 8.4ft a.m., it rails Thursday 

•ninT. then- ,ii. siur.i- feature.. .<: urll a., oiusir B.11I a.m. 



huh visiiiii rl.nr^n'i add murli 
In dial amusing A. Hi:, bcisiou Irom the 
15 B.(.:., "My Word," Misses Arnnt Robertson 
and Nancy Spain are amazingly erudite, and 
ofti'ii willy as well. They an- bolh middle-aged, 
with no claim to beamy, and it's pnssihli thai 
their laces on TV eould spoil their fortunes. 

In ihe past couple of weeks I've heard rem* 
othel excellent ABC. features, including one 
that dug up and browsed over the 16-vrar-old 
'I'.rn Malles " poetry hoax; a discussion between 
henrund Russell and the Abbot o[ Downside on 
immortality; and Dick Bemlcy's current show 
"1 f lew for Bismarrk." which, in the one 
..pniplr I listened to, was extremely furms 

Still, if I had to choose between the two 
mediums, I'd undoubtedly settle fnr TV. It 
«ould he a pity if a gradual dropping off in 
radio lirenre fees nieanl a consequent drop- 
ping in the quality of radio entertainment. It 
eould happen. Some concession in the joint 
fee would stave off thr day 

* * * 

rpj-llN column seems to be full of 
* references to food lately 

Anyhow, the other day 1 was having lunch 
with a friend who, like me, keepi a continual 
wary eve on ealories. 

"Do you know what'" she said, eyeing ihi 
familiar menu. "I think' I'll hav<* a meat pie." 

1 bit bai.k a shocked cry. Thr look uf liui- 
ror on my lace was involuntary . Hut 1 realised 
that she had not even noticed. 

Met expression was hlisslul. Suddenly ii hit 
me: Foi stars 1 have managed to delude mv* 
sell that llpp'at pies are repelled! 

Happily. [ said to the waitress, "Make ii 
twu." 



REAL 
An 



* *■ * 

AL - KSTATh nien are telling 
mcricans: "You need a new 
home every ten years." 

In Australia, where the average citizen I've known some dull goaddookcrs it 

my day. 



Ever since. I have spent thr winters light 
clad, hopping from radiatoi to radiator, a: 
llunkujc spartan thoughts in between 

It is some i omfort iltat tbijt June is tl 

coldest lot 1 1 year* Otherwise u might s'nak 

one'., resolution And sometimes, lookine 1 
ward M battering round ill nylon at 80. I ail 
reminded (if those words. 
" But what good came of it, at last," quol 
little Petcrkin. 

Why that 1 iol tell, said he 

Tin i t\* as a 1 anion , vi, lor C 

* # ' * 

ACCORDING to a turf writer, tl 
racehorse Heroic Blade, which wot 
a ran- at Canterbury recently aftt 
several successes in the Wagga distrui is » 
uk.Iv thai punters laugh and call bin: "Radish. 
He is described as having "an eiircuicly Jot 
thin neck and an ungainly head with la 
ear.. " 

"Why quarrel with a neck that's la 

and thin 
Asks Radish, grumbling tu 

night 

"So photo-finisht'S for rru- 

— and win. 
And lht!n Uuy laugh. I ask you, is j 

right' 

Life for a plain hor.\£, jrankiy, can h 
hell. 

They say it isn't meant. Their iuughl, 
kind 

What if rnv ears are big.' They serve 
well 

For listening to the thundering hoo\\ 
behind. 



himself 
treld 



: 



spends 2(1 or 311 years paying off his iinly 
h"m* . flw* idea sounds far-ferrhed 

Bui, bomb, permitting, it cuuid happen 

Think uf the tlothe.s, the furniture, line ears, 
that are discarded not because they are worn 
out bui berause they are "old-fashiunrd." 

In lime the same nuilouk may apply to homes. 

And the rat-rare will be rattier than ever. 



Whan- tares nerer earned a brass tazoo' 
Then Radish dropped a tear upon hi 
har. 

"I wish." he whinnied. "I were hand- 
some, too." 
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• On the verandah — once the opfn porch of the Dixsons' home — 
uith Rev. Clive Goodwin and four guests, from left. Miss Helena Hash- 
ford, formerly of Cremorne, whom the other residents have nick- 
named "-Queen ru'tarta," Mrs. Anne Berry-man, from Strathfield. Mrs. 
Ceriruie Jackion. from Watson's Ray, nriri Mm, Mabel liadham. 



Hfowll Village 

• Once he was a builder, now he's a clergyman . . . 
but he's always got a pair of khaki overalls handy, and 
when anything goes wrong he's the man to fix it. 



HE is the Reverend Give Goodwin, 
rector of St. Mark's, Darling 
Point, Sydney's smartest parish. 

Lalcls lir has been living a kind of double 
life. He has been the '"fixit" man about 19 
nn'les from St. Mark's, at the new Mow 1 1 
Manorial Village for retired People at Castle 
Hill. 

When .1 laundry was turned into a cottage 
for two. Rev. Goodwin glamorised ii with a 
wrought-irun patio. 

"Gat the iron from an old house being 
pulled down in E.liz»heth Bay," he said- 
He turned a sombre drawing-room into 
"rhe Chinese room*' — in memory of the 
missionary work in China of the late Arch- 
bishop H, \V. K Movvll and Mrs. Muwll — 
with teak furniture he bought in a joh Itn, 

A stubborn lock, a go-slow boiler, a lazy 
refrigerator ... it was all the same to Key. 
Goodwill. He'd fix it, 

"He has worked like a navvy," say the 
flail at the Village, which in 14 month* lias 
grown from one big house, three cottages, a 
laundry, and a garage into luxury accommo- 
dation for 50 elderly men and women. 

Later ibrre will bo acres of aelf-contained 
units and a hospital for the very old. 

The fast-growing Village is 17 miles from 
Sydney on 117-arre "Elwatan." the lovely 
proper!) 0< the laic Mr. Rtihrrt Dixsctt 

It was rerrntly bought at auction by die 
Church of England for £75,000, 

The church has spent £30,000 I including a 
Commonwealth Government subsidy on a 2 
to 1 basis) on structural alterations, renova- 
tions, central heating. 

The Government has also contributed about 
£20,000 to the cost of the original buildings. 
Furniture and equipment have cost £5(1111'. 
II"- church is owing £'20,000 on the 
scheme ,ind U still appealing through its 
parishes in New South Wales for funds. 

Sydney architect Geoffrey Twibill designed 
the conversion of "Elwatan," 

Miss- Jean Martin, executive secretary of 
V i' rrh of Kngtand National Emergency 
l und Ikaid u [ Management, which admin- 
isters ihr Village — Rev. Goodwin is a hoard 
"leniner - chose curtains, blinds, bed covers. 

Tariff ii lour guineas a week for pensioners, 
■jMweajJor guests with independent means. 

•S« RY WILLIAMS, STAFF REPOR- 

I'lCTlTRtS. HV STAFF PHOTOG- 




RAPHER ADETLIE HURLEY 
j"* a "st>auam Woxtin'n VViluxly - July 13, 



Sn far 30 residents are established al the 
Village, 12 roots*! have booked and will soon 
move in. There is a waiting list. 

Guests lis-e in the Main House the 
Dixsons' old home — where every room has 
a view 1 , nr in one uf the live freshly appointed 
cottages. 

There is the Gate House, the Long House, 
Pine Lodge, the Tower House — converted 
garage and water-tower, and the Chalet — 
soovtrtcd laundry. 

Al the tnniiicnt women outnumber men 
more than four to one. 

Veteran of them all is 87-year-old Colonel 
Marcus Logan, formerly of Woollahra, 
N.S.W. He served in the Boer War, and was 
in both world wars. 

"My Iricnds are nearly all dead now." he 
says. The colonel sjicnds his days reading in 
the gracious common rooms of lhe Main 
House and plays an occasional game of cards. 

Clergy and their wives have a priority 
claim nil the Village — they are among the 
people who never have a home of their own 
while they arc working. 

Oldest of the women is tiny, spry Miss Ruby 
Voysey, 83, who says, "1 just lived a quiet 
jnri of life ai Neutral Bay." 

"You can"! keep her out of the kitchen. 
She's always helping," says Miss F.laiiur 
Steele, once hospital matron at Miu-rurundi, 
N.S.W. 

Mrs. Mabel Uadhum. who is 00. came u 
few wreks ago from Jonee. N.S.W. 

She is all expert with the sewing machine — 
the Village has three — and is making aprons 
and children's clothes for a fete to lie held in 
the grounds. 

Her constant companion in die scsving- 
room is 78-ycar-old Mrs. Gertrude Jackson, 
formerly of Watson's Bay. 

Both do on- the -spot dressmaking for resi- 
dents. Their "'lees" go into Village funds. 

Mrs. Elsie Bells — they call her the "Presi- 
denl of rite Tower House" — lived lor -HI years 
in Molong and came to the Village from 
Roseville. 

Mrs. Emma Williams, formerly of Mnsman, 
lias an allic room in the Tower House. 

"I've lived alone since my bnyi were 
married. They all wanted me to live with 
them," she said. 

"Then the huildinn I svas living in was 
sold. 1 came up here to see the place — and 
I said, 'This will do me.' " 

It 'would do most people. Hut don't forget 
that waiting list! 
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• A room for tiro in the Main Haute, from which Matron Vitloria 
Smith, former housekeeper at Trinity Grammar. 'Vims" the village. 
Miss Amy Hick* 7.S, who shares this room with her widou*d sister. Mrs. 
Mattel Badharn. is titling at a window that overlooks lmvu» and tree*. 




• The Chinese room- which 
guests use for readinc, writ- 
ing letters. It was redecorated 
and repainted. Like every 
other room in the Main House 
it ha* a parquet floor, deep 
windows, and a good outlook. 



• The. Tower House., once a 
water-tower and garage, now 
a modern cottage with n tend- 
ing staircase leading to up. 
stairs attic rooms- Miss Lucy 
Coles. 75, is sitting in the sun 
chatting to Mrs. Elsie Retts. 
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Delicious 
wine 
to Hatter 
your 
taste 




The house that 
Jaek built 



Delicious . .... in any 
language is the only word 
which truly describes 
Seppelts Sweet Solero 
Sherry. The finest Sherry 
prepared from genuine 
Sherry grapes grown in 
Sunny South Australia 
aged slowly and care- 
fully by Seppelts 
to create a palate- 
pleasing delight- 
ful wine. Buy 
Seppelts ! 

Seppelts 

SOUERO 

SHERRY 




JH.K McVEY'b neat brick bungalow at Avalon. A parapie yi< , 
to do some gardening tcorh himself. 



• Jack McVey fought back when his world looked 
durki'Sl. It was a long, hard fight, but he won. Now 
this 50-year-old bachelor i* boss again — of ltimself . 



m^R. McVEY was head- 
■L" master at Canley 
Heights, Primary School in 
.Sydney until the 1957 
Christmas holidays. 

He and a friend, Danish 
builder Carl Winge, of Ryde, 
were at a beach when the 
wind tnpplr-d a colored beach 
umbrella and bowled it to- 
wards them 

The metal base of the um- 
brella pierced Mr. McVey's 
:.pnu\ 

For month: he could not 
move. He had to' depend oil 
other* for everything. Nurses 
had to turn him in bed at 
night. He could nnly lie and 
look at the ceiling. 

Today he is still partially 
paralysed, but lie has learned 
lu live again. He has moved 
inii< his own new home, gone 
back to "batching" and run- 
ning his own life. 

Uarl Winge has helped all 
the way. Hr helped desfgr: 



and build thi comfortable 
brick bungalou overlooking 
Avalun beach that is Mr. 
McVry'a inns home 

"I was walking along the 
beach with Jaek when the 
accident happened/' he said. 
"1 never forgel jhal it could 
have been oir." 

It's a small home, but its 
roomy. Because Mr. McVey 
spends must of lu-. lime in a 
wheelchair, the doors arc 
wider than usual arid there are 
no Steps. The flour space is 
bit; so thai the wheelchair can 
be uiriu'd easily. 

Light switches and door- 
handles are al extra low lc\ '■!■-, 
like [he sinks and die tiny 
stove and refrigerator. Mr. 
McVey can do all his house- 
work and cooking from the 
wheelchair. 

The Inuiige-runin is a rest- 
ful cream and grass-green, 
with colored rug's and scatter 
cushions. The bedroom is 
strikintr in gres and yellow. 
Mr MrWv and his married 




JACK, a form- 
er headmaster, 
thinks a great 
tleat of being 
able to do even 
.tmall things, 
tifir washing* 
up, for him- 
self. 



sislrr plumird the colors and 
ulterior decor. 

\lr. McVey madr soon- ol 
the mats, stools, and cushions 
during occupational therapy 
claws at the Paraplegic Unit 
of the Royal North Shorr 
Hospiial at Si. Leonards. 

The house and the life h(- 
would makr there were Mr. 
MeVcy's goal during the kigg 
iouiiiIls ol rehabilitation. 

"I must have done hundreds 
of sketches till 1 hit on what 
1 wanted. And when I 
bought the land 1 had tu turn 
the plan bark to front tu til," 

lie .T.lj'.l 

"It's been a hard fight to 
get this far. 1 couldn't have 
done it without the help of 
ins 1 1 lends and family and of 
Sister Lamberton." 

Sister Lamberton is in 
charge of the Paraplegic Unit 
which aims at rehabilitating 
people hke Jart MrVcy 

Archery 

1 1 was there the endless 
work of physiotherapy slowly 
brought back tin- use ul his 
arms and ihc npp.-r part of his 
boils 

[iiscrui tors taught him arch- 
ery, because it developed bis 
shoulder- muscles, Also, be- 
causc it is one sport where u 
paraplegic can compete willi 
the able-bodied. 

Rehabilitation means keep- 
ing busy. Mr. MrVcy says, and 
taking an interest in as many 
things as possible. 

"Everything is worth look- 
ing into. YouVr got to stop 
thinking of yourself and of 
what happened." 

Frrnri tin- lir<i Jack McVey 
was determined mil to depend 
on mhcra. 

"I was really sure about dial 
when I learnt what the kids at 
the school and their friends 
i"H families had done. 



I s ibi' toungP'roant Jock 
McVey polishes the floor 
from his wheelchair. 



"They had la-en up to all 
sons of tiiunej - making 
st hemes — raffles, sales, any- 
thing lo give me a cheque to 
help me begin again. 

"You don't realise how won- 
derful people can be until 
something like this happens." 

What arc Mr. McVey 't in- 
terests now— apart from his 
house: 1 

There's the ibealre. He lias 
hardly missed a show since he 
could get about. He has a 
well-stocked bookcase and a 
collection of rerords- ranging 
from Strauss to Anna Russell 
and Bciafontr. 

tic likes ro entertain, too. 
Not Inng ago he rooked a 
curry and fish course for 22 
people at his home. 

He has a clerical job at 
Avalon at which he works be- 
Iwi-en III -and 4 o'clock every 
day. When he learns to drive 
a car, hr'll go thrie and home 
mi his own. 

An;! 1il-'s helping organise 
the newly fnmii'd Paraplcgii s 
Association nf N.S.W. 

He's in charge of a drive 
fur funds lo send 13 para- 
plegics to the I'aralympirs lo 
Iw- held in Rome jusl after the 
Olympic Games 

"It's tin most wonderful 
tiling to be independent," he 
said "1 never realised liefore 
my accident just how terrible 
it is ro have everydiing done 
for yon. [ hod to srrit my 
teeth noi to lie abobive when 
people had lu help me at 
fick,'" 

laving alone isn't going to 
be easy for Jack McVey. It 
he falls, there won't be any- 
tiody to help him up. and 
there's no one to reach where 
he can't 

Bui trial's lor* he wants it. 
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It was a lovely wedding! 



Crowds roared 
good wishes 

to Tommy Steele 



• London crowds are renowned for 
their patience, good manners, and 
warm heart. But there never was 
a crowd like the one that turned 
out for Tommy Steele's weddin**. 



THERE was a personal 
quality in their en- 
lluisrasm anil real audi- 
ence participation in their 
voices. 

For Tommy is a Londoner, 
a great eritertainrr. and a 
mare: the thousands who tt nod 
to . hcer him and his proftv 
bride. Ann IVinnughur. came 
to thnw The* were mates, [on. 

Il ail started early in the 
rnnrnini; when ihr most ardent 
fans, took tip positions in front 
of St- Patrick's Roman Oarhn- 
lu church in Snho Square. 

TheTe were a few hundred 
waiting there from 3.30 a.m., 
but they'd swelled to more 
than 10IWI by midday when 
photographer Alec Mnrray 
and 1 drove lr> the Hicks' 
Iftnxo tilla in south-east Lon- 
don . 

1 hiiside in the neat front 
gardrtt stood Tommy's own 
rovnl-hlue MO. freshly pol- 
bttkjed and resplendent with 
badges. Outside fin the pave- 
ment . urner a wide-awake 
newspaperman stood Impe- 
iullv. lijj arms full nl early 
Editions and his placards prn- 

tiltsnii* "Tommy Steele's pic- 
tures. Souvrnir.' 

Sn fur he'd bail onlv one 
rtntoraer. Miss Cissie Smith, 
j Cittoid resident, who had 
lilaniKd her Saturday morning 
shopping sn that she i:tivild 
tee Tommy off to the church. 

"IF 1 i i- him 'ixlav it'll be 
rhe first lime,'' she said **TVe 



passed here twice a day ever 
since they came to live here 
I've often seen his litlle sister 
on her scooter, But never 
Tommy, I'd lilce to. I admir. 
him so much. 1 lie way he . 
inokrd after his family," and 
.she indicated the house 
Tummy bought for the Hicks 
family two years ago, and 
n'anird "Shiralee" after the hit 
song lie sane for the Peter 
Finch film. 

"I've waiter! two hour* now 
to get a glimpse of him. I'm 
prepared to wail two more." 

Cis-sie didn't have to. The 
first of the lamily giiesn ar- 
rived and who should open the 
df>or bur Tommy in shin 
slei-ves and slippers. 

"Hi! faimc on in!" and 
the festivities had started. 

Before long neighbors began 
to gather aloruj the side fence, 
.schoolboys rode up on bikes, 




• Kork-'n-rall Hinging star Tommy Steele and 
fake fit the wedding reception 



his bride, Ann Danoughue, cui a three-tiered 
at the Savoy Hotel, London. 



She smoked a cigarette 
while she answered their ques- 
tions or purried the inevitable 
"Where's the honeymoon to 
be?" with "Tommy hasn't, 
even told me. lie says Paris 
or Blackpool — so that prob- 
ably means Rome,'* without 
any afTcrtation 

It was the same all day. 
litis is what makes i-veivone 
love Totnniv and his fjnitlv. 
They filed into the hire cars 
with the same lack of concern 
thrv ri have shown fur the tup- 



fly BETTY BEST, of our London staff 

Rolls 



ami ii fleer of hired 
Roues lined the road. 

Family friends arrived in 
Sunday best, with their wed- 
ding presents in their hands. 
Mrs. I licks. Tommy's mother. 
Jell the f ruin door open and 
pupped out from time to tune 
lo have a word wilh the neigh- 
bors or give the rsu drivers 
their instructions. 

Like Tommy, she took the 
growing crowd of Press 

photographers in tier stride 



penny bus Irom their old home 
in IVrmondsrv years acn. 

We follow I'd them nun 
town, enjoying, scroiid-hand, 
the gay chatter and relaxed 
attitudes of the family through 
the big windows of the cars. 

Rill none of us roufd have 
foreseen what was in store. 

As we turned into Soho 
Squarr from Oxford Street, 
a mounted police escort took 
tiveT. 

On either side tfi<- p • 




CM 




meats bulged with cheering 
men, svomen, anri children. 

"Good old Tammy," "Goorl 
luck, boy," came from the ohi 
'uns, and "Tommy, here 
here," in shrieks from voun. 
fans wanting a special wave 
More than ttitj policemen ans: 
policewomen had linked arm- 
in hold them back, but onlv 
the handsome horses manatren 
to restrain them when th 
young man himself arrived. 

now the crowd was esti- 
mated at IMKrO. They were 
"Hit of the happiest people 
I've ever seen. 

Only ihe Press were allowe 
in the churrh door, hut on 
• >• nigeiiarian with a slight!'- 
Italian arreni had broken th> 
i.ordon. 

"I'm determined In sec linn, 
hrv," she whispered. "I've 
loved him ever since he started. 
Ifi-nuliful bov!" 

A Ixibhv spotted her and 
asked what she was doing 
there. 

"I wan coming to confession 
and the father asked me to 
•sait." she said. 

The l>nblvy gave up with a 
md-narured smile 

linlrr at the reception at 
•lie Savoy Hntel River -Suite 
I asked Father John tVrbh, 
who married Tommy and Ann, 
shcther this could have been 
true. 

"Certainly not. But it was a 
.cry white lie, hless her, 1 
hope she had a good view, " 
No one was feeling censorious 
that day. 

It was a good job, too. for 
■f the Savoy management ex- 
pected their popular guest m 
urn into a stuffed shirt just 



• A policeman losex hi* 
helmet struggling to 
Imld back tome of the 
Wikt people who 
rrmcded outside the, 
rhttrrh. A icuman had 
pmptied confetti over 
him. 




• I'rtntdlv Jolloii'iiifi her son doivn the front path of 
their home on the way to the churrh. Tommy** 
mtfther, itfrg, Thomas Hicks, leads the family 
group to the Roll*. She smoked unconcernedly. 



because he had filled the River 
Suite ssith ,-liaitipattiif-driiik- 
ing friends they'd have been 
bitterly disappointed. 

When he'd finished shaking 
hands with HM> of us. Tammy 
tonk Ann to the window to 
answer the cheers uf the vast 
crowd gathered lielnw. 

Orange juice 

\s ,non as hr appeared tfiev 
began to sing "For He's A 
J i > 1 1 v <jood Fellow." Tommy 
handed his inevitable glass of 
orange ftlicC to his lie.aming 
wife and conducted them 
hanging half nut of the win- 
dow. 

u Now sing us a sonst," they 
■ ailed, led by the usually 
''■strained members ol the 
Lutun Girls' Choir, all dressed 
to sing at another wedding 
reception but determined to 
enjtr) the fun cm the wav in- 

"Whm'd yon like?" cried 
the jiccommiirlaiiiig groom. 

" 'Little While Bull,' " ranie 
hark u n a n i in o il s 1 v . And 
Totiiniv gave tlietn the lot. 



svaving them in on the chorus. 

Ihu. oifdly enough, my fav- 
orite moment came from 
TonStny's father, rotund, 
beaming Thomas flicks, sen. 

Asked to "(live us a song. 
Dad" when he'd finished his 
thaiik-you speech by the 
tiered wedding • ake, Mr. 
Hicks rendered the whole of 
"Drxiehmd" uote-perfecl and 
ssiiliout a piano. 

It lakes more than a little 
murage to do that under the 
%A7r of three doxen Savoy 
waiters. It takes dianity, as- 
surance, and the tup kind of 
, ockriev entenainriient quality. 

I realised where 1'ummy's 
talenl and poise came from — 
his own home and family. 

Whether lacing the mob in 
the square, singing to" a 
crowded stadium, playinir host 
at I hi Savoy, his natural dig- 
nity never deserted him. 

The welcome Mr, and Mrv 
Steele will offer at their new 
tin.lWO home iti Kitigston- 
r )u- 1 h.irors will be as warm 
.is ever it could have been m 
llermondscy. 
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Protect your family with nourishing whole wheat 

VITA BRITS with HOT MILK 

NO COOKING! NO SAUCEPANS TO WASH! 



fRfiADY IN AN INSTANT) 



Patre M 



Inn AusTitAtAAD Women's Wtruj-i - July I J. 1 960 Ik 
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JVEGHO SINGER 



His songs 



are his 
protests 



fly LARRY FOLEY, of our W York staff 



HARM HELAFOXTE 



w, 



[ilLE ne^ro cal- 
ypso singer Harry 
Bela/onte is in Australia 
next month for shows in 
Melbourne (Aug. 20}, 
Brisbane (Aug. 24, 25), 
and Sydney (Aug. 22, 
26, 271, he plans to record 
aboriginal tribal songs. 

"I'm taking .1 tape-machine 
and hope to record authentii 
Australian lolk-sinflinfir by 
your ntiiivrs that pet haps [ 
can adapt lor myself," hr 
said. "Til take a rr™ out 
for a day or two and see if 
we can get something worth 
while." 

I jo liked the idea nf such 
1 hanrs issuing from the Hela- 
fontr throat for (hp entertain- 
ment of Manhattan ami Holly- 
wood .that i hadn't the heart 
10 Icli him that vnu dn not 
juil go out and tape our abo- 
rigine! in pawing. 

Lot him Rod out the Fact* 
nf life Down Under the hard 
way. 

That's the way he found 



out the facts of life in his 
native U.S. 

AH his life ricliifontc has 
suffered the slings and arrow* 
of the outrageous misfoMiiur 
in the U.S. of having I >■■-■» 
born colored. 

In his youth the rage in his 
soul had no outlet, except m 
bitter outbursts 10 friends, and 
In pelulnin. impulsive acts, 
such as scrawling on display 
ads for, >ay; cream to protect 
Nut lilywhilc skin: "V'\ili, but 
wliat about negro skin? 1 ' 

The ra<r,e a still there, hut 
it is under control. Through 
show business Helafonte. now 
Jaj has a way to express, him- 
self ind his point ni view. 

Sleek skin 

He is a su|3erh show num. 
Inn under the slcrk skin of the 
entertainer beats the passion- 
ate heart of the social re- 
former. 

From the footlights Bela- 
fonte can go out to carrv a 
banner in the front ranks of 
street marchers in protest 
against racial discrimination, 
and atom bombs. 



lioth appearances have 
1 qual sincerity, dedication, and 
cotrvicium. 

Ilehifnole lone .uto made hi. 
first million dollars as 1 
singer: now he is out to make 
his inllucnce equally felt as a 
jjrodui er-directoT "f plays 
.ind films, and as an actor. 

His (,wti . i:jrii|.j.Miv_ IJar-bcl 
Productions, has made Isvo 
dims with racial rhenirs. ami 
Belafonte played the negro 
each time. Har-hel plans 
several similar movies. 

The negro dim images hr 
hates are (hr ones (hat he 
says "downgradr" his race — 
the "yasstih boss" boys, the 
shiftless loafers, the toantniics, 
and the Topsies. 

"It's time," he said, "to 
rnake pictures that show 

ncgroej .is decent! responsible 

IH-nplr. with the umr hopes, 
hungers, needs. loves, and 
problem 1 ! as anyone else. May- 
be in T>0 years we'll btj able 
to afford the luxury of having 
distortions of us presented fay 
public laughter. But nut nnw, 
"1 don't think Abie s Irish 
Rose." the begorrah - Irish 
comedies, or the dialect bur- 




SIMIiER Harry Belafonte (above j with hit 
:t iir. Julie, and son David, 2, irho will come 
to Australia toith him. RIGHT: Ex-wife Mar- 
Si/rite. mother 0} Uelajtmte'* daughters. 



lesques that caricature min- 
ority groups do any good. And 
1 know damn well they can 
do a lot Of barm." 

It would be easy fur Itela- 
fnttlf to relax: 

• He get* IHI.OfW dollars 
about £A63 ,00111 annually for 

four weeks at the Riviera 
Hotel in l-as Vegan. 

• A long-term re c ord in g cob- 
tract guarantees him 100,1100 
dollars f about £A+5.0001 a 
year. 

• fot <ht libn "'Island in (hr 
Sun" he got 150,000 dollars. 

• For TV spectaculars, fres 
on a similar scale. 
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Fi vo Win ners 



Five people have lied to win CROZZLK 
.aaaa, «. .13 3*12,1*, u No. 2, so the €E5(M) prize will be divider! 

among them. 
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• Identical entry 
/rom Mr». 4Ilan anil 
If. Kith maim. 



lhe fise 111 DO prizewinners are: 

• Mrs. N. E. Allan, 38 (■Lencaim Avenue, Hartwcll. 
Victoria. 

• M. Kallmann. 7 Simla Avenue, Ueehung. Queensland. 

• Mrs. % M. Brcltenham, Unho South, Violet Town, 
Victoria. 

• J. Glass, 30 Primrose Avenue, Kydalmcrt, N^.W. 

• \fr. A. W. Rrckenham. scn^ Marraweeny, Violet 
1'own, Victoria. 

F.arh rontestam scored a grand lo(j| of W. 

One u Mill I feature of ibis I :KO/,'/.l.F.: Mr*. Mian 'from 
Melbourne I and M. Rahmann from Hrisbano ; submitted 
idcntiriil entries, Their jirr/ew inning word i nmhinnncin i- 

UU)Jt,» i , iaj 0 (9^ , 9 'hown here at top left. 

Mrs. BcrLenham's CROZZl F. is U left, Mr. Heckcnhant 



TOTAL mini >LDM MinuCOUMU LITflll ', | 3 Q 
nut *Ih MMiti roi f»£M woio J5'n [^pp] 

Mlki Tta Hilfl •(>• . fS« MT IMTKT \ 

• J. Crlcai* entry. 



ah 




' """'I 4ACM \ 



""^a.l'Z'" entry is at right, and Mr. Glass' entry is at top right. All «ritt 



•Mia tm ■. 



ning entries have been rcdf.o\Ti bv our anists lor satisfjetors 
HIS] rep rodiictfon, 

• «»•>, Bechenham'* V EXT WEEK; The rettnK ot CHOZZLE \e. 3 
entry. 

Ths AuTrtuLWK Womeh's Weikit - July H, 




TOTJ1. •OI«»» MOM |«.1T,lOC«.»t tlT-Fil j l 39 ' 

noi riH ^al^<TI t.t™ -Join ljib Jg^p | 

• >fr. Ilerhenham'* 
entry. 



The fetid streets of Fbir- 
lem. where he was born, anil 
the shanty towns of Jamaica, 
where he spent five hnvhnnf! 

year*, seem a Ion; way awu>. 

But Belafnnte never forget 1 
ilicm. despite his sw3nk Nfan- 
hattan Hat and his two Mer- 
cedi-s-Benr; cars. His eXrJ) 
days are what make him run 
— but not away. 

Belafonte's mother was a 
J.im.iii an dotnestn. his fuThci 
a vagabond seaman fTom 
M.iiliiin]iic rwo of bis grand- 
parents were white. 

He server! two years as a 
storeman in the U.S, Navy. 
.Mter the war be studied En 
N™ Vork, hoping to become 
an actor. 1'ellnu -students in- 
cluded Marlon Biaudo and 
Tony Curtis, but Belafonte 
did rt t stay. 

'*1~hey wanted me to read 
onlv net»ro parts of an Uncle 
Tom i harm tor," he recalled. 
"I told theiii I'd rather push a 
truck"." 

Which he did. He got t fob 
drivino a trm k in the g.-imienl 
centre, then he bei .inie a 
nightiltib -itiger ol prifj-jim. 
He gave this up becauw it 
failed utterly tn tatisfy «h.u- 
ever craving was in him for 
self-expretoSon. 

He was married by th'-tt. 
with a daughter. His prffe 
was oegTn scboolteaclier M.-r- 
gurite ISyrd, svhniu bYlaforitc 
,v,id met in I'H I when he was 
a gob and had couried per- 
sistently for four yean. 

For eight months he ran a 
.mall restaurant in fireeo- 

wich Village. Here he bt Mm 
ituetvttcd in folk-sirnjuii;. 

Hi< >s:hv wilh a ballad 
i .Hilda lhe .-.ir -il \l.i\ I'liir- 
iloit, riM>wner of the swank 
Ilhte Angel and the rowdier 
■ iseinent j'f»ini \ r illjiei* Van- 
guard. 

Many lamous rn'rform-rs 
were launched ,ls tinrdon at 
the Vangua td. but BcluUtntc 
was the limt fnlk-stnger to 
hold a mass audience. 



His voice In (tot remark- 
able — "from a rusiv hury-saw 
(o a mnther's whisper, 1 ' it hn_s 
hem described— but his show- 
manship is, He suits hi« ac- 
tions to the song: standing im- 
mobile, head onlv spot lighted, 
for one, and for the next mov- 
ing abnui a< graceful and 
sinewy as a cat. 

Every strp, every galute 
is rehearsed to the last inrh. 

Sex appeal 

He i« mil, lean, lithe. What 
hjt has thai carries so force- 
Ftajty over the footlights can 
best be summed up: animui 
magnetism — or sex appeal, if 
you like. 

Mis stage dress has become 
a trademark: collon shirt 
openrd down low on tht chest, 
Irathrr belt huckled ssith brass 
rings, and tight trousers. 

VVontl'ii go for him. 

His marriage went on the 
rocks .is he was rl'ing swiftly 
to tin- top Margurilc, a l'h.D.' 
witU a line academic career, 
had little love for show busi- 
ness am) the people in it. 

Thry werr divorced in 1937. 
Ihere were (wn daughters, 
anw aged 9 and 4. 

h'-'atunle ihen married Julie 
H<.bimon. white and Jewish, 
who had been a member of 
the Katherfnc Dunham fiance 



for six years. 
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By G. M. GLASKIN 

ILLUSTRATED 8Y BOOTMROVP 



! 




TIMS is a snd story thai, lor some il I 
ruvc been reluctant tf (1111 down mi |mper, 
mi 1 ihink there is enough sadness In lit' 
uithuut author* adding tu it, particularly for 
what should be boll a leu moments of liltht 
rrnding. Bin then again, there is a ccnain 
poignant beamy in sadness that is often greater 
and mure sarislying than joy far — that elusive 
and cphcmctal hoax — iiappiues.,. 

Ilns n probably why the tragedy lias far 
more emotional impart than the comedy; and 
why a pood main people srrm to linrl n profound 
cement in allowing AciftxefvCS to indulge in an 
old grid, even to the extent of iherisliiui! it 
I have known many people tci recall sad eernts 
in their lives with :t sort ol tender ecstasy. M chat 
at those limes they seem In have a greater under- 
standing and appreciation of life than at any 
atlier. it U because I find this clement of 
poignant beauty in recalling the little I know of 
Archie Receh thai 1 have decided lo tell you 
about him after all. 

I first knew him over twenty years sen. when 
wc were children of alxnit ten or eleven at school. 
His parents were English and had only recently 
migrated ti). Western Australia, settling m a 
rented house not far frOffl onr own. It was quite 
a walk to school rach day from where wc lived, 
ami .1 bunch of us used to go together, srhnolbags 
strapped on shoulder, or cases in hand. As usual 
with children of thai age, it was some time he- 
fore Archie was, admit led and accepted intu 
what we called "our moix" 

To all ol us he was quite an oddity. Not only 
was he a "foreigner'' — and a Pommy at that, 
with an accent still thick with the sludge of York- 
shire — but lie iu< suini assessed both by chil- 
dren and teachcis a* liciitt^ "just a little bit 
simple.' 1 This, unfortunately, secreted to he sub- 
stanttaied by what wr caller! a "jjooly' eye, 

Although he apparently hat! perfectly good 
Vision, ouc eve never focused in co-ordination 
with the other, but would stare, with a disconcert- 
ing appearance of wanness, at same distant and 
indefinite point m the air alxivc him. 'I his made 
119 all wonder whether he continually saw one 
scene superimposed upon another, or whether he 
could see two views at once wilh equal clarity. 
At school he was very backward. At first he 

was the despair of our teacher. Miss Mm. v. 

Although shr ircated him sympathetically in the 
betfirminu, afi«T a while .she lost patience with 
him and he "berame the bull of a great deal 
of chaff and ridicule 

Any othrr fluid would have been hurl and 
humiliated by the tillers that would spread around 
the room whenever he became the object of 
Miss Moaney's vindictive liurunr. lint not Ac hie. 
For a while his one are urine eye, followed at 
some distance afterwards by the "goofy" one, 
would dart around the room as though seeking 
the cause of amusement; then, finding he had 
caused it himself, he would Hush slightly, his 
mouth flickering slowly into its bland and 
generous smile. 

For a few moments he would look cnornioush 
pleased with himself, as though proud of the fa, i 
that he had broughr some lighfbeartcd amuse- 
ment into a room that was all Too often bleak 
with boredom and :in air of stifled apprehension. 

"What's the Federal capital of Australia?" 1 
remember Miss Mooncy asking once of (he forest 
of upraised hands. "IVrhaps Beech can tell us ' ' 
"London," lie replied promptly. He pronounced 
it Loondoon. 



"Anil uln L. .ndi'ii '" Mis> Mooncy iin[uin',l. 
iiiimaring with mimed sarcasm. 

"'Cause Kill); lives then,' be ansiicreil, his 
voire inijd s i 1 1 e tlislnas al anyone not knowing 
thai. 

".And what has the Kun; ol I, upland got to 
do with the Federal capital of Australia?" 

"Well, he owns Orstraha, don't he?'" 

There svn,s anorher outburst of giggles: and 
then, after a while, "No, Archibald, e don'i!" 
-Miss Muoney said, mimicking his accent. 

His name, of course, svas another came ol 
unkind ridicule. Hut after a whilr he even be- 
came accustomed to our jibes and. seeinc ihey no 
longer provoked the desired effect ol making him 
miserable, we eventual!) dropped them. Besides, 
we discovered on lite school sports days that he 
was the fastest runner and best jumper in the 
class, so that he soon became quite a hero. The 
cry then changed lo "Go it, Jicrrhy — you can 
lirfc them drongos in the sixth." 

How svelt 1 remember the afternoon when, 
returning from school, Archie and I reached the 
from gaTe of his house talking of cigarette 
rards or stamps or whatever amused us hoys lo 
those depression years, when we syere Sltcldenly 
silencetl bs a high-pitched, agonisrd squeal. We 
stared at each other, looked all around us, and 
then stared at each other again. 

We looked around us again, our. ears straining 
to catch the sound; but there was only the giggling 
of bree/e-tirklrd trees, boy soprano voices from 
tile electric -light wires overhead, (owl clucks 
from a neighboring backyard, and the lumbering 
of a train beyond the. highway. 

We were about lo dismiss the sound as an aural 
illusion when we heard il again, bin accompanied 
this time In a desperate scratching. 

"It's a kitten," Archie said, 

"Where?" 

"t don't knun yet. but it's hereaboul.s." 

We searched again and, although we could 
hear the cries quite clearly and more frequently 
now, we still could nor tell from where they came. 
Out of die nil thev seemed and yet closer ibao 
the nearest tree, nowhere near tin* verandah roof, 
not too high, and vet definitely above the ground 

1 he ttoii.- .oiuuled a, though the kitten should 
have hern sitting on the fence, but there was 
no kitten their. Then, quite suddenly, Archie 
dashed lo the tin letter-box near the gate and, 
liliini; the lid, gave a cry of delight. Tenderly, 
so tenderly, fie lifted out. the sorriest and thinnest 
Viiteii 1 l li ink 1 have cvct seen. It was only a 
week or Iwo old. Someone must have put it in 
the letter-box to get rid ol it. 

Cupped delicately in his hands, the kitten 
mewed plaintively as An hie drooped his head in 
brush il with his chin When he looked up at 
mr again, love and compassion spilled in diverse 
directions from his good and goofy eye. Then, 
still clutching the kitien to Ins hreast, he ran 
down the side af the house, piping at the top 
ol his voice 

'Mum! Mum! Gawds sent me a kitten, '£ 'as!" 

Archie was devoted to his sick kitten, so much 
so that he did not come to school for several days. 
Ai that time the parents of any children absent 
[roui school wen- supposed to send a note to tin- 
headmaster giving the reason, but the Beech* 
could not have known of this, ior a note was not 
sent. Miss Mooney, quite unreasonably we all 
considered, was furious at Archie's absence. She 
reported the [natter to the headmaster, and subse- 
quently I was deputised to ask the Bccehs lor 
the required note. 



Looking back oil it nose, I think Mrs. Beei h - 
fat and frowsy as she seas and always slovenly 
about the house — was one of ilie kindest ond 
most understanding women I have known. She 
must certainly have understood her son. 

"Archie's kiltcn is sick," she told me simply, 
"and he loves it too much lo leave it. He'll be 
back al school when rat's belter." 

1 asked her for the note. 

"Well, 1 ben't much good at letter-writing, 
like.' she answered with grave perplexity, "and 
Archie's father be away, looklu' for work. Just 
son tell lea.hei , .0 ^ sick and she'll understand.' 

But neither Miss Mooney nor Mr. Rnlfe, the 
headmaster, did understand. When Archie came 
back to school again, rudiiutih happy thai his 
kitien was well, he was stood in front ol the 
class and made the biggest fool of ever by Miss 
Mooney brfurr being sent up lo Mr. Rolfe fur 
the cane. I remember sitting in horror, the whole 
class quiel, as we counted the terrifying swish 
and crack six times. 

Whet! Archie came hark his eyes were bulged 
with oars, making them more, ludicrous than ever, 
hut loo pathetic lo laugh at. Vet he didn't try, 
even though he couldn't hold his pencil for the 
rest of the morning. 

"Wliai if your cat gets sir.L again, Archie?" 
we asked him afterwards. 

For a few moments one eye fixed us intensely 
while the other explored the sky "Guess I'll rop 
another sixer," he said quietly. 

A few days later Archie seas absent again. Once 
more I had lo go to ask for a note. As I stood 
31 the back door waiting for Mrs. Beech In answer 
my knock, I was shocked to hear someone crying, 
an inconsolable weeping, 1 knew it was Archie. 
,nul wondered fearfully what icrrible ciraitrbpnt 
or illness had befallen him. 

When Mrs. Beech came to rhe door I snss 
I hat she was red-eyed from crying, loo. "Cat's 
dead,' she said bluntly, looking al me 111 
though I should understand everything- That look 
of he's did, in fact, make roc feel that 1 under- 
stood everything — Art hie s great love for his 
kitten, his terrible grief at its death- He ss-as an 
only child and he'd had nothing else lo love before, 
"If leniher wants BOW," Mrs, Beech added, 'Til 
have to ask ye lo write it, if vc will." 

1 nodded my assent, ton awed by the sound of 
Archie's grief to speak. 

I don't think I shall ever forget the words of 
that note, hituiy as they may sound: but behind 
i hem was an understanding of rare beauiy. I 
had lo write them wilh difficulty mi Ihe back of 
a grocery bill with a stub of pencil she found 
h'i nie. 

"My son Archie's cat died '1 wrote I and he's 
too sick with his grief for any learnina. If he 
be noi too bright, heart's in proper phu e Thnugii 
there be some thines fie loves mo much. When 
he be back ol .school, thece's to he no caning nF 
him. Otherwise I'll he up to teacher to give a 
piere of my mind 

"Yours laithlullv, 

ADA BEF.CH." 

Whether because of compassion or apprehen- 
sion or n piece of Mrs. B*«N It's mind ' shall tieyiT 
know, hut Archie was m»l caned when lie returned 

io school n few das-- latci Miss Mpttnoy even 

To pOf>L 45 

is the children clamored around Archie he 
smiled proudly at bis pet bantam, Rupert, 
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Proportioned lengths 



Proportioned con lours 



Alee* suspenders 
exactly wrier* needed 
for perfect fit and 
comfort 



PROPORTIONED 



FITTING NYLONS 



by 



preside 



Whatever the length or shape of 
your leg Prestige proportioned fit- 
ting nylons, with eleven ABC mul- 
tiple fittings, will fit you perfectly. 

SOU SEC Ml full fwhiooed 15 denier 
*hwr, 14/6. 

LUXURY UNER5 Full f.shioned 30 denier 

cervico ih«r. 12/9. 

Rath teiiS H r Ut fool remfwi underlain 

prestige 

MME HOSIESY, LI NGE R1 F AND FASH ICS 



IS 




WORTH REPORTING 



THK mannequin* vrn 
putting their best fleet 
forward at a shoe parade 
the other day. 

\V,-'d alwavt ion«,iderrd our 
ilfei lion of footwear was adr- 
...i.ik'. but it isn't. 

"You, must have a wardrobe 
: >hoes." laid Mr. Jack HLn- 
' i) severely. Visiting Aus- 
tralia as the reprcsemative of 
.i famous English shoemaker, 
lir- was compering ihe parade. 

"Women should have a =hoe 
ii «r every occasion." he added, 
while wc watched the shoe* 
tripping past. 

•Some of the most elegant 
ones were made from tare and 
chiffon. 

"Probably oillt last fur tWa 
panic-, *.tid Mr Huston 

"But they'll !«• ii.utderful 
pan teg! 




■HI 
j SHOE EXPERT Jack 
I tlirilim . . . thine non. 
tier) til ftnrtii-f. 

He had an 
eggs-planat'wn 

Y')l could rail it the Case 
ol the Baniljowled Bride- 
groom — and (honestly) we 
had this story from bur l'erth 
office and they swore it 
was true . . . 

It all iu'Li.in wVn a pair ol 
ncwlvwrds returned from their 
horu-> moon and set up house- 
keeping at tlieir fatm 

The devoted young husband 
showed signs of being just 
perfpcL Evorv muni iny he 
appeared wiih a cup of tea 
for hia bridi* 

One fateful day she noticed 
some peculiar white flecks in 
the tea. 

At lunthiinif she said, 
"Darling, did the milk curdle 
this morning?" 

And her husband hlushed, 
"No, sweetheart,'" he said. 
"I'm sorry about thin — but 
my breakfast egg hroke in 
thr wJler." 

* * * 

re in the 
Rat Gang 

■JVli. Brisbane City Council 
has nin.- thousand men 
and five hundred women on 
the payroll. Also, a learn of 
30 dogs. 

Tile dogs — all fox terriers 
for thereabouts | — work in the 
Cits CeoncH-1 Rat (Jang, and 
are credited with a wage of 
25/- a week. 

They come officially under 
the Industrial Award, no 
they're entitled to go on 
strike, insist on shorter work- 
ilur hours, or even demand, 
bjuher wages if they feel it's 
necessary. 

We Irarnt about the won- 
derful job done hy these 



The/} 




ARTIST TRIO drum te/tji John BetL Roger 
Halleit. (hvpri Tooth. 



riKlem killers from their im- 
mediate , "bos*,"' Mr. Doug 
Mabbclt, who « Chief Health 
Officer of the City Council. 

"We've divided the dogs 
into two gangs, and a man is 
assigned tu work with each 
animal." Mr. Mabbctt ex- 
plained 

"The dog;' jub is to track 
dov, u rats and iriicc- 

"1 bev ran be a real men- 
ace, but our Rat Gang has 
cKtrythiiif! well under control," 

* * * 

\ SIJiffDER friend who 
wanti to put on weight 
i mine people have all the 
luck) was excited about a new 
appetiser jAt'rf discovered. 

She wat excited, that is, till 
she tried the "appetiser" — a 
mixture of rum. olirc ail, and 
brown sugar. 

ft + * 

Tony slept 
there 

NLW sign has gone up 
outside Mr>. Ivs Turner's 

guesthouse at Bournt'iuoiitli. 

one of Kiigland's hnlirlm w 

son- 

I lie siyii simply says: "Aii- 
ronv Armstrong-Jones slept 
here." 

i ll duc.slli say he was 
chanted £1/5/ for two days' 
bird and breakfast, and trim ttt 
asked for extra tomatoes and 
"bangers.'*) 

Mr. Armstrong- Jonc* weni 
to Bournemouth in May, 1958, 
to photograph the cast of a 
musiral called "Simply Hcai - 
enly." 

"Now," Mrs. Turner soys, 
"we've been saying proudly 
that 'Tony slept hrre' for 
some time, and 1 thought it 
s*:i-. timr- we son ol made jl 
official with a sign 

"After all, at those famous 
historic places ihcy are very 
fond of saying who slept whrrr. 
And it's a bit of fun. He was 
such an unassuming sort of 
voung chap. I'm sure he 
would tike the joke. 

"I certainly wouldn't want 
to commercialise on the bed, 
which is still at the same 
price." 

★ * * 



But why the 
riding boots? 

\fA N, wc were beat — er, not 
as in "way out," hut as in 
"exhausted" — after we'd 
wandered round the enormous 
art gallery in a Sydney store 
the other day. 

With a lift full of rararsi 
young men in corduroys -and 
pale puis in black stockings 
mid, duffle mats, we went up 
to see the exhibition held by 
a trio of young artists: Roger 
Halleit. Owen Tooth, and 
John Bell. 

We half-expected the artis- 
tir trio U) lie rarfioil copies of 
thr Left Bank young men in 
Ihe lift. Bui, no! We found 
boy-next-door types (John is 
married, Roger and Owen are 
hat helots ) . 

When we finally left ihe 
exhibition there was just one 
puzzling tiling we kept tllillL- 
ing about: Why was Roger 
Halleit wearing elastic-sided 
riding Ltoois with his well-cut 
husiness suit ? 

Perhaps they're to spur him 
on to greater things . . 

+ + + 

2'/ was nnfy a brief encoun- 
ter, but i! ori'-hterKif on- 
woman's day. She ts:as looking 
rather tired — tfRdV u yuan; 
friend rushed up la her and 
said enthusiastically, "Oh. 
gosh! I was just thinking 
'what a lovely face thai woman 
has' . ■ . and thrn I realised 
it was ymuP 

* * * 



Then was 
face red? 



her 



(JH, those London policemen 
have a wonderful sense of 
humor 

Mr. R. V. Hewitt, of the 
London Publicity Committee, 
reports thai a woman driver 
(stopped by Irmfiir lighlsi 
stalled her engine — right in 
the middle of Piccadilly. 

When the lights turned 
to green, the poor darling 
T^fiP^rtTMEiVr of Faicinat- a uffL , d h „ She was 

in-; Statistics: An English SL iu [jyer, when the complete 
newspaper reports that when light circle began again. 
a man shaves he removes "the policeman sauntered 

equivalent of seven yards of K ron to her, 
bristle from his face daily." "Madam," be said, "have 

And, what's more, there at' we NO colors you 
"25,000 bristles within the like?" 
shaving area." Cad 



Safe, quick, 
sure relief 
from Painful 
Coughing and 
Influenza 

Don', neglect influenza 
— if* djjiiiirrum' 
Protccl yourself and 
family from si upborn 
fa rnrK-h ia t con si i on 
with 

Woods' 

GREAT 
PEPPERMINT 
COMPOUND 

ONE OF THE OLDEST 
BUT STILL THE BEST 
FAMILY REMEDY 




• the yr«ri f'«* found Fed 

— Holii. for Coflntipttlion, S.tk 

— . A^jcnin liKjlgmior, ?>tmTr.ii''C 
■a^e-j «rtd pAint. Tfipv •■■£ hr|p-od mm 
l - 'tqul*f. buppf «ncd hffitttij. 

•*r 3(J£ wfMKl (ITOVl fnt« ^m! th» .r'l 

•'' tJm* ."m tuU of I1f» *mA «nef4rV 

Oct YOUR Ford Pill* in red and aeU 

no '.tit tubei lor t - - Qivd \i J \ 
■ ■ . • ' , v. 'ict r 



FORD PILLS 




FOR LOVELIER HAIRSETS 

C(ii«*tnron-d Cutiypct cjiv^i yoo 

5a—Qvi(kstt with Offffpttl 

Curlypef 




Thf AusTmaiJAS Wostt.Vs Wehmxt 
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False Scent 

Part two of our brilliant mystery serial 



ILLUSTRATED BY MAUOSON 



WHEN Mi.fi Bellamy had gone, Anrlida. 
in great distress, turned to her uncle. 
Ottavius was humming a hrttc Elizabe- 
than catch and sarins at himself in a 
Jacobean looking-glass above his desk. 

"Captivatinc!" he said. "Enrhanting ! L'pnii 
my were), NeW, ' r ml »l °e twenty years since 
a pretty woman made much of me. 1 feci, 
1 promise you, quite giddily inclined. And 
the whole tiling — so spontaneous; so touch- 
ingly Impulsive. We have widened our hori- 
Tnn, my love." 



"Uni," Anr.iida S3id rather desperately, 
"you ran'i think, my poor 'Messing, what a 
muddle you've made. ' 

"A muddle?" He looked plaintively at her 
and she knew she was in for trouble. "What 
do you mean? 1 accept an invitation, most 
graciously extended by a chaniurig woman. 
Pray where ir. the muddlr?" Shi: didn't 
answer and he said. "There are certain mat- 
ters, of course, to be considered. I do not, 
for instance, know what clothes are proper 
nowadays for cocktail parties. In my day 
one would have worn . , ." 

"It's not a matter of clothes." 

"No? Tn any case, you shall instruct me.' 1 

*Tvc already told Kit hard 1 can't go to 
the party." 

"Nonsense, my dear. Of course we can 
go," Qctavius said "What arr you [hinting 
of?" 

"It's so hard to explain, Unky. It's just 
that — well, it's partly because of me being 
in the theatre only so very much at the bot- 
tom of the ladder — less than the dust, you 
know, beiie3th Miss B.'s chariot wheels. I'd 
be tike a corporal in the officers' mess." 

"That," said Octavius, reddening with 
displeasure, "seems to me to be a false annl- 



r WME darling of the London stage beautiful, brilliant MARY BELLAMY, begins 
her fiftieth hirlhduy planning her own funeral. Thih morbid flight nf imagi- 
nation i* a prelude lo one nf her fearful rngr*. which are becoming morr frequent 
,iinl more alarming- In those who are rime to her. 

Kir-t. CHARLES TF.MPLKTON. her rich husband, annoys her by harping; on 
the danger of an insecticide spruy she uses on the indoor plant* in her bedroom. 
He ■IgO U> the temerily to call her new «ernl — a gift from PIIS'KY CAVENDISH, 
.in «clre»p, who has played supporting role in manv Bellamy tncrctse* — vulgar and 
indecent- Even MAI'RICK WAHHKNDLR, Charles* cousin, and Marv'h devoted 
udmirer, 'eems to In; eritieaJ. 

Tlien she discover* Ihtil her dress.de»ii;ner, RKHTIF. SARACEN, anil Pink* have 
eoiiri sited from her tin: news that MOMTACUE MAHCHAJNT, who represents Ih« 
management- had offered Pinky the lead in a new play which Bertie i- to drees. 
After raging hillerls at llerlie and Pmkv, Man wtorms to her bedroom. toiler t.hr 

g< Lit to rail oii'ANELIDA USE, uie'er of OCT AVI LIS BROWNE, owner of the 

bsK»k*hop next door, lo a*k thwn to her party. 

When »he returns lo her room she begin* In read a new play bv her ward, 
RICH AH I) DAKEHS, unaware ihni he intends the Marring role for Anellda, whom 
be ln*i-*. Mary fall* asleep while florenee and OLD NINN, her namiv, djaeugs 
her tantrums, saving *be will be the ruin of hereelf if she doe* nothing to trr 
and olop them, NOW Kr.AU ON I 



ngy, if you'll forgive me for saying- so, Nelly. 
And, my dear, when one quotes it is pleasant 
to borrow frotu reputable sources. 'J be 
'Indian Love Lyric*,' in my undergraduate 
days, were the scourge of the drawing-rooms." 
"I'm sorry." 

'"I I would be extremely uncivil lo refuse 
so kind an invitation,'" Octaviut said, looking 
more and more like a spoilt and frustrated 
child. "I want to accept it. What is the 
matter with you. Anrlida?" 

"The truth is," Anclida said rather tk'spcr- 
atrly, "I don't quile know where I am with 
Richard Dakers." 

Ortavius stared at her and experienced a 
moment of truth. "Now that I consider it," 
he said huffily, "1 realise that Dakers is pay- 
ing Ins addresses to you, I wonder that it 
hasn't occurred to me before. Have you laken 
a dislike to him?" 

To her dismay Anrlida found herself on 
the brink of tears. "No!" she cried. "No! 
Nothing like that — really. 1 mean — I mean 



I just don't know . , ." She looked help- 
lessly at Ociavius. [le was, she knew, hover- 
ing on the edge of one of his rare fits of 
temper. His vaniu had been tickled by Miss 
Bellamy. He bad almost strutted and preened 
before her. Anclida, who loved him very 
much, could have shaken him. 

"Never mind," site said. "It's not worth 
another thought. Rut I'm sorry, darling, if 
yriu're put out over your lovely party." 

"I am put out,'" Octavius said crossly. "I 
want to go." 
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Here's what to do about 



or 



ASIATIC FLU 

1 See your doctor 

2 Get plenty of bed rest 

3 Drink lots of fruit juice 

4 Take Bayers Aspirin 
to reduce the fever and 
relieve the pain 

BAYER'S ASPIRIN 

MAKES YOU 
FEEL BETTER FAST! 



thk SI H en ims nf the common cold— and 
of highly contagious Asiatic Flu — art- 
similar Fever, headache, muscular aches 
and pains, Ijarkachr and sore throat are 
characteristics of both diseases. 
The moment you are aware of any of these 
symptoms, it is wise to get ill touch with 
your doctor Meanwhile, rest in hed. drink 
as much fruit juice as you can, tnui take 
Baver's Aspirin without delay. 
Bayer's Aspirin makes you feci better fast. 
It relieres riches and paitts with astonishing 
speed , . . quickly reduces jcecr. 
Haver's Aspirin 24's, 2/-J and 100's 6 (>: 
at all chemists and stores. 
a xi> i moth Kits — for Children under 12 
years, buy Flavoured , Children's She 
layer's Aspirin: Small easy-to-take tab- 
lets containing 1J grains of Aspirin — the 

e.caet dostiiie streuuth recommended by 
doctors. 24 tablets. 2f (1 




Tell a woman of taste 
-by her table 



Real bone china Rives 
thnt extra refinement to your 
table layout, especially H 
you choose 'me of the many 
lovely Royal Albert patterns 
now in the stores. Such as 
Old English Rose illustrated 
Royal Albert Bone China 
made In the heart of the 
English potteries, is famous 
lor Its quality and strenutii. 



ft 

ROYAfe ALBERT 



thos ft WILU * sons, lto . 

Till irJM.VI) U ELIZABETH STRICT U LI.BQV K " K VKTOIUA 
tT'udt «ijii|j-iei ikfli r i 



A short short story by ROSS KEARNEY 



THI ; . first time Rich saw his baby son was at the hospital. 
Nan was propped up in bed, and hi* m"ilirr wan there, 
.ind Helm, hit sixteen-year-old sister The nurse rami- in 
with ihe balls, and thev all began exclaiming and moing. 
It wouldn't lie lib bad Rich thought, il the baby "were a 
little girl, but hen- was hi, snn urrouiided bv all these 
babbling frmules, 

"Let tne hold tin- litllc guy a minute," Rich offered and 
they all suddenly nuiired hint. Thr nurse « l.irr-d at htm 
in absolute horror, and his innther began explaining nbnut 
hnspir.il antisepsis and foreign aefTn& 

"Daddy-O!" liis sister said derisiveU at be .stood widi His 
arms awkwardly extended. Only Nan, » ■ • ■;' against the far- 
away pillow, Inoked up with w.nrnth 

The nurse said pointedly. "We've too mam visiter* f " 
one lime." Rich strode out. This was a woman's world, hi." 
knew when he wasn't wanted. He was twenty years old and 
had all his wits about him. 

He went home and wandered mnrrwlv abonl. Tomorrow. 
Nan and the baby would he home from ihe hospital. Every- 
thing seemed to be in readiness. He felt a guilty Wrings 
as he rrmemijered the list of things Nan had asked him to 
get. He'd taken it to his mother for help. Mum had been 
patient, and then smilingly taken over. 
"We'll do it for you,'" Mum prnmised. 
"You men!" Helen had scoffed. 

The kitchen sink was pilrd with strange bottles and cans 
and whatnot thai Helen had brought over. Helen had taken 
Baby Care in school, and when she started being efficient 
es"eryhody just got oui of the way. 

Nan rould straighten il up tomorrow. Babies were a 
woman s business. He remembered a conversation he'd had 
with Newell Jones at work when 'he'd announred that he 
and Nan were going to have a baby. 

"She is going to have a baby," Newell rotrerted him. "Not 
you. Don T t let her get you involved in it. If she wants 
you to get up in the middle of the night anil change nappies, 
you be sure lo do a rotten job. Otherwise you'll be doing 
all the work from then on. Tt's her baby— make her take 
care of it. My wife had two and 1 know." 

After a while Rirh drnvr across town to bis parents' house, 
where he'd been making his headquarters for the pott live d as i. 
ne'd grown up there, with Mum and Sam and Helen. Sam 
was his father, lean and tan and not yet forty years old. He 
and Helen had never "called him anything but Sam. 

The house was full of Rich's boyhood with Sam. The tirsr 
hazy memory of Sam's putting him back on the tricycle when 
he had fallen off, of Sam's taking him fishing. And his' talking 
straightforwardly to him as a child and then as an adolescent, 
showing him how to become a man. 

Now the sense of rejection be had Telt at the hospital 
was gone. Newell Jones was right; a squalling baby was the 



Rich was quits astonifhed 
OS he watched hh father 
expertly fold the nappie. 



woman's job. A man wasn't a nursemaid, and he w r ould make 
that clear to Nan right away. A father look over when 
the bab> became a child, Ihe way Sam had done with him. 

I i^nigbt be and Sam were having a stag party. Sam had 
bought beer and Rich had bought two boxes of cigars. 

Alter dinner Helen began clearing the tahle and taking 
the dishev to Mum in ihe kitchen, and Rirh and Sam stretched 
out their legs comfortably. "I^et's crack open a box of 
cigutv." Rich said. He took out two of the blue-banded "It's 
a Rov l'erferlus" and he and Sam lighted up. 

"Oh, no. vnn don't!" Helm said. "Before you fog smoke 
oil around and get titrht. lucre's some baby-care training you're 
due to take." 

''Nothing doing." Rirh said firmly. "That's positively out 
nf my department —let's get that straight right now.*' He 
looked over ;>l Sam and Sani grinned at him. 

"Hoti'i lie a creep!" Helen said. She came back with a 
stack of nappies and put rhem on the table. "You've got to 
know how to burp and change." She began lo bustle 
e ffiei cm I y. 

"You get out of here, Little Miss Creep," Sam said. 

Hf put his cigar down. "After the little guy has chow he 

lui cm tej burp" He picked up an imaginary babv tti hi* 

bands, held it up to his shoulder, patted art imaginary back. 

He burped convincingly. "Ho it once and you know." 

Rirh stared at Sam. "But that's whal Nan is supposed — " 
"You'll catch the two a.m. duty," Sam said. "Nan will be 

bushed " 

He took a nappie and salety-pin. "Lout . . ." 

Sam's strong, capable hands began to fold and pin. Rich 
listened to Sam's quiet voice, peered into his face. A farasvay 
smile svas playing at ihe corners of Sam's mouth. Something 
stirred deep within Rich. He suddenly saw Sam's own first- 
born, a son, there in Sam's careful, tender hands twculy years 
ago. He bent over the table with his father, following die 
movements of his bunds, and he saw how much their hands 
were alike in structure, in shape. 

And now he saw himself with his first-born at two o'clock 
ill the morning, but he knew that was when he would first meet 
arid know and love his son. not later with tricycles and fishing- 
poles, but now, tomorrow, die two of them together in the 
quiet of the night, and each night and day after that. 

Something quivered along his jaw- and ached deep in his 
throat. He felt his father's arm clasp him quickly around 
the shoulders. 

"Richie," Sam said softly to himself. 

He looked into his lather's eyes, and saw there the same 
warm' wonderment that was within him." 

They blinked together* the Iwo of them, and picked tip their 
cigars and puffed tiercely. 

(Copyright) 
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A complete short story 
By BRETON AMIS 



JOHN had known hmv shocked, how angry snr won Id !>'■ 
The electrical combine for which he worked was on the 
move, like a Riant bulldozer that uprooted whole cam- 
munitiev 

"Bin this it niuitsirous!" Barbara cried. "I've never heard 
of such a thine. They can't do il to you, Jnhn, and you've 
got to tell (hem so." 

"Centralisation," he explained. "During the war their 
lactones scattered all over the country, now we're being 
brought together under one roof al Braddcu. You can't 
blame them, Barbara, It's an economic necessity." 

"It's 3 vandal! They've had a factory here in Millminster 
(or sixteen years. We've bought this house, the children are 
doing well at school, my family and friend* are here where I 

was barn " The injustice of il overwhelmed her. "John, 

how can you suggest moving?" 

"It's either that or I lose my joh," he said patiently. 

'Ton can find another. You're in a nit " 

"No. Barbara, you're the one in a nil " He stopped, 

and sard very gently: "I'm sorry, darling, but we've got to jgcr. 
I'm thirty-lour, due for promotion which I won't get in Mill - 
minster, tied up in ihe pension scheme - " 

"What about us? Don't we count? It's impossible, 3nd 
in any case we can't afford lo move." 

"We can sell the house. The company is offering interest- 
free loan* tu those who buy at Braddcn. and a grain towards 
• nrtauij and carpets. They're playing fair." 

"Fair?" she brealhcd. "Shoving round pegs into square 
holes in a beastly new town built round a barracks of a 
factory? We're people, Ji»hn, not units." 

She Gathered the dishes together and look them oul — a 
pretty, dark-haired woman in her early thirties, anger (lushing 
her cheeks and sparkling in her brown eyes. Her roots were 
m ihu sleepy little lawn with its < rooked streets and gabled 
shops, its grcysioiic minster and ancient market cross where 
markets were held. 

During the war several hundred workers had come to the 
'"•"P^y's new prefabricated factory. The newcomers had 
been absorbed into the life of Millminster. but "thai factory" 
lud remained, an alien place, with its canteens, sports ground, 
anil fl«t ol private buses. John bad come after the war as a 
draughtsman, had fallen in love with the place, then with 
naihara Burnley. 

. ^ big, niiiet man, with a kind, rather tired fare, he followed 

15 wifr la Ihe kitchen and put an arm round her. 
(nil in gel bark now, dear. Think it over, and try to *ee 
" as an adventure— a new start." 

turned her face away so iLut his lips brushed her cheek. 

hen he had gone shr was sorry, near (o tear*. Il wasn't his 
'•"in. although she frU hr should have the courage ro Susy put. 
•WMW jobs, lead the |i[ r ,h, y wanted. The very thought of 
living Millminster would upsei die children. Brian, nearlv 
e evrn, mm IO s j, , aJ a jrhojajjijjp to a school nearby: 

J 1 . year younger, had her ballei classes and was entered 
t«i Lhr .untie f„,i va i. 

Inh " V . r " Ul<J g0 " Shr had always Ijccq able to mate 
ii w ** th . in ^ hrr way. and he must realise how impossible 
u.-„..!j " lrnw 'l>e whole family into tin- nirlt'mg poi. She 
persuade her father ir, niTer John a job. The pay 
11111 '"'ttpared with the rfwl of ninvitic arid 
R up a Iltw n0m|1 B Ihjhj,,.,] , n j|„ jw-av, ihev would 
hetirr Q H. 

l"ved. '"tl" rt ' wnndi-rpd restlessly round the house she 
" w« very old, like all Millminster homes, and 



would 
would 




seemed to sink a little deeper into its sleep every lime the 
town clock chimes made il tremble. The walls were two 
feet (hick ill places. Upstairs was a warren of small rooms, 
downstairs had a very long, low room partitioned into thrcj. 

The walled earden enclosed a tiny square of lawn. Barbara 
tried lo grow Hewers, but the soil was too tired, too sour. Her 
only .success was a peach tree against the Wall, grown from 
a stone brought back from the Italian honeymoon. Il was 
stunted and had never borne fmit, bin she kept on hoping 

This was her home. Wirhin a few minutes' walk she could 
call on parents, sisters, brothers. The Bumloys were part of 
Millminster and would be on her side- — against John. 

Her sistci Joy heard the news with dismay. "Of course 
you can't t>u. lwrbara. Fur one thing, you'd never sell the 
house. If all the lactorv people are leaving there'll be a 
glut." It was ammunition to use. And provoked, Joy mie,ht 
■amply more. 

"Oh. I don't know, I suppose it's our bread and butter," 
Barbara said wtsilullv. 

"Bread and bolter be hlnwed! Nobody starves these days, 
though personally I'd rather starve here than live high in a 
redbrick jungle » ilh lines of washing lor a view. D.ld will 
fix John up, if you lei Mother handle him." 

Til .oiue along now," Barbara said quickly, "there'll prob- 
ahly be a rush for local jobs." 

Her toother was worried. 

"Should you go behind John's bark, Barbara-* He isn't 
B| e.i , j Is led JMHI si-i--m to think and may n"SCn| interference" 
"I know my own husband," Barbara said briskly. 

"I sumetiirii-s wonder if we wives dn, dear. Your farher 
can still spring a few surprises, and if 1 told him how to run 
his business I've no doubt lie would. Jnhn spoils you." Mrs. 



"This is monstrous!" Barbara cried. "They can't 
moke us more, John, You're got to tell them so" 



Bnmlcy sighed. "But I'll speak to your father. ft would be 
dreadful if yon have to gr>." 

Barbara w-eni home so much happier that she made some 
strawlwrry splits for the children's tea. Brian, with his father'! 
intelligent ryes, counted the scones. 

'-'Seven. Three lor Jill, four for me. That's fair, isn't 
it. Mummy? I'm older." 

"Pig," Jill said, calmly. "You must alwayi offer the last 
to a lady, mustn't he, Mummy?" 

Barbara smiled. "You two love Millminster, don't you? 
What would you say if some day we had to leave and go to 
an ugly n™ town?" 

1 Braddcn ugly?" Brian's question startled her. "Some 
of the boys sav it's a smashing place, with a school that has 
a proper cinder track and a gym that makes ours look like a 
■ owshed. When do we go?" 

"You w;uit to go?" Barbara wished" she hadn't made the 
strawberry splits. "Brian, don't be silly. This is; where ill 
your friends are 

"A lot of them will be there as well." He reached lor ihe 
last split, just beating Jill to it. but cut it in half. "You can 
have thr jammy bit," he said. "And if we don't go, Mummy, 
I'll slilt has-e plenty ol Mends here." 

".So shall I." Jill claimed, "but there's a newjeedrome at 
Braddcn and 1 could do Hint as well as dancing." 

Barbara was more annoyed with them than she had ever 
Ijecn. They didn't care. Ihe home, the family meant nothing 
in them as long as they were Mulled with food. It was too 
To pagr 62 
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REMEMBER when women in middy 
blouse and skirts to their ankles 
marched down thr street! carrying 
signs and went on hunger strikes in nrder <o 
get the vote? No, of course, you don't and 
neither do 1. But I've seen pictures of them 
and I think we're ripe (or someone who will 
lead lie women of the world in a crusade 
against quizes concerning the. men they 
married. 

If I'm a typical example, and 1 think I 
am, these quizzes get us a great deal more 
upset than having, nr not having, the right to 
vote. After all, we vote only once a year. 
We have our husbands three hundred and 
sixty-five days a year. 

What earthly good does it do to discover 
your husband is sloppy, grouchy, thoughtless, 
mingy, critical, unrefined, lazy, and com- 
pletely impossible? What are you supposed 
to dn about it? Go out and divorce him? 
Change him? Ha! 

I'd sure like in know who dreams up thtise 
quizzes- I'll bet my six-year-old cloth coat 
("Would your husband sacrifice a two-week 
fishing trip in order to buy you a new fin- 
coat?"! they're thought up by some sloppy, 
grouchy, thoughtless, stingy, critical, unre- 
fined, lazy, and completely impossible man. 

Frankly, Mike's fault* never bothered me 
a bit until I began to take those quizzes. 

The first one I took too late. I'd already 
been married to Mike three months when I 
came across it. It was called "Shall I marry 
him?" And I discovered I shouldn't, even 
though 1 had. Mike and I scored 10 per cent. 
Out of a possible 100 per cent. 

The first question was, "Do you enjoy the 
same things?" 

My mind immediately turned back to that 
evening, during our courtship days, when 
Mike insisted on paddling nip down the river 
by moonlight. If there's anything on earth 
I'm deathly afraid of. it's water. It all started 
at a Hallow-e'en parly when T was seven. We 
hiti 1 hi.hlnim rot appU's and .-. boy named 
Jackie held my head under water because I'd 
won live apples in a row. 



Mike took his wife in his arms 
and kissed her tenderly. 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4817734 



Yon may think yon have all the answers and si ill be wrong . . . an amusing story by SYLVIA DEE 



The incident left me with permanent psychic SOTS. Slill. 
1 agreed 10 go paddling in tin- moonlight with Mikr Ai we 
drifted alung I realised my h-ar of water had been absolutely 
groundless. I even went so far as to dip my hand into the 
siutf Suddenly there rami- .1 gust of wind Mtovsi'd by .1 gale 

"It's nothing to get alarmed about," Mike assured me. 
"Just sit tight a»d I'll head fnr shore" 

At rim In paddled slowly and ronlidcnlly. Then In- paddled 
j, if he »ere in a regalia "Grab that tin and hail!" Mike 
Routed. 

}fow wc made ihorr i II never know. 

"There," Mike told tie, ''you've conquered ynur fear. 
You'll never he afraid of water again.'' 

1 won't' I'll VL rv,, r yet dose enough lo it In lie afraid. 

The second question asked if hr got along well with his 
mother. It seems a girl can tell an awful lot about a man 
bv concentrating on his relationship with his mother. It 
he's close to het he'll make a terrible hushnnd, because if 
he ducaiL have a downright Oedipus complex, at least he'll 
compare everything you do with everything she did, with all 
the cards 'tacked in her favor. If lie doesn't get along well 
with her you're just as had off. Chanres are he's a secret 
woman-hater, father \s.iy you lose. 

I had to put gtl X — meaning no — - after the question 
because Mike s mother died when hi- was three. 

There were ten questions, .is I recall. The only one on 
which we scored w~as "Is hi- affectionate?' 1 My final rating 
was only If per ecnl. 

Naturally, I was lerrihly upset. Here I was a bride of 
three months with my .mire lile ahead of me and f'H dis- 
covered I'd married someone whiusr personality and mine 
added up to H> per eenr. 

Bv the tune Mike arrived home 1 was fit to In' untied. 

Well, -is I say, we'd been married only three months. 
Mike hadn't begun to .show his Mr. Hyde side yet. And we 
were so merry at diaper anil Ilk! surh a happy evening thai 
I allium forgot die quiz. Hut I guess h must have been on 
my flubciuo-riouy mind all night, because the next morning 
when I was putting tut a Favorite gown from my rroussrau 1 
J ■ 1 1: . 1 1 1 brooding again alxiul that 10 per cent. 

Mike 11111*1 have noticed my glum expression, because he 
followed tile on to the little balcony oil" uur bedroom and 
asked me il that silly qui* was sLill haunting inc. And then he 
took mr in his arms, assured nit' we were a* compatible 
as Tristan and Isolde or apple pie and cream, 3nd kissed 
the qui/ away. 

That was all very well for the time being; hut with every 
qui* I took il seemed more and more clear to me that 
if marriages are made in heaven Mike and 1 had got on 
the wrong line. 

\ while back I was ecstatically happv for an entire after- 
noon because I round a quiz entitled "Are you and your 
husband physically; compatible?" When Mike i amc home 
that night I was waiting, all dewy-eyed, to tell him. 

"Look, darling - " I |xiinted to all mv big cheek marks 
next to [rotations like "Does he appeal to you physically?" 
"In he tender and loving?" and "Do you feel it only could 
be you and not just any woman when he kisses you?" 
— "we got a hundred per tent.!" 

' Ls th.it toother one o( those fool quizzes?" he demanded. 

"Hut we got j perfect score!" 

"So what 3 Nest time we'll get ten per cent and you'll be 
all upset again. You'll he convinced I should have married 
Edna McFeeterj and you should have married Graham Hock- 
hatuer." Frankly, that's exactly what 1 had thought with every 
last .10 per rent, rating 

LHititig that storm in the canoe that night I'.dna would have 
taken over as il the captain had gone insane and she'd been 
second in command. Mike had been infatuated with tier 
I though he denies It) iituil he'd discovered her one ambition 
in life was to become coach .if an all-girl professional basket- 
ball team. 

As for Graham flockhausrr, hr loved the theatre, hooks, and 
an. True, Graham and I might have made only .1 111 per 
rent, in the "Are you and your husband physically com- 
pannier 1 " ( |iiiz, ]'|| admit. He never appealed to me much 
that way But a good score in every other department would 
have given u5 n 90 p? t ccot marriage. 



I 



_ POINTED this out to Mike, 
wtin gave toe one of those is-shc-psyrhoiic-or-merctv-ncurotic 
looks. 

Things went along fairly well until one day I picked up 
lite miiJ only 10 discover that rhr entire issue of one of my 
favtmie trmgazines was devoted in " I be Woman of Todav." 

I he. artii I,-, „.,. r e entitled things like "Woman, the Left- 
over Sex' and " The Feminine-Masculine, Masculine-Feminine 
renrale." I read ihem without getting a bit resentful for 
iuvi nK fa,.^ erra,,.,! wilh Rrigitte Btirdd. 

I certainly didn't have the talent of 3 Toulouse-Lautrec, 
which f feh wa, being wasied while I mixed cake hatter. Nor 
was I prepared lo write another "Gone Willi [lie Wind." even 

I could have managed to get a quiet hour lo myself, 
the (inly thing I can remember drawing as a child was a 
schoolhome with a teacher holding a ruler. The schoulhousr, 
. . cr- ai <d niler were all exactly the same size. The only 

II 1 T v?' 1 fl ' , ''* l 'l writing were September assignments called 
™< Spent Mt Summer Vacation." I don't think my ball- 

'""ah .0 what I did at a summer ramp would have 
' v I'inuigw.i. 1 Faulkner any worry lines. 

feeling i,,.. the leftover sex. that didn't bother me, 
f I'd been aggressive I'd have been like Ednn 



Hthtr 



m»ig | Jt) (_j lrr ni( , W1!S f j U * w otJ niarnagr. 
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complete with illustrations of men walking out with suitcases, 
women calling the (Kline to notify iticm they'd hnen deserted 
by the men. they loved and trusted, children asking over bow ls 
'U cereal, "Where's Daddy, and why doesn't he come home 
any more?" weeping wises, -mi hue Other Women, drunken 
divorcers, and even one dope (tend. 

Ml this because slowly, veal hy year, they'd discovered 
1 het d grown further and timber apart from their husbands 
until at last their marriages lav ill ashes. 

I took the phone off the hook, sharpened lour pencils, and 
got right down to business. 

1 1< tout hub I neat? Hoes hr pirk up his clothes alter 

himself, and does he have a methodical merhnd for keeping 

important papers? IX] 

Thai »nr got an X m the speed of a jet When Mike gets 
iiudrrssed at night our licdruom hu.ks like the sorting room 
of a kuindry. A» for having u methodical method for keep- 
ing important papers, last year Mike nearly went to ganl 
over this very tiling. He waited as usual until die very last 
minute to make out his income lax and then he couldn't 
find a single < heque-book stub, hill, receipt, or even ttw 
income-tax form itself. 

We searched hour aflei hour with absolutely no hick while 
he accused all the tradespeople ol having walked off with 
the papers. Once he'd finished with the baker, milkman, 
postman, and plumber, he .1.-. tit. -it fteverlv. uur doir. had 
eaten them. This was ridiculous. It's true Beverly may 
Mtrieve an occasional envelope from the waslebaskei, but 
she'd never in a thousiind years eat a pile of papers like thnr. 
After all, she's a small dog, nnd it would rake a Grrat Dane 
or a mastiff to make a dent in the intoine-tax lorm. 

Needless to say, we finally found the missing papers. They 
were in a suitcase under Mike's old suits ;tnd dozens of moth- 
balls in the storage space behind the stairs. Beverly hadn't 
put rhero there, either. 

2. Does lie remember your birthdays and inniver«arit . 1 

A couple of years ago, nn my hirthday, I decided to teach 
him a sharp lesson and gb&niQ him into remembering. I 
invited three 1 ouplcs m dinner, balosl .t cake, and i. r-cl it 10 
read "Happy Birthday to Me." What happened? Mike was 
as pleased as punch. 

"That's what 1 call being a good sport,"' he beamed, t^ter, 
he mid me it was the liesi cake I'd evei baked. 

X X X X X 

And those tin-n'l kisses for Mike. 

3. Does he onjov the fund vou serve and compliment von 
on it? : ,'X) 

Mike is of the school that believes melt are the great chefs 
of the world I (mild dream up a meal ul veal in Jelly, 
glazed sweetbreads, sniffed mushrooms Italienne, log-cabin 
potatoes, avocado moulded salnd, homemade banana bread, 
and angel Bavarian ring, and Mike would act as if I'd served 
him a TV' rtinnec. But come □ backyard barbecue and you'd 
think he'd been the founder of the Cordon Bleu. 

"Just wait until yon gel a taste of this," he'll sav. sprink- 
ling hamburgers witfi assorted herbs and sticking them over 
charcoal. 

While the hamburgers grill he'll whip up a sensational 
new invention of his called "a mixed preen salad." When 
I was eight I knew how in loss a salad; but you should see 
Mike standing [here like the president of the Gourmet Club 
of Amerifa. 

Just itit- right amounts of nil, vinegar, garlic .salt, and 
pepper, and we ordinary mortals are allowed to sample it 
while Mike vyearr; the expression Leonardo da Vinci must 
have worn as the Mrain Lisa was unveiled. 

What does it taste like? A mixed green salad. 

I Hoes lie acknowledge ihr fait that your iiilrllrrt is every 
bit as good us his? (X) 

1 X'd tliitt our so hard 1 broke the point on one of mv 
pencils. Well do I remember lite night til Joan and Herbie 
Bronsou's parly when everyone began 10 talk satellites 

Li just so happens 1 have a photographic mind. Whatever 
I read seems ro stay with me. Ask me, for instance, svho 
Nicolas Jenson was, and I'll It'll you he perfected romau 
type. I also have at mv ringeriips such gems of wisdom as 
the farts that Sir Harry Lauder was hom in the year 1870; 
the Lord t'liancellor of F.ngland between 1912 and l Q la was 
Kirhard Hindoo Haldane, also known as Haldane of Cloan; 
and January 2G is Saint Polyrarp Day, 

When lour of the hoys began puzzling over the Jupiter 
C and its various parts 1 was able to help them nut. 'It had 
a nose-cone temperature detector, a low-power radio system, 
electronic circuits, a cosmic-ray dctcrtor. a microphone lo 
drtert meteorites, a high-power radio system, antenna, and 
a gauge in measure meleoritr dust by erosion." 1 rattled oil. 

Did Mikr beam and look proud of me? He did not. tfe 
sulked all rhe way home. "You shouldn't try to discuss things 
you dou'l know the tirsi thing about." he told me. 

5. Does he gel along well with your mother.* (XI 

N01 knowing the answer to that onr I had 10 give it an 
X. Mother lives in Seattle; but as. far as Mike is concerned 
she might its well live in the Lskudar suburb of Istanbul. 
Whenever I suggest inviting her for a visit he acts exactly as 
if I'm suggesting vu- enleltaiu Madame Khrushchev. 

fi. Is he t'Vetl-tempered. good-natured. ,n least 75 per < ■•lit . 
ol the time? - - (X) 

When Mike gen up in the morning he's grouchy because 
he has lo shave, he's late, he's tossed and turned all night 
(Rip Van Winkle u as an insomniac compared 10 Mike , Rita 



because other wives manage to gel orange jui. e. hot cereal 
bacon and eggs, and inast and > offer on ihr table bv sc-ven- 
ihiny a.m., why carl'l I. 1 

W hen be comes home at inghi he's grouchy Ivcause lie's 
had a bad day at rhe office. I'm having something hr di«-sn 1 
like for dinner, there s noihing in the mail hui bills, and 
bet ause I don't discipline the children properly ar he 
"'.iildni have to push roller skates, paper dolls, mechanical 
toys, and direr-wheel biryrles nut of ihr way jt every step. 

He's cheerful weekends, but rvrn though I wanted 10 |X7 
us lenient as possible, so that we wouldn't make another 10 
pre cent., in all fairness I couldn't call weekends 75 per cent, 
of the time. 

7. Docs he do work around the house thai needs doing' 

(VXl 

I he reason I gave dial one both a check and an X is 
because yra. he does, hut 1 wish he wouldu'i, 

X t IR instance, will I rver forget 
the lime he decided to chop our own firewood and had to 
have four slid lies in his foot, a tetanus shot, and five visits 
to the doctor? The wood would have cost ten dollars. The 
foot cosi forty-five. Si ill, we did manage to sine the foot, 
for which I'm grateful. 

Then ihcre was the tune the grease-lrap m-eded cleaning 
and Mike did the job instead of calling In a professional 
plumber. That little project ended with a plumbing bill of 
one hundred and twenty-eight dollars plus presents for all 
the neighbor*! who let us ait their bathrooms for two days 
and who gave us pails and pails of water for cooking while 
the burst pipes were heing repaired. 

8. Does he seek the heller things in life? (X) 

Graham llockhauser nought die better things in lif.-. Ian 

not Mike. Graham read every new book worth reading, lie 
ow ned rei urdings of operas and symphonies. He collected 
repliras of paiittiims bv Renoir, (lauguin. and Picasso. 

Mike's favorite pastimes are TV wrestling or bowling and 
cold becc. We hase only one TV set and sometimes I can't 
help thinking how. if I'd married Graham TTockhauser. we'd 
be watching Ia'onard Bernstein explaining Bach, instead of 
howling ^t.trs frnm Cleveland and Chicago. 

9. Dot-* he enjoy bringing you little surprises? .... I'X) 
Well do 1 reinnnlx-r the Inst little surprise he brought me. 

lb' was going off nn a weekend lishing irip with the boys. 
!!•■ ..une lailen down with a new lishing rod, a reel, tackle. 
..hi! 1 1 . s - L .1 u ■ - . whi.b in- bamled tot', spying, "Here, hours." 

As he put his fishing equipment away I shook the package, 
frying to discover what il might he. "I hen, not able to hold 
out another second, I opener! it. Coder the string and several 
layers of white paper I discovered a ran of warm? 

10. Is he affectionate, warm, and loving? .... f V* V* v/ V V* ) 

10 per cent, 

-I didn't mention this quiz to Mike. Il took all my will- 
power, but I kept remembering I'd get absolutely no sympathy 
from him ("Is he even-tempered, good-nalurcd, at least 75' 
pec cent, of the lime?"). 

A week passer!. Then on Friday afternoon mv neighbor five 
houses down ranie over to break the news thai she and her 
hushand had decided m call it a day. 

I wag completely amazed. Gene and Marion Holmes were 
the most compatible couple in the entire neighborhood. 
Ar parties, while cither men carried on harmless flirtations 
with the wives, and the rest of us devoured onion dip as if 
it had been served to us by lie- warden a- our filial request, 
therr, ill a rorner, sat Gene and Marion Holmes holding 
hands and looking like iwo teenagers. 

Thev did everything together, fo-m' wouldn't even go 
fishing Willi the bovs, because wive; aren't allowed. Their 
home was furnished in early American and over iheir fire- 
place hung die motto "Hnlmes, Sweel Ifotmes." 

To sav I was llabherirasted would be putting it titildlt "But 
you couldn't mean ill You're perfect for each other!" I said. 
Suddenly my rves landed on the macazine thai contained my 
very latest 10 per cent, rating. I tan over and picked it up. 
"Just do me one favor," J begged. "Let me ask you some 
simple rpiestions and we'll soon know whether you're making 
a big mistake or not." 

Marion's srnnv 

1. Is vour husband neat? Does he pick up his clothes after 
himself, and does he have a methodical methnd for keeping 
important papers? «.-,iV') 

2. Does he remember your birthdays and anniversaries? ( V ) 
'i Does he euioy the food you s*rvr and compliment you 

on it? (O 

*, Does he acknowledge the far! lhat your intellect a rverv 

bii as good as his? f^) 

5. Does he get along well with your mother ? f v ) 

fi. Is hr even-tempered, good-natutrd at least 75 per cent. 

of the lime? ■ •- 1 v , ' 

7 Doe* he do work around the house that needs doing? i • 

B. Does he seek the better ihinus in life? ' v ' 

1 I)... -. 1 njoy bringing vou little surprises? (* ) 

10. Is hr affectionate, warm, and loving? XYi 

"1 always get a hundred per rent, in those fool things." 

Marfan told me. 

Marion is liock home w rtb her lolks. and the last T hrard 

shr'd filed suit for dtvnrre. 

I've come to the conclusion thai only one thinu k. cp- 

Mike and me toqeihrr, and rxrept fur one thing we'd have 

absolutely nothing in common. 

That one thins is: we're completely, tidiculnusly, wildly, 

he.ul over heels in love. 

(Copyright I 
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Be 

wide 

Beauty 

WITH EVERYTHING 
THATS N EW 
AND EXCITING 
IN EYE MAKE-UP 

NEW! Ma* Factor's Hi-Fi FLUID 
BYE-LINER, heaven -suul for ihe girl 
who tikes the lovely took, but not the 
bother of applying u pencil eye-liner 
Simply hold the slim hrush parallel la the 
eye-lid and draw a fine line cluse to the base 
of the upper lushes. And lo and behold, eyes 
as big, brilliant, and beautifully made-up as 
iiny model girl. Max Factor's Fluid Rye-Liner 
is fast-drying, smear-proof und water 
rcpellcnl. In seven shade* for day or evening. 

NEW! Max Factor's own AUTOMATIC MASCARA 
WAND — the easiesl way ever of thickening, darkening 
or coloring your lashes. Man Factor's Mascara 
Wand automatically rolls on the mascara which 
won't smear, bead or sling. It's pleasantly perfumed. 

lasts nearly twice as long as any comparably priced 
mascara applicator, and Ma* Factor's new type refill 
will give you thret complete refills for just 7/H, 

NEW! Max Factor's AUTOMATIC EYEBROW 
PENCIL: to accent your brows and eyes with 
a touch of colour. Refutable and in five shades. 

PLUS Max Faclor Eye-shadow Slick in seven 
iridescent and four new, lovely pastel mist 
shades. NEW Natural Hair Eyelashes to 
give you longer, thicker eyelashes 
whenever you want them; NEW Mascara 
Remover Pads to remove all your eye 
make-up in a twinkling; NEW Eye 
Cream Plus to moisturise and lubricate 
the delicate skin around the eyes. 
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has everything to dramatise your eyes 



HOW TO APPLY MAX 



TOR EYE MAKE-UP STEP BY STEP 



NEW 
eye 

shadow 
stick 9/11 





Gotif 



Lavender 
I Green 
Brown 
Lilac Mist 
Green Mist 
&tue .vi jr.: 
A^ure Mist 
Silver 




The eye, hnrc hut fiir foundiuron Apply Mux 
Factor eye-shnduw at base of .eyelashes, rtafl- 
in(t til Inside currier, hlerdu^ up und out 
towards eyebrowv Powder over eyeshadow 



Already yuur eye* have pained depth, and 
brilliance, to intensify eye uolominp. choose 
a shade which m niches your eyev Foi j hifth- 
fashron effect, choose a contrasting shade. 




Using Mm Factor* new Fluid Rye-Liner, 
rcmovr cxt-css fluid off brush, Hold brush 
p.iruJfeJ U) eyeffd and draw a fine line 
across upper eyelid close to base erf lashes. 




| Your eyes look longer, larger For daytime, 
choose Max Factor s blai-k or hrown Fluid 
Eye-liner. For everting, choose a Fluid Eye- 
liner lo match your eye shadow. 



NEW 

automatic 
eyebrow 
pencil 11/6 




refills 1/9 



Black 



Brown 



Auburrr 



Light Brown 



Using n bhnrp Eyebrow Pencil, sketch in 
colour with soft, feathery strokes, roUowirur. ihe 
natural brow line. Then brush lightly 
through with a clean mascara brush. 



WcU-groomed cyebiows, correctiy arched, rivc 
expression to your face and focus attention 
on your eyes. Max Factor's Eyebrow Pencils 
come in five shades. 




Slack 



18/6 

TRIPLE REFILL 7/1 1 



Brcwnisti-Bfack 



6/ue 



LaYtndcr 



Brown 



Green 



Finally, your mascara. For perfect results, 
chwsc Max Factor's new. cusy-lu-uw 
Museum Wind. The Wand roils museum 
on the lashes, curling them Ikghtl. 
it the some time. 



Now your Max Fai'tof eye make. up is 
complete. Your eyes Itmk l-.fpcr mute 
lustrous. Practice applying eye make-up 
Experiment with colour The results 
u.e well worth, it. 




Eyebrow Pencils 
regular size 3/3 
Crecne Mascara 9/ 1 1 
Cake Mascara 7/ 1 1 
Cretne Eye -shadow 
6/6 



Si 



Ntiltira] Hair Eye-lashes 
in Black. Brown. Blue 
and 1 Green, with 
adhesive 19/11 



Mascara Remover Pads to quickly remove 
all eye mate-up 12/6 

Eye-Cream Plus to moisturise and lubricate 
the delicate- tissues around the eyes 10/6 




LOOK FOR THE 
MAX FACTOR. 
EYE MAKE UP BAR 
AT YOUR FAVOURITE 
CHEMIST OH VI OKI 



"it **° «sf frm mkmhci. 
^ ^Tumi, Womb,', W«m«.y 
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Keen's 
Curry 
makes 

vety clever 
cooks / 



Keen'* (urn. h*»s. WOttfetfid wfc)N will, nit 
kinds of foods LiW m the njltn uiooillil H 

mnhn dcluii'u^ csrAbl cutcily 10 jwui taste 

in i : in, tH huL ll> ; i all Mend 

□Ild [nif [nilun IbtTCUi -HUl j new •iukkT> 
tci many didie fr| .1 little Udfc) in yofM 





Keen's Curry 

MAKES MILD, MEDIUM OR HOT CURRIES 



Made by the manufacturers of Keen's Mustard 




I thank 
MENTHOIDS 

for abi+ °* hec "^" 



i***/. mj dci/I** rhsiimatJirn for It ywart, 
in mt \i\ooliivr . rnjcfc nmd both f tried 

iTifriif different rrtn#d»ej, rap ^F*otwf ntj, jhoi- 
•age. »»■ wicllr l«fee««*f, w.7d tftff* wteeii. 

Stiflm*. nad pa.pi tan goat. twrfiJira dawn oW ai J wbrl 
t-pr-iqival lettvr m *l*f 

FREE FROM RHEUMATIC PAIN 

M you MJ«Tr rheumatism, lumbago, palm and .swelling 
in muscles ana joints, feel tired and Unless, have 
Kidney trillions or weakness*., Mackenzie, mentliolds 
will give vou wonderful rallof. 

Mentnoldi not only rid the system «t the toxins caul 
mg your troubles but Mcrrthotds' therapeutic action 
stimulates your system to recapture the youlnful 
energy, buoyant health and leal tor living that are 
rightfully vours. don't put up with aches and Mini 
that make life misery. For yourself and your family 

—start Menthoid treatment TO-DAY. 

?/-, S{; or ocooonty ihe IS/- WmWMK &* m * 




LETTER BOX 



• V r pmj £J I/- for all I 
Irtttr* tinthtiaht'tlt l.rtier* 
tnuml br* itri/tinul^ nui prr- I 
riouiii puhiUhed. f'rrf- 
vrr-ntr ia /;.rrn la trftrrt I 
tiflttrA litr ftutilu ul'urn, I 



S ll e WO ti Id Changing colors Daylig ht saving Pnraled fianc e* 



JHJ\ Dutch husband m-vcr 
speaki in- native lan- 
ji.Li'"' m Australian cumpanv, 
a> !■»■). feel " left out" if they 

L tfc un.itjlr to Ulldc-iS-lslUfl 

Recently a friymi vailed in and 
fp.Mi ti him 5p(;akinc Dutch. 
She t timed to mr in surprint- 
living, "J did n ' i know tin- 
Dutch had their own bn^u.irj' 
J thouphT lh«y spoke I'.imli-h 
with n Dutch arrcm " 

£1/1/- to Mrs. U Van Ac 
Kamp, Springfield, Tas, 

Too mneh smU 



for mono 



J l)J.SA«;RFK with the ^r- 
ald argunicht lhai prop It- 
shouldn't marr> foi mom^ 
Any scnsiblr .pirl who cart 
marry rich should do a" 
Monr> ^iv. s M-nnirs, providi * 
sill rhr p]r;i5Ui-f> uE lift*, 
ltdsblct giarr. pom*. ^nd 
rtiarni, The old i.ir»^n ui I cue 
Uh/t \* shrrr rubhiiih. Oni 1 r^n 
!■ i!;i, tn love a rahhil if oiu* 
lives with n loii£ cnouqh. So 
to it* girLs! 
ll/ly- to Miib F. Torn- 
tints, Wc><: Footscray, Vic, 

Double Iftutcli 



JT"5 tirti*' thij; i ra/r lor 
iluorcst rn* liiihtiny in 
niudcm FtJorts wan investi- 
gated What you buy irwkif 
r.- -, Kht^p.s is mi., color, but 
wiifn vtiu rfach home it* 
anuthrr. A rrd rarp<*i turned 
a virux rose when aW*) IriHii 
the stiii | r , ami pink or^am.i 
hiid a purple hue when 
brought hotm- lo trim n Lilm- 

I r. n L 

£1/1/* to Miss £. Rowr, 
South Varra, Vic 



Y^Tl oitiMi heat Australiatu 

wijJiirii! they could have 
longer daylight hota^ alter 
wink in tin snunner. -iv ihev 
htivc in KnErUiiH.. If ihi* Qov* 
emnieni agreed to put thr 
r locks back ai the beginning of 
suramrr and rea d j ust r he m 
lur- iji> >\ inter, hp would bp 
a.ldi' to *pend more time on 
the botch in the summer evrn- 
ttiuv 

£1/1/- la Miss G. Onbnrn. 
Novcastlc, iN.S.W. 



JJA\'F. you ever noliicd 

m:iny peoplr ^''s'iJi 1 1 " their 
fiHMi before i.i-.Liin: it? It'* 
Ufi der*tandah le .i i home, 
inufhei umi;i]I) use^ the snm ( . 
imount each time. Rut whnn 
dining out oi riitrrtniiiiTi u in 
rhe home. T nftrn wonder h«m 
many proph- put on that t xim 
salt, whrn it * pasu-d round. 

nd afterwards wished they 
hadn't 

£1/1/- to "Cook" inau.r 
Mippliorl'. Coolifardie. ^ .A. 



Mixed names 

• Scares o>/ reader* arwplvtl •tyr*. M. Heit- 
rnuHn* (Qld^) chall eng e taking tvbether any- 
one could heat the coincidEiuw of her grand* 
p*v<enl$ being mimed Knight and Day: 

parents werr named (jolk-J imi] lie^r, and p.irtit:u- 
larly in Australia. Good Beer beats Knight jind Day 
htiv iirnr! 

£!/!■/• to J. Ramsdale, Kyneinn, Vic. 

J^JY sister mairied Mr. LOD£ and 1 ruiinied Mr. Short. 

When our daughters went out together youuj* 
people wouldn't twdi-w lIu mi 

£1/1/- to Mits, R. Shurt t iaita Hci^bts Qld. 

JJY mothers maiden OUIMi w«S Kuteher, she married 
Mr. UuDocfc and a Mr. Veale always lived With 

them. 

£1/1/- Hi "Thr Truth" (name supplied)! Towns- 

viiic, yid. 

JJY prandmoiher's mutden name was Steele and my 
grandiadier\ itatm- wan Arniotu 
£i/l/- lo J. Thurlow, Hamilton. N..S.W. 

mot hiT n m.iidi'11 name was Nunn\ she married 
a Mr. Nuuu. Mi inothrt -ni'l.m s maiden name wa.s 
(icidley. she married a Mr. (^happell. So I was a MLis 
Nutm who married Mr. ( '.happell. My siater. Miss 
Nuun, married a Mr. Abbott. My daughter. Miss Gftap- 
pelt. ninrried a Mr i'opi- 

CI /I A to Mrs. E. thappfll. Rcgrnts Park, N.S.W . 

JJV nitrcr. a Mi.t« Brit, marrit-d a Mr. (Miunb. Thi* 
wrdding J.ntki'tl mom unuMijI. 

CI/1/- In Mrv R. J. Crook, I'rimber. NUM. 



I RECENTLY tt«an.r 

r>ajt<-d an<l, .it J'ta 

(■xpiTirin I'd S.ISMH- <ij tin' n.if, 
piesl nioi.trm* ol cny life dt~ 

trig this timi_\ I \>- aUi.. ULitL 
Li j us- iurnr lyi mv Vjilti 

Girls wko were my llfcli 
frirads suddpnlv camp lo 
pWcttt*i oa thrs didn't like* 
CdLimlt-iri [wopU- ask mr pi 
miial qui-3tioit^ — what 
tiartrc diif^ lor a Living? H 
much munry his family 
1 can iruK say that ii you wi 
10 imd oul who arr your rrj 
Iriciids bf I hi' hrst m ynm 
iTtivvfi Ki Ixriromn rnjeafiexj. 

£1/1/- to Miss E. Etnan 
Bondi, N-S.W. 

Spinsters' iaic 

J^I.DERLY tiniili- woiiicn .tn 
a forr/otlfn rare. Most 
thi-ir lives have been aan 
lired In Inok afier Minn anil 
Dad. whiln the rem ui iht 
Ejini!% Have uiyru'd. TJn-s aj> 
i .ik. Jor ^ranri d and an- ri 
penrd it) end their day* in ai 
attic with a gas nin: Just « 
long a* they have a nnil <jvh 
their hearj.<" It's lime riuhij 
inlerest was Mirred mi thei 
behttlf 

£1/1/- to Mrs. A. Yort 
Wooltahra. N^.W. 

Onsorfthip evi l 

'J'Hl r . riaiiRer Ituiii iriisorilii) 
is an iiuidint.i. nne. BrjntV 
ning in a small way, it c 
i iversliarinw our whole lh 
Ijclote we realise it. I dun' 
claim In hast- all exceptions 
mind, but it certainly ** 
i ontaminoieri In an\ nl t 
publiratioits claimed by a ri 
tain section to be injurious 
morals. Nobody is forced, 
read am lonlroverjial lmul 
but he shottld be given 
chance to do so if hr wish 

£1/1/- to M. Kit, Ntv 
kel, Qld. 



SHOILD vim cat m the 
street? 

An argument on the question has 
bren runductcd. by writers of Id- 
lers to thiv magazine. 

Ranged on one side arc the cane- 
free, eat-atid-be-blowed faction. 

They m amtajn di ft) it you feel 
like - ..inn. a pie in the afreet, vj-u 
.dn.nl.i do W li will dp you ^ond 

On the opposite side arc the 
gracious-living group. They hold 
pub]ii pie-eatinfj t> inelegant 
and gives yon a bad name. 

There is no doubt thai tuun\ 
peoptc luve prejudice- about public 
eating. 

For rxamnlc it is O.K. io nion- h 
chocoialr. at thr piciures (excrpt 
I hr noisy Ones with hard eenrrrs :. 
Hut if von take a picnic meal to m 
long mo\'ie, other eusTomer> 
annover! 

] rem ember the row when I 
rrarked a liard-btiiled et^t* on the 
kricc of a woman nexi to me at Qun 
liidii. Ailual]>. I thouj^hi the 
kner H'di my own; the theatre wj», 
d:irk nt the timer 

Nobods minds if you lick an ire- 
eream in rhr pork, but if you lick 



f FOOTPATH FEEDS 

it in a Irain you are %ivcn disap 
proving look,*. 

My pn*ilinu in this ariiument it 
.i inidd]r-uf'dj«--ro.id uiie, I lies' e 
it is all rifjlil la eat in nrect-, 
tmmx, « t< -r ai ftotg as you don't gel 
cough 1. 

UnfoMunalcb, ihi> i^ otten liard 
lo avoid. 

Sotuc time bark I hiid s passion 
lor urorrlitsl pr.om 




h\i\ (in.' at iun< Ji Mini', intending io 
cat it at my drsk. But I could not 
rrsLst the leniptatiuu to have a bite 
while walking back t») the office. 

(!)ne day 1 v\n inu» ^be lilt, witii 
my mouth full ol pignut bar, when 
the rdilor-in-ehirl stepped in. 

'"Hiiw iii> v"i today?" he mid 



"Mcnuny ell. hank oo.'' I mum- 
bled. He fiprvr me a sharp gl.im c 
mentally claitsi/yiiig nit 1 as an utr- 
rcstrainetl pitbli< eatei. 

It is not even aafe to eat at vour 
desk. 

In cold weather I am tempted tn 
open my sandwiches about 1 1 
o'elnck and have smne fnr pla>- 
June-h. 

but as often as I do this the 
phone nniis and ! have m .tuwer: 
"Hello, whom hrakim? 5 " 

Yesterday it was my wife, and 
her nu.dt ear detecied my mult led 
speech. 

"Arc yem having Iundi already''*" 
-he asked I explained it wa* just 
a snark. hiiT T felt a kvss of dijrniis. 

1 o ea I wi rhou t ucirig none ed. 
. hoose the more furuve kinds of 
iond. 

Sweets that can be nicked thfty* 
iihi*n tucked -away in your cheek 
during emergencies, are a good bet. 

Avoid celery, which can lie heard 
for a long distance ufi a still day. 

An a general rule, don't chew 
whilr on view. If you warn some- 
r.nrrv suhstamijl like a pie, follow 
Little tack Bbrneri wmnd otunplr 
and «it in a cunief. 



Au*-xiiai-ian Woxits's \\c*j*i.v —July 14- 




MACKENZIES MENTHOIDS 

PAMOUS TREaTMEnT FOB THE BLOOD 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4817738 



NOW 3 SUNBEAM FRYPANS! 




i 

i 



\ GREAT NEW ADVANCE 
IN MODERN COOKING! 

Sunbeam's exclusive Hi-Dome metal lid* 



\ 




This wundetful Hi- Dome metal lid means bener 
cooking, easier cooking, more cooking! It cocks 
Euler because the metal lid beats to a higher tempera- 
ture giving perfect top evoking to aii foods, h is much 
higher — giving you 20% more cooking capacity. And 
with ihj< oriiqiae Sunbeam lid you can control [he 
moiuure cotilau of your food with the special ftiram 
van ihir can be dosed or opened tn give the degree 
desired when baking beef, lamb, poultry 
and pork. Mart economical loo! 

sqwpm/a milk thi Sitpmust Frypan. Avatiatlt ai 

X CfatKUl am a*ik tin Larjt and Mrdtum all matdt 



1 




80 EASY TO CLEAN ! Sparkling new appearance 
of the Frypun is easily nndn»int£L Just wash ii like 
toy other cooking utensil. 



Which size fop you ? 





SUPERSIZE FRYPAN 

Australia's finest cooking appliance 

Supersize gives you all the wonderful advantages of Sunbeam 
temperature control PLUS extra space to accommodate really large 
coasts and poultry, covered casseroles — all kinds of tempting dishes 
for your femily, your friends, your party. Having a dinner party — 
guests for a buffet meal? Whether it's a snack for one or food for 
twenty, your Supersize Fry pan cooks better, easier than any other 
method It's Australia's latest, finest— most versatile cooking appliance. 

LARGE SIZE FRYPAN 

this is just right for families up to six 

Food has more flavour when you cook with your Sunbeam trypan. 
You always cook at the right temperature - no heat vanattoa to deprive 
food of its succulence and taste. Just set the dial, switch on -your 
Sunbeam Frypan does the rest. For families up to six this sjze is ideal. 

MEDIUM SIZE FRYPAN 

convenient size for the smaller home 

Perfect for business girls, married couples, the bachelor cook- Does 
everything the Supersize will do in smaller helpings - cooks everything 
from cakes to steaks — simply, quickly, <mmmaticatb. 



AUTOMATICALLY HEAT CONTROLLED 



unworn FRYPAN 

7 STEWS • ROASTS • GRILLS ♦ CASSEROLES • BAKES- FRIES* STEAMS 



National Library of Australia 



Paqe 27 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4817739 




Well suited for sprin g 

From Paris - 



by Chanel 




CHECKS AND STRIPES. With 
her usual flair for the unusual. 
Chanel team* a checked unit 
(left) teith a striped blouse, and 
line* the jacket in matching fab- 
ric. The skirt is hox-ple.ated. 

Page 28 



LEATHER TRIMMING on a 
flecked tiered suit is repeated on 
the self-material hat. More 
fashion new* from Chanel is 
shaicn here in the skirl, which is 
slim and seamed at centre front. 



The AumuuAH Women's Whut - July 13. I960] 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4817740 



0 Coco Chanel, famous for 
her casually elegant and re- 
laxed suits, greeted the spring 
season with a "different" look: 
gome pleated skirts and slim- 
mer (often belted) jackets. 




























1 
* 


B6uS 





THE CLASSIC IXMK, and Chanel's 
favorite through the years — an easy 
cardigan-jacket topping a slender 
skirt (left). The skirl, with its de- 
fined centre -seam, it cuffed in con- 
trast to match the hands on the jacket. 



BUTTONS AND BUCKLE are tilt on 
thu betted suit of ribbed icool. Chanel 
lias rediscovered the fresh look of 
nary teamed icilh white. Here it is 
effective in cuffs and a feline bou at 
the. neckline. Note four-pocket trim. 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page481 7741 



DRESS 

SENSE 

By ^Setfcj 4\C£|o 




Steelo 

KING SIZE 

ECONOMY 

15-PAD PACK 




• Corduroy in wide and 
narrow wale is a current 
favorite for coals. Oraitgf 
is the corduroy fashion 
color. This fashion ileus 
answers a reader's letter. 



H 



ERE is the lellcr, 
and my reply: 

*'I want to moke an all- 
purpnse cuat and wondered 
if a tailored style in rordu- 
rny would look uul of place. 
-If you would design lite 
style ] will nerd a pattern in 
site a"(iin. bust, I want the coal 
Lu a bright color, ionKrtlitng a 
bit unusual for .1 change, I 
usually wear brown shades." 

Corduroy — 1 suitcest i[ in 
I one of the new orange shades 
— would be an c-xcclli-n- 
fahric choice for an all-pur- 
pose coat. lite design I haw 
rhosen is illustrated at riglu 
As you requested, lhe cotci 
is designed tin classic taitmv, 
lines and you can obtain a 
paper pattern for it in >\rf- 
32 la 'Win bust. Under the 
pir Lure are further details Hind 
how to order. 

"Y\ T ILL lhe American shin- 
waist frock with a fitted 
waist and fnllish skirt he worn 
for the coming season? If su, 
what type of fabric will it be 
made in?" 

In the U.S. the shirtwaister 
is a classic- and it Continues 
again for spring. For the com- 
ing season the use nf silk 
prints and diaphonous sheers 
adds an individual and spring- 
like character to this style. 

"RECENTLY when 1 was in 
Europe 1 purchased a 
lovely piece of floral printed 
wool and now am searching; 
for a nice style. 1 like [he 
sheath, hut 1 can't wear a 
close-fiffing bodice. Would it 
be possible to have a fairly 
loose top?" 

My design suggestion is a 
bloused-back sheath made with 
a slender skirt and i± deep 
inverted back pleat in the 
bodirr. The back pleat will 
add extra softness to lhe 
bodice. Have a wide self- 
material belt marking the nor- 
ma! waistline. The belt must 
be stiffened and appro*, tin. 
wide. 

"J HAVE 1(1 yards ol ice- 
blue chiffon I have bought 
for a short dance (rock. (lould 
f in scmr way have the bodice 
made long-waisted?" 

A hare-top form-fitting 
budice linri/untiilly draped in 
lhe liipline plus a full tfuid 
skirt would make a vety pretty 
chiffon dance frock 




DS408. — Tai lored 
coal in nixes- 32 to 
38in. bn.it. Require* 
3^yds. 54in. material 
0 r 4%yd*. 36in. 
material. Price 4/6. 
Pattern may be ob- 
tained from Betty 
Keep, liox 4088, 
C.P.O., Sydney. 



"J PLAY a lot of night ten- 
nis and am seeking your 
advice about Mjmclhiiig new 
and smart for a tennis outfit. 
I am 16 and love the Ameri- 
can teenage styles." 

There's a wealth of lashinu 
news in the latest American- 
styled tennis fashions. Two 
smart newcomers to the courts 
are a tunic-shaped overbfouse 
wont with above-knee culottes 
and a thigh-high, sleeveless 
priilc ess-line dress. 

"^yilAT style of hat should 
I wear with my going, 
away suit? The problem is, my 
hair is going to be dune in a 
'beehive' for the occasion. 
My suit is in winter-white 
wool/ 1 



You really have nci prnulcfl 
Lots ol the new liats are ell 
signed to be worn user lis 
bee.bive spiral hairdos. One 
the must popular milliner 
shapes is a tall -cloche with 
little brim. A bat in thi 
category made in rose-pin 
would tie attractive worn wil 
a winter-while suit, 

"J AM soon going up nort) 
to stay m an cxircmel 
hot climate. I want to have 
couple of cool frocks mac 
and would like to know whi 
will be new and suitable, 
don't want anything thai 
difficult to wash and iron." 

Unbeatable combination ft 
hut-weather comfort: bJu 
arms and wide skirt. Bfll 
items are leatured in sprifl| 
summer fashions. Full 
often means pleati; w 
made in easy-earr hlejl' 
pleats can be practical. Ol 
dry cottons need very I 
eare and Jots of the new p0>! 
silks arc specially processed a] 
easy laundering. 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4817742 





HOME and FAMILY 

lama 

Go -Aart 



♦ ♦ because 



my 



husband 



0 Once upon a time I had a husband — the kind of husband 
who put his. feet up in the evenings, read snippets from the 
paper to me while I darned the socks, or smoked his pipe. 



IS*. 



T KNEW what he looked like; Wt 
had normal conversations abour 
normal things — the children's tonsils, 
the working-bee at the kindergarten. 
Life was very pleasant. 

But that was before thr advent of Go-Karti. 

Now I have to put aside the darninc and 
read the paper myself; and if 1 warn 10 smell 
manly tobacco smoke 1 usi go down our 
dark garden to the holy of holies; The Work- 
ihop. 

Here I may neither breathe, lourh, nor 
speak. 

Nor may J even LOOK, because if i do I 
miehi be struck blind. 

Or so say the two figure* who crouch 
ghoulishly behind masks in the blur flare of 
thr welding apparatus. 

In happier circumstances I would recog- 
nue them a* my erstwhile spouse and his 
boon companion, liui in The Workshop they 
arr changed being3 with a fanaticism worthy 
of the Ku KJux Klan. 

Why ? 

THEY ARE MAKING A CO-KART! 
And io think ii all began sn inrioirotly. 
Just a Himsy pink 

C P p ? I c" *l Tn% By BARBARA TREGONNING 

"Mhigel Car Races"; 

and underneath in snia.ller lettering, "Special 
Uo-Kart Events." 

"How nicr," t thought "That will make 
a Pleasant outing for father and the two 
"nail boys." 

I had visions ol freckle-faced youngsters 
careering downhill in billy-carts while ' their 
ewer, looked on indulgendv. Such 
noun, r ,f C.o-Karts 
With, 



was my 



L * premonition in the world, I 

P™« off my three men, all spruced and 
"H>. 

1«!r V " U ""Prepared lor the trio of Mohawk 
'nduuB who 

*«l clothini 



relumed home — fares. 



!tr^t a I" g br " wn fr " m ,hfl ,lvin S din 
"aneij here and ihcre with grease. 



hands, 
and 



My fair-haired thrrr-yenr-old was straw- 
berry-blood where ihe red sand liad got 
mixed up in his topknot, but his ryes were 
sparkling. 

"Mummy, we seed de do-carts," be burst 
out triumphantly. 

"In the pits where the men make them 
start," enthused his live-ycar-old brother. 

"It was tcrrifir." proclaimed father — and 
he gave me a masterful hut; to end my tirade 
before it started. 

Sofl-hr.artedly I bathed and beddrd the 
children—and added a depressing collection 
to the laundry bin for Monday's wash- 
In due course Saturday ("doing ihe gar- 
den' day) came round again — tmt the motor 
mown sat idle. 
Not so my spouse! 

T here were phone calls — long, technical, 
earnest. The l>oon companion materialised 
tdncd with a drawing-board, a slack of motor 
magazines, and a cherubic smile. 

E have often ti3(! cause to distrust that same 
smile, and this time proved no exception. 
That night was the first ol my widowhood 
Time has gone on since then — a whole 
long month of it, and the Iswa is as high 
as Little Black Sambo's 
jungle. 

The children have 
learned what "taboo" 
means and play their games at a safe distance 
from The Workshop. 

Sunday-afternoon driving is OUT, but so. 
alas, is the car — an business bent to see a 
man and vet another man . . . about a Go- 
Kan I )r else ii is out ai ihe tubbish Jump 
where our two fanatics lorage. for pieces ol 
angle iron and lengths of piping. 

The idea seems to be that the On-Kart 
enthusiast who creates ihe best machine for 
the least cost deserves hiidi praise. And, in 
any case, a coat of bright new paint can cover 
a mulriturtr ol makeshifts. 

To return to the motor-mower. It was at 
Sir.st idle for lack of a driver, but later (1 hatt: 
to confess; fur lark of a motor. 



again, my 



"Of course I'll put it back 
husband assured me soothingly — and disap- 
peared with the motor inio The Workshop. 

That night I took to my couch trying to 
ignore the empty space beside me, hut woke 
later tu see the luminous hour hand on three. 

"I'll fix (Item" 

The other side of the bed was still unin- 
luthiied, so 1 rrept out to investigate. 

The light from the electric-welding set was 
making spasmodic flashes of silvery blue 
against the furthermost darkness. "Ah*" I 
thought, "I'll fix them." 

Taking a torch I marched resolutely round 



to the fuse-box, and to make sure thai I did 
the job properly I pulled out ihe lot. 

then I shone my way back and waited. 

A very subdued spouse fumbled and 
stumbled into the hnuse within a short space 
of lime, his progress punctuated by (be strik- 
ing of matches. 

But he must have felt hungry after his 
marathon efforts, because sleep overtook me 
while he was still dallying in the kitchen. 

It was soon after this episode that the 
motor from the mower was pronounced in- 
adequate for a Go-Kart. "Only 6t for an egg- 
beater," my husband said. 

The ne*t weekend saw the arrival of a 
disreputable iwo-«troke motor-bike in our 
backyard, "Bought it for a song," rejoiced 
the master — umitting to tell the price 

Nor did he remember to return die despised 
:i tower's engine To this day the ntotorless 
mower and cycle rust in the weather. 

Thr Workshop, however, continue* to-be 
an unabated hive of activity. And as solitude 
is my unhappy lot, J ran at least employ ft 
bv telling vou my story. 



..a GO-KART FAN 
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Readers keep on asking for these 



FIFTEEN FAVORITES 




• In all the mail and telephone requests received by our cookery 
section for repeats of recipes, these dishes are in greatest demand. 
Proved family favorites, they can be served the whole year roimd, 



OUR cookery section is proud of 
the recipe service it gives to 
readers. Each week it answers scores 
of letters, giving ideas for special menus, 
popular anil unusual recipes and gen- 
eral cookery advice. 

Riders who want foolery information arc 
asked to send a stamped, addressed envelope 
■with rhrir queries to Cookery Section, The 
Australian Women's Weekly, Box 4(188, 
G.P.O., Sydney. 

However, it It not our poliry to give recipes 
nenus to readers fur sperial medical dieis 
^d o wr supply large-quantity recipes for 
rnnitrtrrcial purposes. 

.VII aui recipes give level spoon measure- 
ments, aiid the i up measure is for eight liquid 
ounces. 

FESTIVE CHOCOLATE CAKE 

Four ounces butter or substitute, li cups 
brown sugar. 2 eggs, extra { cup brown sugar, 
■I'll, melted chocolate, 1 cup chopped raisins, 
2f cups self .raking flour, pinch salt, { tea- 
spoon cinnamon, t cup hot water, l.eup' thick 
soar milk, 1 tablespoon rum, split blanched 
almonds, 1 tablespoon white sugar. 

Cream butter or substitute, gradually add 
the 1 \ cups brown sugar, beat well. Add egj- 
yolks, then the extra j cup sugar, raisins, and 
melted chocolate. Fold in sifted flour, salt, 
and cinnamon alternately with hot water, 
sour milk, and rum. Lastly fold in stiffly 



beaten egg-whites. Fill into greased Bin. cake- 
licL Press almond halves intL> trip, sprinkle 
with The tablespoon of white sugar. Bake in 
moderate oven 50 to 60 minutes. Leave in 
tin 15 minutes to allow cake to settle before 
turning out on to cake-cooler. 

PARTY PUNCH 

Claret Cup: Two bodies lemonade, 1 buttle 
soda-water, I pineapple, 3 passidtdruir, 4 
oranges 2 bananas, I bottle elarrt or sweet 
aliLrry, Jib, sugar, ice-cube;.. 

Feci anij chop pineapple and oranges, slice 
bananas. Place in serving-jugs or punch- 
bowl, add p.issioii fruit pulp, claret, and sugar. 
Just before serving mix in lemonade, soda- 
water, and ice-cubes. 

Pineapple Cup: One_ cup water, 2 cups 
sugar, 1 cup freshly made strong tea, I cup 
raspberry syrup (type used as ice-cream top. 
ping), 2 cups orange juice, 1 cup lemon juice, 
2 cups tinned pineapple pieces and accom- 
panying syrup, \ to I cup maraschino cherries, 
1 quart soda-water, iced water, thin slices 
orange, lemon and encumber, and mint Sprigs 
En decorate. 

Buil sugar and water 5 minutes, add leSj" 
fruit syrup, orange and lemon juices, pine- 
apple pieces with syrup and cherries. Allow 
to stand until just before serving. Add soda- 
jWater and sufficient iced water to make 1J 
.gallons, puur into punch-bowl and finally dec- 
orate with urangc, lemon, and eunimbcr sliits, 
and mint sprigs- 




POPULAR VARIATION of ike /cmiiy-riyfe meat too / fa to coak U 
in a laaf-tm and use chopped dried apricou for flavor and 
garnuh. See tut of other variation* with recipe on this page. 
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SPAGHETTI BOLOGNAISE 

Quarter cup melted shortening, I clove 
garlic. J cup chopped anion, I Jib. minced 
steak, lib. ripe tomatoes {or one IGoz. tin 
tomatoes), 1 cup water or snick, 1 teaspoon 
Worcestershire sauce, salt and pepper, pinch 
orcg-aaio pr mixed herbs, lib. spaghetti, 1 cup 
grated cheese, butter. 

Coble thf finely minced garlic and onion 
in inelied shortening until lightly browned, 
then drain oil the surplus shortening, add 
the steak, brt#>rri''\%'ell. Wash and chop toma- 
toes, jrlj lu the meat mixture with the water 
or stock, satire, salt, pepper, and herbs. Cover 
and simmer until nieat is tender (approxi- 
mately 30 minutes;. Cook 'spaghetti in boil- 
ing salted water, drain, fold in'.o cooked meat. 
Turn into greased ovenproof .dish, dot with 
butler, sprinkle generously with 'grated cheese. 
Bake in moderate oven until top is brown and 
bubbly. Serve piping hot. 

*"*V- v 

CHINESE CHEWS 

One and a half cups flour, 1 leaspooij back- 
ing powder, $ teaspoon salt, I cup sugar, 1 
Lup chopped dried fruits (raising sultanas, 
figsi, \ cup chopped nuts, 2 eggs* I fable- 
spoon milk, frw drops vanilla csscm:c T \ur. 
butter. 

Sift The Uuur. Ijukmg powder, and talt, and 
add sugar, fruit, and nuts.. Brat eggs 
with milk .ma vanilla and add i« the dry 
ingredients. Latijfy add tiR'Ued butter, Spread 
in greased wws-i'on ,tin, bake in moderate 
nvi*n about 1-0 minute** or until tjrown and 
fairly firm. White hot, cut. into lengths, rool 
iu [he tin. \ \ 

LEMON CHIFFON Ft£ 

One 7 in. or Oul pastry case (rooked,, 3 
teaspoons gelatine, \ cup water, S rj*g*> ( 
cup lemon juice. I dessertspoon, grated LVmon 
rind, I cup sugar, pinch, salt, whipped errant,. 

Soak the gidatine to the water. Cock the 
egg-yolks, rind, juice, ,md half the sugar 
uvCT ln»t!my water until thickened \n rustiird 
consistency. Add gcJa(inc and itir while CQOt- 
idfc and thitkeuiiig over huwl of ice i>r iced 
water, (hen fold in egg-whiten beaten stiffly 
wilb salt and remainder of sugar. Fill into 
pastry -rage, chill until in. Deeorate with 
whipped crciun. 

flNLAPPLF. CHANTILLV 

'Hirer ^nd a half dessertspoons gelatine, 
4 tablespoons hut water, 6 slices swiss roll. 

2 or 3 dessertspoons sweet sherry, } teaspoon 
vanilla, 2 c %£Pt -+ cups milk. 1 3 tablespoons 
arrowroot, JQt. sugar, I tin pineapple, j cup 
coconut, cherries, pineapple pieces. 

Dissolve the gelatine in but Wate/# line 
the sides of .1 muii Id with slices uf swim toll 
irimnicd lo fit and moistened with sherry. 
Mix the sugar and arrowroot smoothly with 
a little milk. Add remainder of the milk, stir 
over Jaw heat until mmtire l>oils. Simmer 

3 minutes. Cool slightly^ add vanilla, bearen 
egg-yolks, and dissolved gelatine, chopped 
pineapple, and coconut. Fold in mifflv beaten 

r^g-whiles. Pour into the rakr-lilled mOUfct, 
chill until set. Unmould on to serving-platter, 
decorate with r.hrrrict and pinrapple. 



BOILED WHISKY FRUITCAKE 

One pound butter, lib. brown sugar, 
eggs. 1J wineglasses boiled whisky (prtp 
as directed below), lib. seeded raisins, 1 
sultanas, -Jib. chopped dates, jib. rherri 
lib. blanched almonds, {lb. coarsely shrci 
peel, I)lb. flour, j teaspoon baking pew 
I teaspoon salt. 

Boiled Whisky; Melt and brown loz. but 
will) 2 taldespodiis sugar. When very bri 
remove from hcaf'MtT add 1{ wincj-lasscs 
whisky. Return to'si^vc and simmer gen 
until sugar is dissolved: tfy at uncr 

Cut butter into pierjes in.large bowl. .Sof 
by beating with wooden sp'oGn;- Add su; 
a little at a time and beat until creamy. A 
eggs one at a time, beating welr.aiicr el 
addition (about III minutes in all )':• . . S^ir 
boiled vvhisky, then fold in prepared' 
mixed with sifted dry ingredients, T 
paper-lined IDin. cake- tin, hake in slnw »v 
for 5 hours. Allow to cool in tin, then 
until ready to ice and decorate. 

CREAMED CHICKEN WITH ALMCW 

Two small chickens (simmered until lend: 
in water flavored with couple ol bacon bon 
thick slice onion, salt, couple of sprigs 
parsley, thin piece ol lemon rind), jib. m 
rooms, £ cup diced red pepper, 1 j cups, si 
li cups milk, 1 tablespoons butter, i ta 
spoons flour, salt; , cayenne pepper, J 
blanched almonds, toast triangles. 

Remove all flesh from the chickens. P 
and chop mushrooms, &iite in little of . 
butter with red pepper until soft. Cool r 1 
ken stock slightly, add milk ''intl allow 
become cold. Meh remaining bun • 1 . 
Hour, rook 3 minute? without browning, 
ill milk mixture, continue stirring until 
ing. Season with salt and cayenne p 
then fold in chicken meat, red pepper, 
mushrooms:. 1 urn into greased civenp 
dish, scatter aljnond halves over nip. 
heat fa moderate oven. .Serve with triang 
of toast. 

FAMILY MEAT -LOAF 

One pound minced strak, lib. sausage m 
{ cup chopped bacon, i cup breadcrumbs 
rolled oats, 1 union (finely chopped), 2 
spoons chopped parsley, 1 ogt, 2 tables^ 
tomato sauce, sajt f -pepper. 

Combine meats in basin, add bacon. br~ 
crumbs, onion, and ^Mjjhdcv. Beat egg, 
tomato saure, and mix jnni meats, jie 
well with salt and grotmd flnlper. Form i 
loaf, place on greasi.-d aluminium foil, 
over and leal edges by folding. fthd pr 
(oil together Place in pan in moderate 
bake j{ to IJ hours. Unfold foil.lH 
fat, replace in hot' oven to brown Zfi 
slightly. Serve hot or cold with vegeta^ 
or crisp salad greens. 

Variations 

• Omit onion and lomato sauce from i- 1 1 
and substitute with 2 cloves rrushed g 
and burgundy. 

• Utc pinch oreganu, rosemary, ln.irjoi.in 
or basl] 111 place of the parsley as seasoning. 

• SubvituiCt chopped dried apricots, frij 
mushrooms, pineapple cubes, tomato slicdj 
or tinned sweefijBlto for the bacon pie 

usTitAtMN U'iimin'i Wrealr July 13. 
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L E T T E 



Tali a iris 
«#**> 

NUT freaks 

\\ T HY is it that if a girl is very 
tall, people starr and Stan 
talking about the poor girl? I 
am 1 8 vcars old and am fift. 1 in. 
in flatties, and when people pass 
mf in the street they either stare 
or px« a rommrni; I feel like 
screaming. My hoy-friend is 
only 5ft. Jin. tall, and he said lie 
doesn't rare about my being tall 
and doesn't mind going out with 
me, even though people stare at 
its. Surely people realise that 
even if a t>irl i» tall she is Mill a 
human being and has feelings — 
not some freak from a .sideshuw. 

Margate! Woodcock, Matra- 
fille, NS.W. 



MARC ARE T WOODCOCK 



Concession rates 

L'STRALIAN Governments 
are cunstanly ursine; teen- 
agers to remain at school and 
further their rdutation to L'ni- 
versiti standard so thev ran l>e- 
come scientists, engineers, doi - 
tors, and teachers. Help j« given 

by the Government concerning 

transport cost to and from 
school, bm at other times stu- 
denLs must pay full fare on pub- 
lic transport and lor admission 
into theatres. I think n conces- 
sion should be made lor students 
at all times, as tltey cannot be 
expected to pay adult rate when 
they have no income, and it is 
essentia] that they have Mine 
kind of entertainment. — A. Had- 
low, Rmsmoync, h'.A, 

Safety first 

WTHY do boys think it is smart 
to scoff at a friend il he 
drives safely? My brother mr- 
thr family tar ami, tint only be- 
tau-v nf in not bring h.< men 
car, keeps within the speed limit 
and drives safely, and his friends 
call him a "softie." I'm sure lie 
should be prai_wd rather than 
punished- — "Sir," Wavcll 
Heights, Qld. 

Adapted children 

reads in magazines and 
papers about parents want- 
ing to know whether or not to 
tell thrir children Ihey were 
adopted. I think that the chil- 
dren have a right to know about 

Post 2 — Teenagers' Weekly 



There are no hitlils 
barred in this font m, 
Send roar maps, too, 
and tpp pay £1/1/- for 
pvpry letter wed. Send 
them to Box 7032 
WWt G.P.O., Sydney. 

their true parentage, and the 
younger they are told the 
smoother .things arc at home. 1 
was adopted when I wai a baby, 
and 1 was not told until I was 
ahnttt 12. Often I had won- 
dered whether I had been 
adopted because of a rlianer re- 
mark by a school-mate. II 1 
had been told earlier a very 
embarrassing scene might have 
been avoided. I think that chil- 
dren should be tuid as toddlers, 
and thry leant tn grow up with 
the fact that thev are "chosen 
children." — "Chosen Teena," 
Re.dcligc. Qld. 

Why not rebel? 

^HIY is there such a depress- 
ing uniformity in the out- 
look of the average Australian 
today? There are. I admit, dif- 
ferent ways Of living, but the 
individual inevitably conforms to 
the ideas and beliefs of his or 
her own sorial group. The brai- 
niks have been die only recent 
movement against this depressing 
uniformity of culture, but now 
beatniks are all alike. Rock-'n- 
rollers have exactly the same 
taste in music, governed by 
popular fads. Even the "squares" 
cnnforni, and the more adult of 
the population appear to accept 
without question similar stan- 
dards of divss and behaviour. 
Individualism is beitie discour- 
aged — thr misdern community 
requires "'well-adjusted" citizen* 
who can "lit in" with the re 
mainder. If this rather negative 
drvrlopinem continues, then the 
whole human race will soon hasr 
a universal standard of living. 
I low .ibritu tajtW independent 
and original thoughts, ideas, and 
actions? — "I'ni Student." Laun- 
eeiton. Ttu. 

l>eVs be friends 

[ CANT understand the re- 
peated i t\ oE so m.inv tern- 
agers that they "can't find a 
friend uf the opposite sex." 
Surely mans 1 of them are in regu- 
lar employment in hanks, of- 
fices, the Services, nr ill tetail 
shops. If sn. why not make a 
friend for friends i of those with 
whom you eouie in contact 
every day or at least five days 
— of the week? — Rodney Gra- 
ham, finest Hill. Yic. 

TV for schools 

I THINK that TV should he 
in every srhoul, especially sec - 
ondary schools. Interestitit; film* 
on agriculture, sport, and niu.i.' 
could help teachers ii. cduialiiu> 
the children. Football. and other 
sporting films would be useful 
to teachers training teams. On 
rainv days at school cartoons 
could be shown. Children 
would If out of the wet und 
enjoying themselves watching 
TV. Txrt's have TV in srhools! 
—"Pair Camp Hill. Qld. 



Phone horror 

JJY brother answered the 
phone receutlv when mv 

Inn-ln. -nd ,all«l, and I heard 
the following rons'ersation: 
"Who'i calling? . . . Bill? . . . 
Oh. Jimmv, then! No? Uin — 
Tony Well, it must be John! 
h's not? Rirky? ... Oh, 1 know. 
Pete! Well, in that rase it's 
either Frank. David, or Nick! 
Well, I men ir ;. someone 1 don't 
know. Wait, I'll gel her! She'll 
know. I suppose " Then a loud 
cell for me, right into the mouth- 
piece, to "tear yourself awav 
from Tnm; Bob wants to talk 
lo you:" When I hirallv per- 
suaded my convulsed mothct to 
stop him, my boy wns a li.:le 
cold. Is that n typical example 
<il brotherly love? — Kathleen 
Brammall, Drewhy Weil, 
NSW. 



Bun ear radios 

\^HY lire radios allowed in 
cars? On public vehicles, 
such as buses, passengers aren't 
allowed to ronverse with the 
driver- Surely radios are just 
us disrrartitig as talking. If radios 
were banned fewer accidents 
would occur. — Diana Morgan, 
West Brunswick, Melbourne. 



Uron that drink 

" [TNIMl'RESSKO" (T.W., 
1/6/80) is so right when 
shr says that most girls dislike 
boys who drink too inurh. They 
make fools of themselves, and 
quite often their friends, too, 
and spoil other peoples enjoy- 
meui of parties and dances. 
However, we must remember 
that it is no small thing to 
lind onescll suddenly hunched 
into the world, and to be left 
almost completely tn one's own 
devices. For a girl it is hard 
enough to settle down to a suit- 
able job and to begin to make 
a place for herself in the world, 
bur tor a boy it is worse; he has 
in make his place permanent, 
ss i r 1 1 a viesv to establishing finan- 
cial and «o<ia| security which 
has Id last him a lifetime So, 
boss, please have some consider- 
ation for your future, your 
health, and vour friends. Be 
surrcssful men, not alcoholics. — 
Mm f Hannah, New Farm, 
Qld 



Shu. but street? 

yyfOULD leinr kind male 
please tell me if boys prefer 
shy girls to boisterous girls. Per- 
sonally, I prefer shy girls, but 
I 'm prrjudirrd because I am one. 
But 1 envy girls who speak freely, 
make friends easily, and in gen- 
eral do anything, anywhere, at 
any time. 1 haven't a hope. TJo 
boys also think cirls cold if they 
don't speak or say the wrong 
thins: if they do? 1 always man- 
age this feat. — "Shy," Keu\ Vic. 



jFof every child* a pet 

• Should children have pets? "J. G." (T.W. 1/6/60) said her 
family ha* four healthy pet* and that children and pets go 
together. Headers were unanimous in their agreement. 



j t OMHLF.TELY agree with 
"J.G." A dog, with a regu- 
lar bath and flea treatment, is 
quite a clean anbrtal and if 
pro|H-rly trained is no problem. 
I has-*- a dot; and she brings 
the paper up each morning 
She sometimes fcti- he; the 
neighlHir's pajier as well, bul is 
very obedient, although slill 
just a pup. — Julie Andersen, 
Cronutld, NS.M'. 

J THINK that when a child 
is permitted to have a pet 
he develops a sense of respon- 
sibility. This also helps a child 
to care for his or her belong- 
ings laler on. Besides being 
educational, it provides enjos- 
ment and keeps them out of 
mischief. — "Pet Itover," Tax- 
Itm Bend, SA. 

J-JOI SKS without pets are 
dull! We have two cats, 
one of which is a "stray" 
sshirh we befriended. We also 
have a budgie. Children with- 
out pets are often cruel to ani- 
mals. With pets in the house, 
children learn to love and pro- 
tect them. — "Cm l.over," f.ock- 
leyt. S^i. 

J WAS ten years old when my 
parents allowed me In have 
a dt>g. I chose and paid for 
her myself, and she has had 



two litters ol pups, which I 
sold- She won first prize at 
her first showing, and now T am 
preparing her for her next 
showing in a few months. She 
loves company and comfort — 
especially her hot -water bottle 
on cold nights after a feed of 
her favorite nieal — rabbit. — 
Ijiimnnr Tandy. Bendiga, Vie, 

J AGREE that children and 
pets go together. We have 
a pup which baths in a lily 
pond every morning in sum- 
mer- My little brother and this 
pup play together all day, every 
day. — Pnfjy O'Brien, Cnona- 
oaraoran, AT..V.H'. 

QVER the years my sisters 
and I have kept rabbits, 
white mice, guinea-pigs, dogs, 
cats, pigeons, tortoises, budgeri- 
gars, fowls, or bantams. Chil- 
dren not having a pet to love 
miss untold pleasures, after all, 
who would compare watching 
TV against romping with an 
adoring poppy, watching the 
queer antics of a tortoise or 
pet mice. — ,Wui H. R. Brad- 
shaw, Foatscray, Vie. 

JSjOME parents frown upon 
pets, hut I think they are 
one of a child's delights. I am 
studying to bi- a tearhej and 



5HARYN HARDING 



Tolerance, please 

is it that the Jewish race- 
is often sneeeed at and 
looked down upon? The human 
rare was made of diflcrent colors 
and religions for a reason, and 
we must learn to live in the 
same world together. Some Jew- 
ish people I know are always 
being sneered at and being called 
name-s. I think this is wrong. 
— ■ Sharvn Hardine Vions 
NS.YY, 

Storking snare 

JSN'T it about time the Gov- 
ernment did something about 
the stocking racket? I'm lucky 
if a pair of stockings last me a 
week without being laddered, 
and, with stockings the price 
they are, a pair a week really 
puts a hole in my wage. I'm sure 
other teenagers feel the same 
way about the puor quality of 
stockings — Pianne Johmton, 
SyitmM Heights, N.S.W. 



when I tmik -a poetry lesson 
and it came to the discussion 
about pels the children were 
most interested. If more par- 
ents realised this there would 
not be "problem children." — 
Rikki Woudwyk, [jsuncejton, 
Tas. 

J CAN'T imagine why people 
let their pets wander around 
the .streets, hungry and cold. 
If people have pets it Li up to 
them lo see they are fed, given 
love and care. Some people 
take their pets and let them . 
loose in a strange neighborhood 
because they have some incur- 
able disease and don't want the 
problem of veterinary expenses. 
Or when they move from their 
original home they leave their 
cat or dog and hope that the 
next person will look after ft. 
People don't realise that pels 
depend on their owners to look 
after them. — Karlene Clif- 
ford, NorlhbTidne, N.S.W. 



JF children .have a pet when 
young they do not fear ani- 
mals as they, grow older, but 
knnw how to handle them. 
Some people do not like ani- 
mals in the house, but pets 
can always be kept outside in 
a shed. — R. Tarn, Olennrie, 
N.S'.lf. 
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IT WAS MIDNIGHT in London when the call came 
through, just after Frank's first big London stage show, 
in which be appeared with guitarist Dtiane Eddy. At the 
other end of the line were his parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
R. J. I field, his grandmother, Mrs, E. Liresey, his (he 
brothers, and his old pal Rover, the big Alsatian-Call ie 
he had had for four years but had to leave behind him. 



His Master s 
Voice 



• Australia's Frank 1 field,, this week's 
cover boy, has luck in hie "open 
spaces"' voice. First his disc "Lucky 
Devil 11 launched bim on to the British 
bit parades. Now, after six months in 
London, his second lippcd-for-lhe-top 
record is "Happy Go Lucky Me," which 
is just the way Frank felt when he made 
a phone call to his home in Sydney. 





AT 10 O'CLOCK on a sunny Sydney morning 
Rover heard his master's voice far the first 
time in six months, coming from 12,000 miles 
away. Rover once appeared on TV when Frank 
was the first heat boy with a regular session 
of Western songs on Australian television. 



AFTER THE CALL WAS OVER Mrs. Livesey 
posed at the piano with Rover, who loves jazz 
and wags his tail whenever be hears it. Frank's 
hit song "A Mother's Faith" has just been 
released in Australia by Columbia on an EP. 
Three of Frank's brothers also sing on TV. 
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II hat sort of 
pggggjg are uau ? 

9 Taking a really honest look al your personality can be as revealing 
— ami sometime* as horrifying — as a dose look in the mirror before 
breakfast. But it can be rewarding if yon find some way to improve. 

This quia; is a guide to your personality. As you read through the 
40 questions, lick each one to which you can truthfully answer yes. 



GROUP 1 



□ 



• Da vuq lilcc QtifVdj wilh 
"iuippy-ever-ahur" ending ' 

• Art' you arfei tinnate with your I I 

{:imik > ' ' 



furnils 

• Art* you innocent-eyed when 
yofl rt: ptit'lfl^ snrm-lhlliu ui.-r.' 

• Do you think thr world \\ 
growing belli! r? 

• Do ynu like krcpinp old tradi- 
tion*, even if lis imonvrniVrii 

to lid so? 

• Have you hern loved more 
than most people? 

• Do you think trariy riurnage is 

a good thing? 

• Do you cry in tin* pictures? 

Total of yes answers . . . 

GROUP 2 



□ 
□ 

□ 
□ 
□ 

□ 



• Do you fori it more important 

to be admired /or your person- F~J 
alily rather Lh.uu your luoka? 

• Do you get your own way? Vy\ 

□ 



• Do you find discipline irk- 
some? 

• Tin vi iu rrscnt it when your 
I r i* ■ 1 1 ci makes a oil iiJld you 
don't? 

• Do you trust your own judg- 
ment 11 



□ 
□ 



• Are yuu happy wilh yourself it; 

you sr.-, without frying in ini- r~j 
prove yoiir character? 

• Do yuu avoid asking advice.' Q 

• Do many people gci nn your | | 
nerves? 

Total of yes answrrs . . . 

GROUP 3 

• Do people romi- to ynu for I ] 
advice? 

• Arc you fond of children? Fl 

• Dn yuu hale to see anynne hun I I 
or embarrassed ? 

• Do ynu chin I. marriage should | I 
ftilfil jj girl's ambitions? 

• If a girl yuu dislike in wearing 

a very pretty dress, are you I I 
trilling tfl t,-l| her so? 

• Would you rather give a present f~j 
than receive one? 

• Do you honestly feel sympathy T~~\ 
for old and sick peismcr 

• Du you sometimes like In be T~\ 
alone wilh your thought..'' 

Total of yes answers . . . 

GROUP 4 

• Are you nervous at the thought | | 
of meeting new people? 

• Is financial security a must [or |~| 
a happv marriage" 1 



• Would you rather spend an 
evening in lonviTSiitioii with I I 
close friends than go to a party? 

• Do you worry about making a 

good impression on people you I J 

meet? ' — ' 

• Do you think people arc nasty r~~l 
about yuu behind your back? — 

• Du ynu ofirn day-dream? jj 

• Do you have strong likes and 1 I 
dislikes? LJ 

• Do ynu keep your re.wlutions? 

Total of yes answers . . . 

GROUP 5 

• Do you prefer h) make a de- 
cision rather than wail and see I I 
what happens? 

• Da you like travellinj. at high I I 
speeds? 

• Dp you find it easy to talk to [ I 
memliers o( ihe opposite sex? 

• Would you like to travel? r~J 

• Would you ever try to make 

the person you love jealous, if T~\ 
you were sure of Ids affection? 

• Do you prefer a maTch to send- [~~J 
mental mush ? 

• Have you planned an unusual I 1 
rareer? 

• Is it fun to attract a member 

of the apposite sex just for the I I 

sake of it? 

Total of yes answers , . . 



NOW, add up the number of "yes'* answers you have given in each group. 
Your group number is the one in which you have answered yes most times, and 
an analysis of your personality appears under your group number below. 

If you find your scores tie in ttvo ttr more groups, read the questions again and check 
that you hate been really honest in your answers. But dnnU worry if your results if till tie 
—you may be a mixture of several types because you are not yet mature and your character 
is still forming. 



• For New York fashion 
model Margo Moore, the 
cover of "Viogiie" was a 
passport to Hollywood 
and stardom. 

SHE was sitting on top of 
the fashion world when 
Hollywood executives began 
to notice hrr. 

She was on the verge of sign- 
ing a contract with M.G.M. 
whcD Twentieth Century-Fox 
jumped in ahead of their rivals, 
and wuhin days Margo was be- 
fore the cameras in her first 
movie — "Hound-Dog Man." 

All this sounds very lairy- 
taleish, but don't you believe it! 
Margo's story isn't one of over- 
night fame. <i childhood she 

has wanted in act, and she's 
worked hard for the chance to 
prove her ability. » 

Born in Chicago, sh*- spent 
most of her childhood in Indian- 
apolis, Indiana - - a happy, 
ordinary childhood until, ar tic 
age of 13, she caught puliu, 

While other girls were dis- 
covering the joys of growing up, 
Margo lay enrasrd in a shoulder- 
irj-hip cast for two long years. 
Then slowly she battled her way 
back to health and is now fully 
recovered. 

After leaving the University of 
Indiana she went to New York 
and was soon earning her living 
as a model, and later as an act- 
ress on TV and radio. 

After six years of this busy 
life — during which she man- 
aged to take drama and vnire- 
produrtion lessons — the Holly- 
wood offer came. 

As soon as "Hound-Dog Man" 
was finished she was cast as a 
sophisticated Might nur.-ie m 
"Wake Me When It's Over," 
which we'll soon be seeing in 
Australia. After that she goes 
into "Live Wire," which will eo- 
star popular Harry Coe. 




^ T Olj are outwardly a 
well - b danced person, 
but your friends would be 
surprised if they knew 
what was going on in your 
mind. You live mainlv in 
a world uf day-dreams, 
peopled by ynur friends 
and your Idr.tl Man or 
Woman. You could do 
belter at school, or in your 
job, if you concentrated 
more on reality. You are 
ambitious, but you will 
go faster if you can turn 
your vivid imagination co 
real life. 



YOU ire a rather dumin- 
ant, forceful type, with 
one single ambition — to 
be a success. You have 
little patience with lazy 
people, because you your- 
self are so self-reliant and 
rnergelir. Yuu can be the 
life and soul nf the parly, 
if yuu think it worthwhile, 
but many peuplr will dis- 
like yuu for your over- 
bearing manner. Try to be 
a little more considerate of 
Dlhcr people's feelings, and 
don't think thai yuu always 
know best. 



Pose A — Tecnassefi' Wetkl, 



Y«)l "Rt possibly the 
nicest tort of person — 
gentle and kind, and 
thoughtful of those weaker 
lhan yourself. You're very 
practical, and should 
marry fairly early, as you 
would make a good mar- 
rtage partner. Possibly you 
have artistic talents, in 
make the most of them in 
your own circle, without 
worrying about public ac- 
claim. You haven't the 
drive and ambition to be- 
come well known Ix-causr 
of your modesty, humility. 



YOU are shy, reserved, 
and a litlie bit too 
introverted. V o u may 
think you are self-suffici- 
ent, but underneath you 
worry about what people 
think of you. You are 
definitely not a social 
butterfly, and would 
rather spend a quiet even- 
ing at home with a book 
than go out and make new 
friends. Try to come out 
of your shell, and make an 
effort tn enjoy life. Stop 
thinking about your prob- 
lems, and they'll vanish. 



Y^U are. bappy - go - 
lucky, carefree, and 
rather irresponsible You'll 
probably do well in life, 
and be head prefect at 
school, be elected to several 
committees, and get to the 
top in ynur job, simply 
through force of person- 
ality. You probably 
haven't gut an arlivr con- 
science, and your motto is 
"All's fair in love and 
war.'' Don't carry it too 
far, or you'll get a repu- 
tation for being selfish and 
thnughilrss. 
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CAVES AND 
CAMERAS 

mean fun and iinance 



By Penny Ford 

0 Through their interest in 
exploring caves and in photog- 
raphy, a group of Sydney Uni- 
versity students has developed 
a business which has made more 
than £800 profit in ten months. 



THEY are members of 
the Sydney University 
Speleological Society, 
known as SUSS, and thr 
students who took the lead 
in developing the business 
are Warren Peck, 22, of 
Epping, and Jeff Hinwood, 
19, of Turramurra. • 

With i he harking of the 
society they formed SUSS Pro- 
ductions to producr .sets of 
35mm. slides to sell to touristx. 

With the money earned SUSS 
buys equipment and finances 
expeditions of members to re- 
mote arras such as the Nullar- 
bor Plain*, in Western Aus- 
tralia, 

SUSS is the oldest speleo- 
lugical society nn the mainland 
(if Australia, Warren said. Thr 
Tisminiin Speleological 
Society was formed a few 
months befure SUSS in 1948. 

i<W memfteri 

As well aa being the registered 
proprietor of SUSS Productions. 
Warren is vice-president of the 
society, which has more than 
1110 members. 

Wanen, a final-year geology 
student, explained how SUSS 
Production* started. 

"I'd been trying to interest 
Mr, Best, the director of the 
N.S.W. Department of Tourist 
Activities in my slides for 
yon," he said. 

"Early last year he asked me 
to submit a set of 12 color 
slides of the interiors of the 
Jenolan Caves. 

'Jeff and I made two trips to 
get the right color transpar- 
encies, and when he saw the 
results Mr. Best encouraged 
SUSS to set up a firm to make 



color slides uf all the main 
tourist raves in N.S.W." 

And so SUSS Productions was 
born. Jeff (a second-year sLu- 
dent of rlertrical engineering) 
was elected manager by the 
society, and other members of 
SUSS gis-c help when it's 
needed. 

Last August thev delivered 
their first ordec — l^.CKKJ 
slides to the Jenolan Caves 
Kiosk and 528 slides to the city 
travel office of the Government 
Tourist Bureau. 



Light prttbl 



Since then thev have made 
slides of the Wombeyan Caves, 
near Cloulburn. the Yarrango- 
hilly Caves, in the Snowy 
Mountains, and scenic views of 
the Blue Mountains, with addi- 
tional sales exceeding 11,(100. 

Warren takes the photographs 
and arranges for the processing 
of the slides. 

Jeff arranges for the printing 
of titles and dispatches the 
slides to retailers. He is also 
in charge of the firm's electrical 
equipment. 

Warren said there was a 
ready sale for good color slides 
because the lighting in most 
caves was nnt good enough for 
tourists to take their own. 

To supplement the normal 
lighting he uses flood lamps and 
a transformer specially built to 
maintain a ronsiant power out- 
put. 

To photograph remote sec- 
tions ol caves the boys lay any- 
thing up to tiOO feel of heavy- 
duty flex from the transformer 
to the site for photography. 

The floodlights have inbuilt 
relief tors and are mounted in 
metal shields to protect them 
from water and hreakage. 



TOP. Checking equipment ABOVE. Glen (left} and 
before the* enter one of Jeff begin the walk through 



BELOW, with floodlights 
ready and camera set on 
a tripod, Warren uses a 



the Jenolan Caves are, the Imperial Cave passage, 

from left, Jeff Hinwood, at Jenolan. Jeff is carrying light meter before photo- 

Glen Chandler, and Warren the transformer, whieh graphing the famous Cry%- 

Peck — all SUSS members. weighs about 601b, 



tal Cities in the Caves. 
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fhJ. at home 

• Dick Clark is a family man who, with his 
wife, Barbara, and three-year-old son, Dickie, 
recently moved from a flat in Philadelphia to a 
large house in nearby Wallingford. Apart from 
Sundays, the most time they have together is 
in the morning before Dick starts his busy day. 



of waiting for his father to wake up, Dickis 
gives liim a gentle poke in the ear. 



While Barbara prepares breakfast, Dick helps by 
giving his son a drink at milk in the kitchen 



Busy people need extra vitamins, says Dick. So i 
morning he issues the doily ration to Barbara. 

Page 6 — Teenagers 1 Weekly 



CLARK 
MAKES 
FIRST 
MOVIE 



A 



DICK CLARK with Australia's Victoria Shaw, who stars 
with him in the movie "Because They're Young." 



9 Australians will soon be seeing America's best-known 
and most influential dee jay, Dick Clark, in his first movie, 
"Because They're Young." And it's ail about teenagers. 



TWENTY-NINE-YEAR- 
OLD Dick plays a high- 
school history teacher who 
believes in helping his 
pupils with their problems, 
both in and out of the tla^s- 
room. 

Considering lhat In real I i f »_■ 
lit- doesn't do a thin? on his 
shows except spin pops and 
lalk, Clark's rullcague.s view his 
phenomenal prestige among 
U.S. teenagers with a mixture 
of mystification and irritation. 

As well as his big Saturday 
niaht "Hick Cbrlc Shnw" and 
"American Bandstand" (car- 
ried by 128 stations five days a 
week . Dirk has a synditated 
.Sunday newspaper column. 

There's a waiting list into 
next year for lickrrs to set* the 
Saturday show. 

Dirk never turns down an 
autograph request, and sums 
some 20(1 pictures a day, six days 
a week. 

"Yoking adults" 

Though he ha* a pretty big 
jar/ collection of his own, Dick 
really likes I "any time, any 
place") the pops he's so influ- 
ential in making or breaking. 

And while he spends most of 
his waking hours addressing 
himself to America's biggcs< 
teenage audience, he doesn't 
make excessive use of teenage 
slant;. 

"Teenagers think of them- 
selves us young adults, and I 
speak in litem a* such." he savs 
And he really likes teenagers. 



"Practically every Hollywood 
film portrnys teenagers as a 
bunch of no-good punks/' he 
said. "It's really only a small 
percentage of youngsters who 
get into trouble, but they're the 
nnea who give everybody else, 
a had name. 

"Kids are always asking me 
why they're shown on the .screen 
as hoodlums and uncouth little 
monsters Thev feel it's unfair, 
and so do I." 

Dick's own movie is what 
he calls "an off-beat teenage 
picture, that can give teenagers 
a hi in si in everyone's eyes — 
especially their own." 

"To leave out problems en- 
tirely would be as big a mis- 
take as making everybody a 
psychological misfit," he said. 

"Rut the young people in the 
movie, Michael Callan, Tues- 
day Weld, Warren Berlinger, 
and Roberta Shaw, all play 
normal teenagers." 

One of Dick's big worries 
about the movie was whether 
his' fans would want him to kiss 
Australian Victoria Shaw, who 
plays a college secretary, and 
is Dick's romantic interest iu 
the film. 

He and his associates thought 
that his younger fans might sdll 
consider that kissing was corny. 

Besides, most of them know- 
that Clark is married and he 
has never once kissed anyone 
on TV*. 

Eventually it was derided thai 
as Dick plans to marry Viriuria 
in ihe movie, a few nice, though 
not mushy, kisses would be all 
right. 

"I'm supposed to play a nor- 



mal male," he said. "And a 
norma! male wouldn't be nor- 
mal if he didn't do what wasi 
normal when romancing a dull 
like Victoria." 

One of the biggest crises in 
Dick's life developed last year 
when many disc jockeys were 
accused of accspting "payola" 
— bribes for boosting discs into 
the hit parades. 

gwrgfggj scandal 

When the scandal broke,' 
Dick's legion of teenage fans 
rallied loyally to their idol and 
assured the nation he would 
come out of it O.K. 

He did, too, after he'd said 
he would sell interests in a 
chain of record companies and 
music -publishing husinesses. 

For all his likeahle, easy-going 
personality. Dick has grown into 
a hot-shot businessman with all 
the money he has made out of 
the. teenage market. 

Though released by Colum- 
bia, "Because They're Young" 
was made by Clark's own com- 
pany, Drctxel Films Corpora- 
tion, and four more movies are 
planned — twn for Columbia and 
two for 'United Artists, 

"I'll star in two of them, one 
for each company," Dick said. 

As befitting the man to many 
teenagers look up to, Clark is 
active in civic and charitahte 
affairs. 

But he always tries to keep 
Sunday free to spend with his 
wife, Barbara, the childhood 
sweetheart he married eight 
years ago, and their son, Rich- 
ard Clark II. 
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LISTEN HERE 

—» triih A instil* Baiter 



# America must really like Fraukie 
Davidson's "I Care For You," 1 which 

had an initial U.S. pressing order of 
50,000 discs for distribution through- 
out the country. 



THE huge viewing 
audience ol Dick 
Clark's- "Bandstand" have 
already heard ihc song, 
and will soon be seeing a 
film made in Melbourne 
of the ^5-year-old red- 
head piming across his 
own great tune. 

Alsn to hr released soon in 
tbe Stai 9 "ill he Frank's EP 
featuring Detour," "Jeaebel," 
"'1 In it Little Fishes." and 
"Prmiic: from Heaven," in 
whirh hr impersonates Barry 
Fitzgerald, Jerry Lewis, Billy 
Erkstinc, and Dean Martin, 

Frank ir has just signed a 
liinji-li'Pni ("otittart svjih \V. 
and win isc talent scout, 
K"ri Tudor, originally dis- 
coverer! him. 

I hr first two ^ingles under 
tlir new deal wit] l>r' sinuil- 
i.inrmislv released in Australia, 
Aincrir.'i, .ujtl Europe. 

\',u bud lor ;i hoy who was 
born in Black Rock, Victoria, 
and null beeau sinking to 
amuse Ins fellow National Ser- 
vicemen. 

Local (ali'iit: In honor 

c<l Junr Bruuhill's triumphant 
reiarri in her own country as 
Mat ■.[ the Sadler s Wells pro- 
dnction "l The Merry 
Hulms. ' M.li.M. has released 
' Walizi i From Vienna." On 
thii melodious 1.1* of Jnhnnn 
Strauss lunn the former 
Broken Hill girl is featured in 
ibtiec solo* and three ducts, 
>un>t with American Kevin 
Sum and Ji>hu LawrcnMn- 

( J IYKN a few more discs like. 

Ins ler Cordon 45 "Sweet 
Thing" — "1 Dig Girl*,*' ex- 
Sydjiey butcher-boy 19-year- 
»ld Booka Hyland could be- 
come quite a figure un the 
local rock scene. The. bis beat 
seems to come naturally In 
him, hut lie gives promise of 
being able to develop some 
variation. 

^MOTHER up-and<oroing 
name tkj'i local discs is 
JobiiDy Robson, whose second 
sincle for • Teen. "Piekin' 
Peats" "1 Need Your Lovin' 
Arms," is iiovs out. This 
Scots-bora bos -rem m be 
working on a relaxed, roiiuit- 
tic style that is a little differ- 
ent. 

fHAT old friend from the 
"Pub With No Beer" days. 
Slim Dusty, i„ "My Home On 

The ^uiihumi Plains" has an- i aga w rat 

other that will pl c ,-,„. those i n ■ aaamaaaaW 

the jjtkkly-pcar belt. The fJoolfco Hytand 
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Hip. Dun Lawrence's "Whip- 
lash." gives Slim a new, faster 
rhythm, making this Columbia 
45 one of his best. 

Pops: Featuring what (hey 
rail their "Mex-Tcx" sound, 
the youthful American votal- 
milnmtenial group from New 
Mexico, The Fireballs, prove 
themselves well up to LP stan- 
dard on Top Rank's "The 
Fireballs." Selections include 
their big LLS. hits "Torquay" 
and "Bulldog," along with 
other material that's bright 
and well handled. Chuck 
Thorp is the featured vocalist, 

AMERICAN Connie Francis 

seems to have the ability 
to make just about every song 
she sings into a big one. 
"F.verybodv's Somebody's 
Fool" IM.G.M. 45) looks 
like being otir of the biggest. 
A tango-siyle Hip, "Jealous 
Of You," is doing well on its 
own account, and makes the 
disc good buying. 

JjORROWJNG B classical 
melody, Little Anthony 
.mi. I 1 he Imperials give it a 
twist or two, add a lunely-heatt 
lyric, and the result, "My 
limpiy Room," a hit in the 
Stales, could be one here. Tbe 
quartet of 17-year-old* do 
"Bayou, Itavou, Bnby" as a 
hi»-rhvthm Hip. tTop Rank 
+5.) 

J^ATKLY a number bt yuung 
singers have been paying 
tribute to the old country and 
Western composcr-balladists. 
One of the best of such discs 
n an R.C.A. LP, "Hank Snow 
Sings Jimmie Rodgers Songs," 
made under the direction nf 
Chet Atkins. Snow, whose own 
hits include "Golden Rocket" 
,inr| "I'm Movin' On,'' gives 
loving interpretation to such 
compositions ol die old mas- 
ter as "You and My Old 
Guitar," "Trnvellin' Blues," 
One Rose." 





Frankie Davidson 

Hawaiian; The haunting 
tunes of the South Sea islands 
have ebbed and flowed in 
popularity ever since, the 
Isveiiiies, and it could be that 
these island sounds and 
rhythms are due lo make a hit 
with your crowd. Two recent 
i L-lr.i.ve.s. Capitol's inhtTuincn- 
tal "Hawaiian Strings" and 
Festival's vocal "Sing Me a 
Song of the Islands," cater for 
any romantic moods. Both arc 
available as monaural or 
stereo LPs. 

Classical: Little - known 

Beethoven piano composi- 
tions, delightfully played by a 
pianist of sensitivity and style, 
make Vox's "Beethoven Baga- 
telles" {LP) a treasure among 
discs. The pianist is Hungarian 
Georgr Banhalmi. 

(^NE of the great pianists of 
this century, Walter Giesc- 
king, illuminates with his de- 
voted artistry 14 piano pieces 
of Moiarl, Chopin, Schumann, 
Mcndclssuhn, Grieg, Dehussy, 
Srriabin, and Ravel. "Giese- 
king Souvenirs" (Columbia 
LP). 

Jazz: British jazzman Me. 
Acker Bilk, svhosc jaunty 
"Summer Set" recently 
brought turn acclaim after 
years of comparative obscurity, 
displays the same effervescence 
with more Traditional material 
on a Pye LP, "Mr, Acker Bilk 
Omnibus." With his Para- 
mount J Hit Band, it is nice, 
easy, anti-long-hair music. 

Nwrlties: Probably you 
have heard ' Mashed Pota- 
toes" a while bark. WcU. the 
same original, noisy team, 
Nat Kcntlcick and The Swans, 
have another two-parler — 
"Dish Rag." It made the 
Cash Box Top 100 in the 
States. 

J± BRIGHT Pye EP aj Mil- 
ton Drlugg's links "Ten 
Little Indian Boys" and "Min- 
nctonka" on one side, with 
"Dog Of Flanders,' 1 featuring 
narrative-style woofs, and a 
"Sink The Bisman:k" beat on 
the other. 



A rocker 
who makes 

laugh 

• The rocky road' of roek-"ii-rol] can 
lead to higger things. Look at Tommy 
Steele. And now look at Sydney's Ian 
Crawford. 




•pHEY'RiS both on the way to 
full-blooded variety enter- 
tainment, using the same pass- 
port — cockney humor. 

Ian, at 20, is younger than 
the famous Tommy. But in 
,-areer-patlcm terms he's fol- 
lowing close behind. 

Like Tommy, he has made 
his name in rock-'n-roll. He's 
a regular on TV's "Six O'Clock 
Rock," and he's signed a long- 
term contract with E.M.I, re- 
cordings. In fact, they're send- 
ing him on a European tour at 
the end of the year. 

Like Tommy, too, Ian has 
edged his way into variety enter- 
tainment. 

He is the new compere and 
ro-rlircrtur nf the TV talent 
quest "Opportunity Knocks," 
i>n Sydney's Channel 9, and he 
doesn't 'art knock the audience 
with his impersonation of a 
jocular cockney coffee-bar pro- 
prieltir. 

And when he appeared as a 
rock artist on Desmond Tester < 
"Channel 9-Pins" he had every- 
one in stitches with his London 
jargon and his good old num- 
ber "Anv Old Iron." 

He was so good that when 
Desmond was away [rom Syd- 
ney recently tan' ran the show 
[or him. 

But how does the solt-voicetl 
Ian manage to become a con- 
vincing rocknry? That's easy. 
He was born one — within the 
sound of Bow Belts — and 
migrated from London lo Syd- 
ney last year. 

The thought that lie is now 
acting as a coffee-bar proprietor 
who give? teenagers a chance to 




Ian Crawford 

show their singing talent amuses 
luiii, for that's exactly how Ian 
Rot his chance to try his voice. 

It was in London about four 
years ago at a place called "The 
Cat's Whisker." 

Ian was one of the teenage 
patrons who had a go at the 
microphone, and another was 
a fair, tnuslr-haired bov named 
Tommy Steele. 

They became friends, and 
Tommy's subsequent success in- 
spired Ian to follow suit. He 
was an established entcrlairicr 
when they met again during 
Tommy's recent Australian tour. 



woiiTii iii:aiii\<. 



WILLIAM WALTON: Facade 

^LTHOUGH people frequently use the term "serious music" 
to describe what is not "popular music," it doesn't follow that 
such music is always serious — or unpopular. 

Here is an example of music that is not only humorous but 
funny enough in places to make you laugh out loud. And un- 
like a lot of humorous-serious music it stands up to repeated hear- 
ings. 

Watlon, now Sir William Walton and a senior English composer, 
was a bright young man of 21 when he first wrote "Facade" in 
1923, as a suite of satirical musical settings to poems by Edith 
Sitwell. 

Tilt music, written (or a sort of jaiz band, "took off" various 
styles of popular music. Later, Walton arranged many of the 
numbers for full orchestra, 

There is a recording of the orchestral version by the Covent 
Garden Orchesura^ conducted by Anatotc F'isloulari ( R-C.A.). 

-^Martin Long 

TfanogDfi' Wetkly — fad' 7 
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New American 
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• This stk.1t cardigan-type toot interp- 
rets the low-waisted look via a back 
belt. The belt takes a dip below 
the waistline leyei. Note short hemline. 



• Long jacket-slim skirt twosome (right). The single- 
breasted jacket is waist-skimming and finished with 
twin pockets and shirt-cuffed sleeves. The boy cap is 
currently popular teenage head coverage in the U.S. 



■ T«ina<gerV Weekly 



Classic tailored suit {right) is by no means 
a newcomer to junior iashions, but is re- 
established this winter as a top seller. The 
short-cut jacket has just a suggestion af fit. 



Suppltfiwdt to THt AuitrolMiii Womn't WttHy — July 13. 



enage look 



• winter suits 



# Slimmed-dvwn and trim is the look 
establishetl by American teenage 
designers for this year's winter. Fab- 
rics are smooth and the well-dressed 

U.S. teenager now wears a hat. 
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• Wintat sum-up of American teenage tailor- 
ing is seen (above) in classic boy-tailored city 
suit made in flannel. A cravat at the neckline 
and a bay-inspired left hot complete outfit. 



• The appearance of novelty plaids and checks is a 
dominant theme in junior suit fashions. This suit (left), 
checked in dark and light grey, has a tailored jacket. 
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your answer 



What can I say? 

^| V hny-frirnd !»• asked UK lo stay 
at hi* jiJji'r oar weekend, .is he 
stayed nl iny place oner. My mother 
stul I could, hut I jm In and worried 
about what J would say to his parents. 
hccau*sr 1 am likely to say the wron£ 
th in-B;. I know it sounds rather sitly, 
hut if is nw ryi n g me. (amid ynu 
please IHjgge&l something Id say, :md 
help mr nscr mv shyness?" 
■Shj." W.A. 

There is ttOt much point in my Siiy - 
int. "Don't worry." hs-causr you irill, 
anyway, but I ran tell you one or two 
thing-. ih;it may lessen vout worry. 

Fcir » start, m»h hot-friend's- pimits 
won i expect you tn keep up an rn-Jli-ss 
fli-w ..I cotn.'rjsaiiun. What they will 

rsperl ftom sou i* ".nud n i.iluii'rs and 
an rlforl "il lour |).nl 10 make the 
weekend so smoothly. Utrth these 
things arc raw. 

Good manners .is a weekend gucst 
include making your bed as soon ,is 
yoo arc out of it. leaving the lutrhrouni 
as you found it, helping ss ith ihr prr- 
paraiit.n of rnfajs, 01 offering lo do so, 
insisting nn helping with tin' Mitshinfi- 
up, and heim; enthusiastic ,-iImhii any 
i.'iiiiTUiiirii'-iii r.r ,9iiiiii!>s ili.it ail- sutj- 
gestcd. 

Thrsc arr mil only goo<! manner,, 
ihi'v arr alio ilu- tbinss tli.it make the 

weekend no smoothly. 

Thr conversation pan is quite easy, 
too. When you're helping with thr 
washing-up you can talk nlnjut how 
ynu dn ii at home; use deter/gents, do 
thr saucepans with steel svnol or nuur 
SUC$I things; hnw- you like arranging 
thr silvrr in piles in patterns as yon 
dry il; you ran talk about the weather, 
which U always sure-fire: almut knit- 
ling, and thr gatdru it thrv h.tvc ime; 
nl.. in rookinti and how ynu ate learn- 
ing, and so orL 

Only small-talk will br expected 
of you. and I'm sure you'll Ix- iirlp.-J 
over any. silent patches, if they occur, 
bv vour bov-friend or sonic member 
of his family. 

Sister trouble 

"~T AM 14 and get very irritable at 
limes. At home an sisters- hardly 
ever speak to mc nicely and we art 
always lighting. When 1 go on a 
holiday without ihrm I am all right 
and do nut gel irritahlr. I get (rased 
abnnt diflcicnr boys, but I do uot like 
them and it makes nic cross every 
time. Evrn at school 1 am teased 
about diflcrejii boys. 1 have tried lo 
control myself, but find it very diffi- 
cult. JilsI about every time 1 talk to 
my sister my mother jumps down my 
throat. It is not as though I talk 
nasty to ihem, because I dn not. When 
1 go In bed at night I lie awake for 
hcurs crying because of ihings ihry 
have said tu mr during the day. When 
1 am older I want lo live in anothrr 
town, becausr I do not like living in 
the town where we are. Mv mother 
may not let MC f have asked her, hut 
thr answer is always "No." Can you 
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Irll mr ihr Ik-si thing lo du, please?" 
"Mixed Up," Tas. 

Your trouble .is "rowing up, not 
physically hut emotionally. At 14 l»i 
is harder than il is at must times. The 
ease and pleasures of early ilhildhcHirl 
seem lo disappear suddenly, and you 
are fared with difficulties and emo- 
tions thai dun't behave the way they 
,iht ,iys have belorc. 

Part of yon wants its cling to the 
safe. <rntri- world n[ chilrlhnod, br- 
nntsr si.nr lir<-l .iteps louaid.-. h-atmg it 
hate , .iijm-cI unhappjiiess. Bin the nther 
pari nf you that is making a grown- 
up out of inn urs;c* you on in vuitr 
rtruggl* inwards arhili independener. 
You -lints- this t\\rhi towards grown-up 
maturity in many .ways. It brings 
worries ^nd frars to you. and to your 
family, too. 

^ i n want to be liked hriMiisr you 
are a separate individual, not because 
you are a inernbrr of a family. That 
i« why your sisn-rs irritale you and 
nils inn tight with I hem. You want 
to l)e nice lo ihem and carry on the 
ulrl i liildhnofi relationship with part M 
inn, .^ttil willi thr oilier pan yen warn 
tu he yourself. Thai's what caines 
those ri l ars in the tli^ltl. Nothing 
seems to make vou happy. 



II;. .nf. LM....J lllllll; ,iboot iln% .htti- 
eult lime of ymir life, vour adolescence, 
i« that yuu do grow out of it. Ynur 
IkhIv rnalttret and you learn to deal 
with it. and sour emotions mature, too, 
and you also learn to deal with ihem. 
When ynu do this you'll find lhai life 
in n family is pleasant again and some- 
thing you'll enjoy until you leave the 
family roof to ram yniir living or get 
married. 

Ildn't expect results loo soon. It 
« ill lake at least a couple of sears 
until you are able to be as yon want 
to be. but every week, indeed every 
day, the situation Ix'comes easier to 
bear, easier to deal with, and people 
Bet nirer, not nastii r. 

When you are older you will be 
be able to live where you like, pro- 
. idtd you can earn ynnr own living 
and supporr yourself in a way thai 
ypttf parents arid the Child Welfare 
Dcpjirthvest approve of, Until then 
you must live at home witli yuur 
parents. While you do, you mujit 
do your bevt to add to the happiness 
in it. 1 know you will as the weeks 
pass, although il will seem difficult 
now. Try, anyway. 

I )on'i bothrr your mother at this 
stain by asking ran yuu live in an- 
other town later on. Legally you 
couldn't yet. so il's silly to cause 
scenes about il. 

Boy too serious 

"J MET a boy it a parly .wveraJ 
moniLs ago and since then I have 
Mr'rn ci lit with him about four times. 
He has asked mc to yro out whh him 
many unit 1 ., but oflcn 1 ronliiu'l uiaVe 
il. Ldti:ly he has becomr too urious, 
jnri this worries mc, as 1 don't wont 
fo t;c[ it L riuus with ihim. I enjoy his 
ctimfjjny, and I think he h 3 nicr bay, 
but [ do not lovt him. What con I 
do wilboiil hurting hiiii/ 1 ' 
S.M., Vic. 



A WORD 
FROM ^ 
DEBBIE ^ 



^'OUR Chrutian name a given 
lo ymi in your baptism, and 
in some farm or ulher is ihc 
label you carry with you always. 
Mostly your nature gives your 
name its meaning; if you've 
known one mean Debbie you 
probably think I'm awful, but if 
you've known a nice one,, you're 
inclined to favor me. 

Your name is the first thing 
people know about you. What 
do you know about il? What 
dues if mean? Debbie means in- 
dustrinus lime only snmetimesl, 
Louise is luckier, her name 
means beautiful, yielding. 

Bui what about you.*' Is ynur 
name here? 

Abigail means source ol de- 
light; Alexandra, helper nf man- 
kind; Amy, greatly lined; Ann, 
Anne. Anna, and Annabel, grac- 
ious; Antoinette, incomparable; 
Barbara, shy; flrlinda. shining 
bright: Bridget, strong: Ceeile, a 
Im-rr of liarttiuny: Dorothy, 



(jort's gift; Elaine, bright; Enid, 
self • confident; Gcnevievr, 
humble; Helen, light; Judith, 
praise of the Lord; Kathleen, 
dear to my heart: Mary, sym- 
pathetic; Ylaisir, a pearl; Mil- 
dred, teasing; Noia, nobh: ; "Nora, 
honorabie; Pamela, all honey; 
Xantippr, saWwish. 

Meaning uf names is a good 
eonversaiinn-slartcr with bnys, 
loo. FVinsiancc you're intro- 
duced to a gorgeous bit uT boy 
called George, and after the "Hi, 
(ieorge" is uver and you're left 
you just come hack smartly and 
say, "George, aren't I lucky (n 
know you, your name means 
yiiu'll amass a fortunr.* 1 

And you can choose an ap- 
propriate remark for most name-, 
if you know what they mean. 
Here arr some more; 

Fred or Frederick means 
peaceful ruler; Charles, manly; 
Kim, chief; Kenneth, handsome, 
quick; Edward, guard; Hugh, 
Hugo, and Hubert, intellectual; 
Tbooaas, good company; William, 
resolute; David, beloved; Claude, 
affectionate; Richard or Dick, 
stem but just; Stephen, loyal; 
Anthony Antony, Antonio, and 
Tuny, inestimable, incnmparablc, 
praiseworthy: Bert, bright; Philip, 
Phillip, lover of horses; Peter, re- 
liable, dependable, a rock. 

1 can just hear those remarks: 
"Why, Hubert, read any good 
books lately? No? But why? 
Your name means intellectual." 




" II boys nhistlc at yuu, do 
ynu walk straight on prr- 
lending yuu didn't hear or do 
you smile politely?" 

"Future," N.S.W. 

All girls, love ir when boys 
whittle at them. What you 
do when they do depends on 
what the boy is tike. If Iir\ 
a dreumboal, &milc; if he's 
not, just walk on. 



I 



There is nothing you can do that 
won't hurt lilts boy, It's always hurt- 
ful romantically when ynu feel dif- 
ferent from the other person involved. 
I think the best tiling you can do is 
rrj tell him the exact truth as you 
have told me. and if he liki^s to accept 
the way you fee] and .still go out, well, 
that's all right. If he doesn't, he 
i an call the whole thing off. 

Broken engagement 

"AI^ r daiighier has just hrckm her 
engagement. They parted through 
a misunderstanding. They have known 
each other for years. I would like lo 
know do ynu think there is any hope of 
renewing a broken engagement. They 
have seen nnc another since and spoken; 
that U all. These two young people are 
very fond of each other and nothing 
would please me more than if they made 
it up. A lot of things were said when 
they parted, bin I would Like someone 
else's view nn making up agaro," 

"Wondering," N.S.W. 

This is a very worrying Uiing, but 
l'mi afraid good mothers just have to 
watch from the sidrlines and try not to 
worry, If your daughter asks for adviee, 
tell her what ynu think. Thai's all you 
i an do. 

As to whether or not broken engage- 
ments can be mended — that all de- 
pends on why they were broken. 

I think it's rate lor an engagement 
to be renewed when the decision that 
the marriage would be a mistake was 
arrived at after months of thought. 

Bnt if the engagement is broken off 
suddenly over a quarrel or misunder- 
standing, it sometimes is made up. It 
generally takes a while became, a« you 
said, so many awful ihings are said 
when two people in love quarrel. 

They know one another so well that 
they know exactly what to say to hurt 
each other most, and in their anger they 
take a malicious delight in saying them. 
Sometimes they gel over everything and 
make ir up: scimetimes they don't. 

But a mother's rule is tn be sym- 
pathetic, helpful, and tu give advice if 
it's askrd for — it is not to take an 
artive part. If vou did, and whatever 
you did turned nut badly, your daughter 
svuuld never forgive you. Try nnt to 
worry about il and lers hope the situa- 
tion ends up happily. 



• Although pen*nameM and initial* 
are afwnri u»ej, letter* wiii not U> 
anttvered unlets real name and <id- 
dm* of tender it firm at a guar- 
ant*}* of good ftttth. Private n n titter t 
lo aroblemt eannof giv**tt. 
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By CA\KOL TATTBBSFIIiLIf 

A teenager 

who'* really 
the move 




# Do you know anyone who can dance, 
play the piano and guitar, paint por- 
traits at 40 guineas a time, design her 
own clothes, and write 120 words a 
minute on a shorthand machine? 



do. Her 
H (] n f y 
she does 
without 
she looks 



I wan! 10. Sisquella will 
arrange it, but hi- doesn't tike 

then much." 

Honey, who has seven halF- 
Sp.iuLsh comim in Madrid, 
will live wilh Siscjuclla and 
his wife while she is in Spain. 

Poitbi^-ioitiK'rf 

"Aparl from painting, 1 
want to learn to sing all the 
old tradiiiim.il Catalanian 
Jiangs." she said. 

"And 1 ran learn so much 
from Mrs.. Sisquella — how to 
nuke ihosfr wonderful little 
honey-atid-almoud takes. 

"And dancing. I'll learn the 
flamenco.'* 

She cracked her Knuckles and 
bent her fingers bark in an 
ahrmtng way and said that 
during her other trips to 



WELL, we 
name Ls 
Dempster and 
something else 
even trying 
truly beautiful. 

Honey is 19, English, and has 
lived in Melbourne for the past 
two years. 

The daughter of a British 
Government official, .she was 
born in Caracas. Venezuela, and 
has been on the move ever 
jince. 

Now she is on her way to 
Spain. 

"I'm rather larv," she told 
mc just before she left.' "so I'm 
going to Spain to really learn 
to patiit- 

"I could do five portraits a 
week, but T only da two or 
three, always on commission. 

,L I learned to paint by watch- 
ing my father— he's not profes- 
sional, but he's very good — and 
later [ had a year in art school. 

"Then in Melljourne I just 
started painting some young 
friends—for fun and a fiver. 

"When a lot of others started 
commissioning portraits 1 had 
to put up the price, first to 20 
guineas and then to 40. 

"I'll have to. hurry to get 
them all finished before I leave." 

Honey was enthusiastic about 
Spain, where she will be the 
first and only pupil of Alberto 
Suquella, who lives in Sitges, 
near Barcelona. 

"My parents hud a house next 
to his for six years," she said. 
"And he was always drawing 
me when I was a child. 

"But I dun't know how long 
I'll he, studying with him. You 
see, he's very temperamental. 
He might get led up wilh mc 
after three months — or he might 
>pend the lime just painting 
me. 

"He's a fauinnling old man 
and he'd very well known, but 
only in art circlet, He > rather 
a rcclusr— unlike Picasso and 

Dili 

"I'll he able to inept lhp_'m ii 
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Spain she'd already teamed to 
dance the Sardina and Jota — 
Spanish folk dances. 

They witre easier than hast- 
em dances. She bent her hands 
again to demonstrate how 




PORTRAIT-PAINTING was Honey's main 
source of income in Australia. In two 
years her fee rose from £5 (o 40 guineas. 



nearly double-jointed she had 
become for the traditional 
Rail new. Indian, and Siamese 
dames she had learned during 
her years with her parents in 
Hongkong, Indo-China, and 
Malaya. 

"Living all over the world." 
she said, "I became quite a 
Epaal&l) child and. I was sent en 
buardirnr-school in England for 
punishment." 

"'Bit eccentric" 

There Honey studied the 
piano, the guitar, and ballet 
dancing far seven yearn. She 
resolved to become a profes- 
sional ballet dancer but changed 
her mind when she left school 
and concentrated on the Lon- 
don deb season. 

"I think people thought I 
was a bit eccentric," she said. 

I didn't ever care what people 
though I. ihuugh. 1 used to 
slide down the bannisters at a 
hall if I felt in the moud. 

"In fact, some people think 
we're a bit duuy die way the 
whole family speaks Spanish 
instead of English at home. But 
I've been brought up bi- 
lingual." 

Honey has another "lan- 
unage ' :u her fingertips, too. 
"M'.iiher thought I should do 
something praiiiral," she said, 
so I MTU sent to a srhoul lu 
lettm to use a shorthand 
machine. 



HONEY DEMPSTIR, in 
Eastern dress, doing a tradi- 
tional Burmese dance. She 
is also an expert on 
Siamese, Balinese, and 
Indian dancing. Costume 
by Motley, Sydney. 



"The machine is used for in- 
ternational conferences and law 
enurts, and I learnt to do 120 
words a minute and haled it." 

So, after getting — and losing 
— two shorthand jobs, she per- 
suaded her parents to send her 
to St. Martin's Art School in 
London for a year — on con- 
dition that she did not become 
a beatnik 

She didn't, but the artistic 
temperament is very much part 
of hCT. 1 wasn't surprised to 
learn that she is related to Peter 
Ustinov and Angela iaimbury. 

Honey said that her two years 
in Australia had changed her. 
"I used to be a drawing-room 
type," she said, "rjjow I can 

even W'ater-ski. 

"I like fashion, though. 1 
design my own clothes, and 
love feminine silk fashion.*." 

And whal else? 

Honey looked into space. "I 
want to get a book on Yoga and 
practise it for relaxation You 
know, you can find lime for 
anything if you really want to 
learn." 
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OTHER BOYS' JOBS 




MAKING-UP a page of a magazine, Graham scrapes 
loose metal from the corners of type set on a lino- 
type machine. 



NEW SKIN CARE 
FOR TEENAGERS 




Nt W TREATMENT SUCCEEDS WHERE OTHERS FAIL 

\ bttityj tWOplf MW "dually 
lubjpi't Tit simple Xu, 

i li -in' - . parti ru In rty wlu*n 
Ihuy jvsfh ndulew-'ente. To 

ii I'-'tim^c: ■ !j».> ill- (hptr 
IMi'tmnl ulwve) ilii- was an 
riiiljji-i'iLsvMiriit. She i ried 
ulinmt pMirrytbtnn — ami 
finally VaidrrmH llnlrn, 
wliirli ck-ared her *ki» 
H um[ilcl<-ly in about a wwk. 
AT THE FIRST SIGN of u 
skin . . ■ 'i 'j- ■ noi Imlr il 
with hrovy makr-up. ln- 
*tt?ad, ujipK Valdennn Balm 

a new, ilnuiJi aulinciitic 
trnalmrnt which will iuitnr- 
diatrl) tMKilbi; I ho imlnlion 
imd iufJaninmiion. VuMiniia 



■■lil nit tWO 1 1 1 ' I 'i'li' 

no single anli^jitic .-.in kill 
the whole- range of skin 

SPEED IS IMPORTANT. Trent 
a 4.111 ra A\ the ir.-l :i >i ' it 
appears find it ran he Atn- 
pursed fast . You should 
never hr wjlhmil it Ulhc of 
Valderma Balm in your 
hai](Jtm£ rrndy For 'on the 
spot' ■!■-«■ It wt>rlc^ wonder* 
with Kczcmi, rAtdtcs and 
mliLV tummon >kin Troubles. 
<*ood for ml* und ^rii/e-. 
too. Vat derma Halm at 
Oiemi-tK: Tubr> 3,-. Jars 



VALDERMA BALM for quick relief 
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Champion all set to 
be a printer 



By Patricia O' Council 



• Wearing a grey 
rlust - coat, 18 - year - 
old Graham Foster 
spends his days 
around the hull-ring 

of a city newspaper 
office; mo* I nights, 
changed into hlue silk 
shorts, he spends in 
a hoxing ring. 

Tj^OR Graham is an appren- 
rice compositor who is 
Australia's amateur light- 
weight boxing champion. 

Hp won tIii* championship last 
November, when In- beat Victorian 
Joe Ratal, hut hr won't be going to 
the Olympic Games. 

Sydney Prior won the Olympic 

liijly jnd when Graham and jot- 

Rossi challenged, they fought it 
out first — with Rossi beating 
Graham, Then I'rior beat Rossi 
and so clinched his Olympic Sclcr- 
tlOJ], 

So Graham lias decided that his 
future lies in rhe hull-ring rather 
than the boxing ring. 

Bull-ring:' It's die area of a 
printing tiffin- where l:ist-miriulr 
adjustment'; arc made to pages of 
type beFoie [hey gu to press. 

Graham is Apprenticed to a Syd- 
ney newspaper company. 

As part of his five-year appren- 
ticeship he is doing a four-year 
Course in the School of Graphic 
Arts at the Ultimo Technical Col- 
lege. 

Tile Intermediate Certificate 
isn't compulsory for would-be com- 
positors, so Graham did a spelling 
test set by the newspaper's person- 
nel officer, passed il, and was 
recommended to the apprentice- 
ship board. 

fit third i;t'«r 

He was taken on for a proba- 
lionary period of three months 10 
tee how lie made out, then signed 
his papers and was officially 
apprenticed nearly three years 
agti. 

Graham began by learning to 
recognise the different sixes and 
st\ les nf type fares. From there he 
went on to collating, correcting, 
and making-tip typr. 

When an article or news story 
is received in the composing-room, 
it is split up into sections' accord- 
ing ru the different types in which 
it is to be set. 

The*- sections go to the appro- 
priate linotype and other type- 
setting machines, and, when set, the 
type is placed mi a bench called 
the ''bulk." 

Here the type is collated, or 
assembled, into its proper urdcr 
from ihc heading to the last full 
stop, and a proof is pulled 

When die proof is corrected, the 




new lines of type arc set and the 
incorrect lines replaced by the 
correct ones. 

To do this accurately Graham 
had to learn lo read type — and 
if you think that is easy, just hold 
up i his page in front of a mirror 
and see how well you can read its 
reflection. 

When correcLed, die type is tatcn 
to a metal lahtc on which rests a 
mei.il frame, or forme, a little 
bigger than the page being pre- 
pared. 

Making-up is the job of assem- 
bling the type inside ihc frame 
accoi-ding to a layout supplied by 
the editorial department. When 
the page is complere it is sent to 
the bull-ring for final corrections 
' before going to the machine-room 
for printing. 

Graham can already operate the 
simple type-setting machines where 
ihe letters are assembled by hand 
before being cast into type. 

Bui he will nol start on the rnm- 
plicaled linntype, which has a key- 
li.'.ird like a typewriter, until die 
last year of his apprenticeship. 

To learn all these different 
phases of a compositor's job, 
Graham works with a tradesman, 
who supervises his work and shuw'S 
him the iricks of the trade. 

All tin- practical work in the 
composing-room is done in con- 
junction with Graham's course at 
ihe Tech., where he studies eight 
hours every week. 

lie bail lo do a virf. 11 inual- 
c'liidaiirc lest before enrolling at 
Tech., then started by learning 
ihe proper spacing between Inters, 
words, and lines. 

After studying die basic theories 
of priming the class went on to do 
simple color work and eventually 
to jobs using up to four colors. 
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OPERATING a typesetting 
machine is Graham Foster, 
Australian amateur light- 
weight boxing champion. 

At present he's doing four hours' 
practical work, such as setting type 
on a hand-setting machine, and 
four hours' theory — including 
layout and design, English, and 
trade calculations. 

Al Tech. he lias lo pass monthly, 
half-yearly, and yearly exams — 
practical as well as theory. 

Earns £10/15/- 

"After I've finished my time, l*d 
like to do 12 months or so in a 
jobbing house," he said. "You do 
anydiing there — labels, paper-back 
books, wedding invitations, posters, 
circulars, color brochures, news- 
papers — any printing at all. That 
would be good experience. 

"The money's pretty good, too. 
A lirsi-year apprentice gets about 
] get £10/15/- in third 
year, and a qualified tradesman 
gets a minimum of £22/2/'-." 

Away from ihe composing-room, 
boxing lakes up most of Graham's 
time. 

He started off in the Penrith 
Boys' Gluh, near his home, then 
boxed for two years at ihe l'arra- 
matta Police Boys' Club. 

He's fnught in Albury. Kingaroy, 
Brisbane, Wagga, Wollougorig, and 
New Zealand, as well as in' Sydney. 

After missing a place in the 
Olympic Irani, Graham has not yet 
decided whether to defend his Aus- 
tralian lille at the end of this year, 
"I'm slill pretty keen though," 
he said. "What I'd really like to do 
is coach some of Ihe kids at the 
Police Boys' Club." 
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COLOR 
FOR HAIR 
THAT 
IS DRAB 

i3u C^aroiun ^2arie 



THE RESULT of a 
temporary, harmless 
color rinse — shining, 
lustrous crop of easy- 
to-manage hair — 
delights this smiting 
teenager, who is alt 
dressed up for a big 
date. There's a wide 
choice of lighter Or 
darker shades for any 
girl who wants to be 
rid of drab hair color. 
Compare this effect 
with the "before" pic* 
ture, below left. 



• When should a teenager take to 
coloring her hair? NOT often, and 
NOT permanently! 

T^HE effects of amateur home hair-bleadiiug 
on any head are disastrous, but for a teen 
doubly so. To he a believable and pretty blonde, 
a teen would need lots of time and lots of money 
to spend in a professional salon, 

But with a good temporary color hair rime 
a teen can achieve a very pretty effect for a 
special occasion and can, in the process, give 
her hair some helpful conditioning, too. 

It's fun to change, but teens should always 
try to slay within the subtle color tones of their 
own basic normal hair color. 

With a temporary color rinse, a teen can 
splurge od a new hair color for her current 
best beau and wash them both right out of her 
hair with the next shampoo. See how easy it is. 



BEFORE. What's a 
teen to do with 
untidy, unruly hair 
**>ofi dull, dull, 
dull? Bleach it with 
a home brew of 
peroxide and am- 
monia? Never! 
Matters would be 
Worse than ever 
in no time. In- 
stead, try a gentle 
temporary color 
'ins* to highlight 
and condition hair. 
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STEP ONE. A shampoo, of course. 
Use a good shampoo and be sure 
to rinse hair very well indeed. Pre- 
pare the temporary color hair rinse 
as directed an the package and 
pour oyer the head. Then rinse 
lightly with warm water to remove 
excess color, or treat as directed. 



STEP TWO, Pat hair dry with towel. 
Temporary rinses require no waiting 
time to "take" and the new high- 
tights are there right away. When 
hair is dry enough to set, you're on 
your way to sparkling new coif with 
a prettier tone and sheen. You can 
lighten or darken, as you choose. 
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A. GUY is 
s-hopping 
mad with 



THE MERCHANT OF MENACE 



• Over the door of pretty well every 
store staffed with girls should be 
inscribed the warning: "Abandon 
hope all ye (males) who enter 116^" 



FOR on trips boys make 
to femmeporiums — oh, 
brother! — nobody knows the 
trouble they see. 

There, is a deliberate con- 
spiracy among salesgirls 
against male customers. Per- 
haps the reason is that boys, 
because of their superior 
business sense, make salesgirls' 
jobs harder. 

The girls' resent male customers' 
sales resistance. 

Anyway. I've done a bit of coun- 
ter espionage on the subject and 
here now are same af the ways 
salesgirls ring up "no sale" in 
popularity . . . 

A common Annoying occurrence, 
which I put clown to loyally among 



ladies, is favoritism in serving cus- 
tomers. 

A fi ller ran stand for an hour 
waiting to be served while scores 
of females, ranging from old bid- 
dies to bright young things, get 
attention. 

Ifasc "ladies before gentlemen" 
within reason, by all means. But 
tlm is going too Far. 

And what an unfair shake we 
blokea get when we make those 
odd vLsiLs to women's-wcar shops 
(to buy presents and so on). 

As soon as a boy enters a girls* 
glove department the counter- 
juinperctte puts on the (boxing! 
gloves. 

From the way he's greeted and 
treated you'd never know that the 
rieiinmer is always righr. 

The pulronising air is the first 
harrier that a bloke strikes in j 
belles' bazaar. 



'"Can F help yon?" the girl says. 
But what she means is, "Hello, 
sucker. This is a woman's world 
here." 

Then she tries to put him off 
balance by getting technical. 

All he wants is, say, a pair of 
stocking); Now this is a simple 
purchase and he should be home 
and hosed, literally. 

But (you'll forgive tne for using 
a laddered pun twice} while a hose 
by auy other name would smell 
as sweet, as the old saying nearly 
goes, the salesgirl tries to bain- 
bonyle him wiih nonsense about 
denier, seamless (these, apparently, 
are stockings that aren't all they 
seaml), rotor, and all that jazz. 

Or else he warns in huy an or- 
dinary jumper for his lass. 

All lie wants the salesgirl to do 
is 10 whin out a selection of wool- 
lies for him to say, "That one," 
and toddle off. But is it as easy as 
that? Not on your sales docket,! 

Some bulky nitwit feeds - hint 
a line ahmit the problems of bulky- 
knit and basque. 

The end, however, is, of course, 
when a bloke tries to buy — blush! 
— unmenlinnables. There, Pve 

said it! 



There's many a slip 'twixt a 
slip and a sales slip! 

Usually it's no laughing matter 
—because it is a laughing matter! 

I'll never understand why the 
situation of a male purchasing a 
petticoat can send a salesgirl iatn 
a fit of the giggles or, at least, a 
smirk. 

All this never happens, of course, 
to the girl who buys a buy a gift 
in a mtn's-wear shop. 

For the way girls dress today- — 
panls. sloppy jumpers, desert boots, 
etc. — it must be darned hard for 
a salesman to tell who's who and 
what's whal! 

I don't quite know whal we mill's 
can do nboul [he problem. 

Perhaps die best idea is lor girl- 
stafled stores to issue lists (I'd 
call them cat-alogues) \o males 
for ordering by post. 

This might be a great new de- 
velopment in trading. 

We could call ii the male-order 

business. 
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POINTS OF ETIQUETTE 

Informal courtesy 




• A neighborhood, 
"informal" isn't ex~ 
aetly a big social deal, 
but you'd be sur- 
prised how many op- 
portunitips it pro* 
vides for you to show 
off y our manners. 




THOUGHTFUL PAIR suggest to the girl they'll 
be leaving alone that she go with them to join 
another group before they begin to donee. 




INFURIATING BOYS turn- 
ing their backs en the girls, 
proceed to do just what 
the girls hate most — talk 
together about cars, sport. 



CONSIDERATE ESCORT waits for the girl while 
she leaves her coat, instead of just mooching off 
and getting lost among oil the other boys. 




WISE BOY, rather than risk the chance of a rebuff, finds some- 
one to introduce him to the girl he wants to dance with. 



WELL-MANNERED SOY doesn't just leave bis 
partner stranded in the centre of the floor when 
the music ends, but walks her back to her seat. 




FOOL/SH GIRLS do just what the boys hate most, chat and giggle 
*'tn each other instead of paying attention to their partners. 

Supp1« mt „ ( „ r(le AltIh(1 | lnI1 w 9n ..- t Wwklr — July 13, 1W0 




NICE GIRL aski the boy who brought her, "Do you mind?" before dancing 
with someone ehe. Photographed at the North Sydney Mice Boys' Club. 



into pan, teas Wf 



und lightly h j If .WBBn 
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By LEILA C, HOWARD. 

Our Food and Cookery 
Expert 



LOBSTER NEWBURG 

Two cupi lobiiler meat nit into neal pieces, 
I tablespoon butter, ^ cup sherry, salt, cay- 
enne pepper, { teaspoon dry mustard, } rup 
cream or evaporated milk, 3 egg-yulks, pinch 
nutmeg, pincb grated lemon rind. 

Mel! butter, arid lobster and saure 3 min- 
ute*. Stir in sherry, rook I minute longer. 
Add salt, pepper, mustard, cream or evap- 
orated milk, and beaten ej>i;-ynlkv Heat rnre- 
•viully until slightly thickened, but do not 
'fallow to boil, or to remain over heat too 
long, Ikkmuxc mixture rurdle< easily. Add 
lemon rind and nutmeg, wrw at onre- on 
(oast or hi pastry cases. 

DEBBIE'S CHOCOLATE PUDDING 

Two ounces butter or substitute, J cup 
sugar, 1 egg, I cup self-raising flour, 2 dessert- 
ipoans cocoa, j cup milk, vanilla, extra J cup 
sugar and 2 dessertspoons cocoa, 1! cups hot 
water. 

Cream rhc fAitter nr substitute iciih sugar 
■rid vanilla until light and fluffy, add unbeaten 
egg, and mix well. Fold in sifted Boor and 
cocoa alternately with milk Place mixture 
into greased ovenproof dish, sprinkle over 
the extra sugar and roeoa mixed together. 
Finally pour ihr hoi water over very gently, 
hake in a moderate mm 35 In 41) minutes. 

GINGER BEER 

Fy. Ginger Beer Plant: Mix together I cup 
sug.it, I tables]* ii >ii ground ginger, juice 2 
Irffion-s. and 1 quart nf water. Kerji covered, 
allow to stand 3 days. Tlicn pour off nearly 
nil the .liouid and feed the plain daily for 
7 days with 1 large leaspnon sugar and 1 level 
teaspoon ground singer, tt can be used after 
4 days. 

To make Ginger Beer: Put 5 cups sugar 
and 5 rups boiling water into vessel large 
emiugb to hold all ingredients (china or 
earthenware is best). Stir u ich wooden 
jpoon until sugar has dissolved. Add 1 large 
rup of strained lemon juice and scant pint 
of ginger plani. Alter thorough!) stirring, 
add 1 dessertspoon ginger arid l(> quans roiil 
water. Stir well, cover, stir well "again in 
about 1 hours, cover', stand 24 liours without 
moving. Strain all clear liquid through 
muxlin, boltle, cork, vise in 3 days. p ut ,edN 
ment bark into jug or jar, cover. Feed daily- 
as directed with I level teaspoon rnrh of 
ginfier and sugar. Keep covered 

Make, III |„ 1ft qi!Jrt bonles filled bc-lnss- 



kujer beer can lie mj.ir from this plant 
many times 

FRIED RICE MEDLEY 
One pounrj rice, (i lo 7 e, lp s stock (made 
•njin strained chicken noodle soup or concen- 
trated meat or vegetable extract or bouillon 
"be, and water), 3 tablespoons oil or good 
pruning, lib. prawns (shelled), lib. bacon, 
""P shallow, 3 eggs, salt, pepper. 
Heat oil in heavy pin. arid rfee." Cook over 
quick lire, stirrine all ihe lime imitl all rice 
grains are coaled with oil and I una golden 
brown in rol nr . Turn the rice into a hakim. 
«sn or shallow casserole and pour uvrPW 
«ock Pure , n moderate oven and took, si! 

*** n °«»'ly until all liquid has ' 
Jpwrbcd (it ,hould lake about 

intn P " C ^ av ? rin S ingredients, ^ui stumor 
|S™ ' «mal! plKK an(| fry Kghth umi| jof] 

'I' ''*<"" :5 »<J cu' into ili,,-. Lightly beat 

roWM s7 1,111,1 ,ll,n ou < fl"-»P 

baiofflL P raw ns tn [lie conked rice with 

•^WP* «r. Stir until well mixed, season, 

OariJ Jj^^rraie „v-n In reheat If pre- 
hour i' n , ^BET- r,, P' acp j n h«tod oven J 

^^tttALMN «WA Wc EK M - July 13, 



$0 minutes) 
Cul sh;illo^ 




SOME OF THE RECIPES which have been requested many time* by our readers are illustrated above. 
They are Italian-style spaghetti bolognaise, festive chocolate cake flavored with fruit and rum, luscious 
lemon chiffon pie, and a special-occasion favorite, chicken and almonds. See recipes in this section. 




RUM BALLS 

Fight liurli'fi M.ilt- spongr or plain ukc. 
rnimbs^Jloi. ground almonds, 3oz. chopped 
walnuts, wxk castor sugar, 1 tablespoon rum, 
3 tablespoon*, strained apricot jelly (made by 
healing - 2 lahtesponns apricot jam »ilh 2 
tablespoons iratei and I tablespoon lemon 
juice until well nixed tngetheri, chocolate 
icing, 1 packet chocohij^ nnnnareils, 1 cup 
toasted coconut, ^V^. 

I960 ' 




Mix crumbs,' nuts, and sugar together, add 
rum, aprirnt jelly; mix well. Shape into small 
halls with the 1 hands: ihill 3 Imurs. Coat ysith 
thin chocolate iVing and roll in chocolate non- 
pun. jU or toiistriL en mini 

STEAK DIANE 

(ror and a half pounds best quality fillet 
steak cut very thin, t to 2 tablespoons butter, 
I tablespoon Worcestershire sauce, 1 clove 
garlic perled and cul into !. parsley. 



Pound the lillet with steak mallet or rolling- 
pin unril thin and liar. .Melr the butter in 
heavv pan; when bubbling, add Worcester- 
shire saur/% ihen reduce heat ami cook 1 
minute. Now add ihe steak and rtofc quickly 
aljiilil I minutr 'in each ode. Thross gailir 
into pan, toss rminrf [iehtry haK .i minute, 
then remove fiarlir and serve steak aT- 
pn a healed platter mjipccl svilh the 
mixture, and chopped parsley. 

Page 33 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4817761 



A special apple pie 

• The [>rizewiniiing recipe thin week a a new vari- 
ation of thc« old favoril* apple pie. 



IN this recipe the ground 
almonds and sutrar are 
combined and sprinkled 
over i-hc base and on top 
of Ihc apple before baking. 
This provides .in unusual 
flavor that should appeal 
to all 



A consolation pri«- nf CI 

is .uv.lril.-ri 111 .1 Lllltlllu'X 

<P<"m;iJ — Honey iM<"al Cake. 

\|| spoon m'M>iii , .'Jn» J nr» are 
level. 

Ill NGARIAN APPLE PIE 
()De pound apples, or 2 t<» 
3 clips apple pulp, 9ofc Hour, 
sail, (tor., bultrr or substitute. 
) egg-yulk, 3 to 4 tablespoons 
sour cream or milk, 2oz_ 



f oi f f»c#o rs * Co #•««*** 

\IAN~Y readers ask us far information about antiqurs 
or old objects in their possession, so wc asked 
Mr Stanley I jpaoombe. Sydney authority on aniitiucv, 
to answer these qaeuiom. 

"Could you pUait 
ttil when this rait 
tetlciT was mad*? It 
has a rfrarTTiiTij; ('hut- 
tit rirnjtfrt and thr/t 
ttaw fett and meai- 
w i - about 3\m. 
zitde." — Mrv R. Mor- 
t i he r r t Ban ks town. 
N.S,W. 

Il is surfing silvtr 
modf : 7i London m 
1836. 

If you would Ukf information about antique?, please 
send a ph.oto^r;iph of rhr ohject witb a description, 
a drawing <if any marking*, and a stamped, self- 
add retted envelope for return of unused pictures (o: 
"Collectors' Corner," G.PX >. Ho« 4flRfl. Sydn tf . 
X.S.W, Articles will not be evaluated. 




; ," ■urifJ almond^ 2oz, tr'...-r. 
\ cup ■iJrawbrrr^' jam, I rgg- 
white, walcr and <m*ar f«r 
glazing, whipped rtram. 

Stew .ippl>> in mual wav. 
Sieve flour nnd salt into 
U.iMn, nib in hcHXCF or Mih- 
miute nniii mirSTiirr resemble* 
finn breadcrumbs. Mix to ■ 
□YaiEfi with s at Et and Rftatf 

rrram Of milk. Knrad DO 
lightly floured hoard and put 
aside in tool plan* SO min- 
utes. Mix ground almonds 
wjth tu^ir. Line a 9in. pie- 
plate with haiJ the pastry, 
prick base of pastry with a 
fork, bain- HP nilniiTr-s in a hot 
oven, Krinove and *pre»d 
pastry with .urnwlirrry jiLtrj 
and sprinkle with half almond 
and sugar mixture. Futd 
-1 jfT I v Ivair'n 1 *tf[£- white Into 
virwnl applr*, Npnon into pie. 
^prinkto with jhe remainder 
of almond and lUgar mixture, 
r 1 'V'T w i t h n ■ 1 1 10 in in s past ry . 
and fiU/e with water, iprinklp 
with sugar, make .t few .dirs 
on top of pie, kike in a hn[ 
ovein until lightly hrmvn 
,ippmx. 30 minutes \, conl, 
and n>p with whippi-d < tHin. 

First prisre of £. r > to Mrs- 
.V Campbell, 61 Vicki St, 
Forest nolL Vic. 

HONEY MEAL CAKE 
Four ounces butlrr or sub- 
tlituie, [ 4.Tip bnmn sngar t \ 
nip raodied honey, t t^hle- 




spoon orange marmalade T 4oz. 
chopped raisins, 4oz, chopped 
sidtanas, lot chopped glace 
rherrieTi, lew. chopped 
almonds oc walnuts, 1 tea* 
•■ponn v.inill.l, I \ cups whole- 
meal self-raisini; flour, ] lea- 
SDQiOU each sail, eiDnamnn, 
and n«rnieR, 2 eggs, i enp 
milk. 

Cream bvitter or «nbstiuits 
nilh brown -Hgar and honey. 
Add marmalade, rhnppfid 
fruit* and nuts, and vanilla, 
mix well. Mix Hour vciih salt. 
• inti.iiium, and nutmeg. l ; "l.l 
into iieaini'd mixture alter- 
nately svith milk and beaten 
rjSjp. Spoon into :< greased 
7in. cake-tin. and bake i>i a 
moderate oven I to tj hours, 
(iiio! a little, then remove from 
un Pccot^te when cold svitb 
orange icing and rhnpped 
(oatted almonds and walntilv 

Consolation prize of £1 to 
Mrs. P. Spiers, Flat ">IM, 
"Wandaua,' T Suhiacn, WA 



LUSCIOUS Hungarian Apple Pie glazed with cold 
tcater anil sprinkled generoiijly vilh tugar fw/ore 
baking will provide a hearty winter dessert served 
wilh whipped cream. See recipe ifcw ptlfie. 



FAMILY DISH 

• Banana flavor is always popular, nntl 
linked banana pudding, served hat with 
rii»(nrr/- iei(( hp a favorite. The litrsppl eo*ts 
a p proximately 3/3 and terve* 4 or S. 

BAKED BANANA l'liDDlMG 
Two ounces good shortening, J cup sugar, j tea- 
spoon grated lemon rind, I large egg nr 2 small ones, 
4o;. self-raising flour, 2 medium-sized bananas, >. 
teaspoon bicarhtjnate snda, \ cup milk, lemon butler. 

Cream shorteriujg thoroughly with sugar and Lemon 
rind. Add unbeaten egg, ur eggs, mix thoroughly. 
Fold in madied bananas, then soda, dissolved in milk. 
Thi-n folt! in flour, whith has ljeen sifrrd twice, 'turn 
into greased tin or ovenwarc dish, bake in moderate 
oven 30 to 40 minutes. Cut into wedges or square? 
fnr se.rs-irig, topping each portion with a spoonlul 
ol lemur) butler. Sitvc hot with custard nr cream. 




Australia's largest and oldest life insurance organisation 

introduces 



Collector 

DDa®QDCn^K]©l 




Bringing the MAJOR BENEFITS of modern insurance to your door 

PROVIDER POLICY 

So your child will have a better future. 
A.M.P. 

SECURITY POLICY 

Takes the uncertainty out of saving. 

SECURITY (Special) poLicr 

Financial security for dependants. 



NEW 
POLICIES 




AUSTRALIAN MUTUAL PROVIDENT SOCIETY 

HEAD OFFICE: B7 PITT STREET, SYDNEY. Offices in all main alies ihroughuut Australia and New Zealand and in London. 



Ttttrf A M.f. mrm\Xt riri"!' thr unburn m«r4 unvtlf affardnl br /-™ti rxiriJin* MSO.OOO.OOO Ihr i'ocmj' 

tttks rii tnvtit la thr trmtrit ttfftrfit to mcmbrrs. 
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Softest 



KLEENEX 



TISSUES 



So much softer for petal smooth skin 

and so absorbent for make-up 

says Utility Turner. . . 
slur of "My Fair Lmly" 






Heavy, lhuiirrical make-up to hi removed altei m evening 
performances and two matinees each Meek. When this goes 
0)1 for month after month during a long run. llie skin mini 
feel the strain. Thai Is w hy even actress [ami actor) blesses 
Kleenex. It is so gentle and strong that it makes the removal 
Oj make-up easier and faster, 



Even Kiss-proof lipstick — eye shadow ... a heavy night-time 
make-up that has been "on" for hours in a hot ballroom . . . 
all are quickly wiped off by Kleenex. Softest Kleenex is so 
absorbent, so gentle ... it makes that "last thing at night" 
face cleaning less of a task. Oh! The joy of waking up with a 
thoroughly cleaned skin after a late, late evening! 
Saves unpleasant hankie wash . . . especially with sneezes! 
Lint-free and soothing for hay fever, asthma and sinus 
sufferers. There's 1001 uses for Softest Kleenex tissues! 




Softest Kleenex Twm 

so geti tie... so absorbori I ... 

3 colours and 

4 packet sizes lor every tissue need. 

Wm.v Bimty Turner's "My Fair Lady" dressing table ." 
of warm brown mahogany. The small, feivel-studded 
French per/time flagons were a "find" in Chelsea. 
Itways there is U box of extra-soft Kleenex tissues in 
pink, la care for this exquisite English complexion 



Super Wei Strength Kleenex 
absorbs a snewe of firehose force 




Super Vt'ot 

Slrciijjlli Klreuev ' li&siie* 
—stay strong when wet. 

When vou'n? flooded by, flu or colds, use 
super Wet Strength. Also for lining babies' 
n.ippics - wiping windscreens, mirrors 
aivd wmdov.\ draining lUh ■ - - taking 
grease otf pots Jnd pans before the ^ Jih-ur 



A fresh A'/rrw.r for 
every blast —ntukCi tht 
mmt ffpwitig colti 
more beamhte 
3 rvfattn ... 2 pari?/ sites. 

*Mcnt*r»* Ttade Hirki 
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What will you 
crochet 
next ? 





The LOtcthng new P:iru}*on Kh>k of I'lneJippIc 
designs printed in full COfottf ;ind pives eiisv- 
TO-totliw instruct. nrts lor eleven dcsipns. 
< rocfuM in colour is high fus;hmn Fnr the 
bom: you'll love the light, pure colours 
su££etfeij, ull uvailahk' in COATS runjic of 
rust-dyed Mercer Cmcliet. C<M!s Mercer 
C nvEtcl in the slmnj;. >mooth> working cotton 
ih.n rt-.ilK ,■(,;■•. IxM rmiIis; In, il for 

kniltjnu .md lutunu. uhi! If you're ,n beginner, 
lhi: l.r;un li> <. riK'hci KwikJei will ^hov. you 
how. step hy Mtcp. 




aw aMnw 

[ To: W.W., lor Z573, G.P.O,. SydntyT" " 

MfOM me these booAl. /of vAi'cA i eftc/oip cosf a/ 'jot.' (n I 

below) ptai 5o\ pottoqr per 600* j'n liorapi ot pviltil nolo: 

PineoppJc Boot 65? (3 -M | I Le.rn ,„ Crochet |l/frd.| 
f Ticji which leqwrodt 

NAME 
ADDRESS 



_!J 




NORWEGIAN 

CRAB PASTE 



™** **™*» — mrr pnr. lth. pa, -n, •.. . ,» 

(T*. KJ.W. cnl r ' Ptwnt WIHC7 . , Ft,, Srt »„i y . 



For peapir who think— 

The Observer 

Au*trau»\ flml 
rtiruiiehtty review. 
IB rrom toot Nruugrnt 



SUrl Um IVrrkemi ve U 
with 

WEEKEND 

I/' from jmir Vewnapcnt 



In Seconds 

CORN 
PAIN 

StopsL 




CQfTi(]}«f» ■ ■Flirt 

— tr. Of. Scholr. 



/mo f-id 

cejrr.* — mo »kot CVTRtUjrr „■.,: |" ( 
M»d>(>ird ,jm , rrma.* torn 5 
for CjI.ou*«. fcimiPrM 3/ fkkt 

C' *ffl.m, Swrp, Schpli D*uoih 



MScho/t's ZINO-PADS 



Pregnancy Calendar 



• This inonth-liy-monlh calendar in designed lo help 
women understand llie couthc of pregnancy. Ignorance 
can cause needless worry. The calendar should not he 
taken too literally, hut rather an a guide lo what can he 
expected; for there is no such thing as an "average" 
pregnancy, an "average" baby, or "average" woman. 



"V?" moy be like Some women, 

1 OH who claim to "know" they're 
pregnant even before they miss a 
period. More 'likely, the m is.se d period 
will be the first sign; by then, the 
fertilised ovum hos been growing for 
about two weeks, is about pin-head 
stie. You're sleepy, may be diny, uri- 
nate frequently. ■ Your breasts ore 
enlarged, may be sore, and the nipples 
ore darker in color. A few women have 
nausea; a few hare more saliva than 

usual. At implantation, there 
V~| may be slight bleeding 
S which can fool you into 

thinking you've had a 
period. A missed period 

tZ J means it's time to decide 

which doctor you'll coll next 
month ot this time. 

RjlljV was once an egg (ovum) 
J the sine of a grain of 
sand. At conception, the father's 
sperm decided its sex. Inherited 
characteristics, like hair and eye 
color, were settled then, too. Baby's 
housing until birth is called the am- 
niotic sac. This oval sac, double- 
membraned, is filled with fluid to 
protect baby from temperature 
changes and bumps. It takes about 

2 weeks fur the .egg to "implant" 
itself in the uterus. The uterus wall 
thickens and a meshlike placenta 
forms between it and the baby. This 
"network" is baby's nourishment. 
After 28 days, the fertilised egg 
(embryo) could be seen without 

microscope, is about I inch. 



\r see your doctor right after second 

1 Oil missed period. After 2 missed 
periods, diagnosis is eosier than after r. Doctor ex- 
amines you internally, gives you Wasserman and Rh 
tests end blood count, takes pelvic measurements, 
weighs you, takes urine specimen. He may suggest diet, 
prescribe diet supplements. When be confirms preg- 
nancy, immediately call dentist for 
tooth check-up. Your breosts ore 
larger; you're sleepier-. If nauseous 
in morning, sip juice" or munch dry 
cracker before getting up; if 
nausea is bad, tell doctor. If dis-i 
charge is heavy, get advice f rom ' 
doctor. 
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after 8 weeks is a 
sac of cells. His ' 
eyes, ears, and tiny "buds" for arms I 
and legs are developing; the heart isi* 
beating (though undetectable, even 
with stethoscope); the blood is cir- 
culating; the backbone and muscles 
are forming. He's about an inch 
long; hi; head is very large for his 
body. The growing placenta trans- 
fers nourishment from your blood 
stream to his, and waste from his 
to yours through the umbilical cord, 
which is lengthening. Sex can't be determined by 
naked eye, although organs are there. He begins 
to move, but you can't feel movements yet. 




-*r may have a 
JL Oil "tummy," but 
it's visible only to you. The 
doctor detects pregauney with 
accuracy at 10 weeks; your 
uterus is swollen, tissues in the 
vagina have turned from pink 
to blue, the mouth of the 
uterus (cervix) is softer thon 
before pregnancy. This month 
you may feel temporarily de- 
pressed, weepy, Out of sorts, 
due to glandular changes. If 
legs swell, your doctor may 
suggest cutting down on salt; 
don't unfess he suggests it. 
You may have weird food crav- 
ings at this time. They're rare, 
but possible, and don't affect 
baby. 



n m 




Baby 




at 12 weeks is about 3 inches, weighs 
1 ounce; your uterus stretches as he 
grows. He has a big head, pot belly, 
but has lost tail. Eyes, nose, mouth, 
fingers, and toes have formed, and sex 
is defined. During first 3 months of 
pregnancy, miscarriages are more likely 
than later (doctors call them "spon- 
taneous abortions" when they happen 
this early). That's why doctor cautions 
against strenuous lifting, straining. 
A miscarriage now probably means 
there was some sort of defect in the 
original cell; look on it os o mercy, 
discuss nest pregnancy with doctor. 
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«/■ oren't as tired, depression is vonish 

J OH mg, and you have energy and a glow 
ogoin YouTr gain weight now; follow doctor's diet 
Pregnancy will soon be obvious It you work, asi. 
doctor how long may you continue. Doctor may pres- 
cribe exercises; he'll continue regular urinalyses 
(kidneys and liver have double burden), if Rh-nega- 
tive, you'll hove extra blood tests. In city, it is lime 
to moke hospital reservation Shop now for maternity 
clothes to hove when you need them. Ask doctor 
about girdle; he may recommend 
one now And you may need a 
maternity bra to give your heavier 
breasts suppoH from shoulders. 
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Pi ■» has teeth form-" 

u " V ing in his gums: 
nails are beginning to grow, 
and his nose has o bridge. 
He's about 8 inches long, 
and J pound, completely 
filling pelvic cavity. His 
rapid growth means your 
diet is important, he needs 
pler<ty of nourishment not 
more food for you, |ust good food). Eyebrows and 
lashes stort glowing now, and the skin U covered 
with a fine down, lost later Recent developments, 
not in general use, make possible the recording 
of heartbeats at 16 weeks as help in diagnosing 
twins. X-rays show bone structure, also confirm 
diagnosis of twins, but doctors caution about un- 
necessary X-rays during pregnancy. 



Yarc really in 
(HI t r t d e now 

Ycu're wearing maternity 
clothe 1 ;, and sensible shoes. 
Little pink lines (striae) may 
appear on your abdomen os 
skm stretches. Creaming with 
lotion doesn't remove them, 
but softens skin, gives it 
greater elasticity to prevent 
deep marks. You may have a 
vertical "dividing" line from 
umbilicus to vagina, where skin 
stretches. If constipation is a 
problem, consult doctor; don't 
take mcdicatian without his 
advice. Sleeping with pillow 
under knees or with feet ele- 
vated helps relieve strain on 
stretching muscles, skin. 
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sleep more comfort- 
X Oil a |,jy on your side now, 
sit better in a straight chair, Leg 
and foot cramps are common, not 
serious. Knead your leg where 
muscle is cramped. Striae on 
breasts ond abdomen are more 
prominent; they will fade after 
baby's birth. You start getting the 
nursery. ready now, shop for baby 
equipment. Older children (over 5) 
may be ready to hear about the 
new baby now. If this is your first 
baby, you may want to visit the 
hospital to familiarise yourself with 
the layout, atmosphere. 



moves vigorously now; you leel flutters, 
twitches and strange little movements 
that get progressively stronger Thiv 
exere.sing helps prepare baby for or- 
deal of birth. A protective, buttery 
layer Ivermx caseosai is forming on its 
skin When born, boby will still have 
this. Because it nourishes skin. Some 
doctors Icr it wear off naturally- Baby's 
nails are still growing, teeth arc hard 
ening, and hair is developing Doctor 
can hear a foint heartbeat through 
stethoscope. Pelvis isn't roomy enough 
now; uterus is pushing into abdomen, 
at umbilicus 
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is 12 inches long, weighs about II 
pounds and now is pushing farther 
into your abdomen. The buds far 
permanent teeth begin to show. 
More marvellous, by now it has 
fingerprints, the unique identifica- 
tion belonging just to this baby, and 
r»o other. About this time you'll 
begin creating o real personality for 
your baby, based mainly an the tim- 
ing ond strength of its movements, 
which can be startlmgly strong 
Baby turns often, from side to side, 
head up or down He also hos quiet 
periods — but not always when you I 
need yours. 




see the doctor 
1 OH every 2 weeks 
now. About this time, he'll 
suggest switching from tub 
to shower baths, moy Dsk 
yau to stop driving alone or 
at night. Your breasts may 
stort to secrete a yellowish 
fluid (colostrum) now. You 
may hove "hot flushes." If 
the baby has long periods of 
inactivity at this point, there 
is not necessarily cause far 
alarm. If your feet and legs 
swell, elevate them. Numb- 
ness ond leg cromps are 
common now but are not 
significant 



1 




FSlllV is 14 inches, weighs 2 pounds. 

<ln / If it were born at this point, it 
might live, although it needs to gain weight, 
and is very wrinkled. In the last 3 months it 
adds layers of fat, so take} more nourishment 
from you. At this point the boby will usually 
take one position, head up or down, and re- 
main that way until birth. As the baby gets 
bigger and bigger, the uterus pushes against 
your diaphragm, and you get breathy. Taking 
little short breaths instead of big gulps helps. 
Of, lie down, hold hands over your head to 
make room for deeper breathing. 
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suddenly have lots to do. Pack 
2 bags. One, you take to the 
hospital (sanitary belt, toilet articles, robe, slip- 
pers, nightgowns, bed|acket, clock); the other, 
your husband brings when it's time to take the 
baby home (diapers, pins, shirt, kimono, two 
blankets, bunting in cold weather, sterile jar 
for formula). Most doctors caution against travel- 
ling more than 50 miles from home. If you will 
nurse your baby, doctor may advise preparing 
breasts by creaming them, gently pulling out 
nipples thai, in some cases, may be retracted. 




MA 
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is getting 
stronger every 
day, adding fot, and would 
have a good chance to live 
jf born at this point, being 
about 18 inches long, ond 
weighing S pounds. Sometime 
soon you will feel "lightening" 
or "quickening" — you'll be 
less breathy because the baby 
won't be pushing against your 
diaphragm. The baby hos 
turned in the womb in prep- 
aration for birth. The process makes the last 
days easier for you. If your baby is a boy, the 
eighth month marks the time when testes descend 
into the scrotum. Kicking lessens after baby 
turns, pressure causes you to urinate more often. 




V n con't believe it, but 280 
X OH (approximately) days have gone 
by ond it's time far baby to be born. Keep 
saying to yourself that 70% of first births 
arrive after the scheduled date, to keep finger- 
nail biting to a minimum. You've kept gain to 
20 pounds 1 25 maximum) for 
cosier labor, quicker figure re- 
turn. Baby weighs 7 pounds 
(average), placenta ond mem- 
branes 11, enlarged uterus 2, 
and enlarged breasts plus 
water retained in tissues mokes 
the total. Stay calm: you get 
adequate warning. Call doctor 
when contractions are regularly 
8-10 minutes apart. 




"lightening" process 
birth position, en- 



hos a birth- 
day some 
time this month, and if 
you think you're excited, 
imagine what the impact 
of birth must be like for 
your tiny youngster. The 
has turned the baby to 
gaged its head for possage out of your body. 
The "average" (to use on inexact term) 
baby is about 20 inches long, has dork slate- 
color eyes, is pink and chubby (or red and 
wrinkled, in some casesl. It started from one 
egg, one sperm, which made one cell. Now, 
9 months later, it is a complex, complicated 
individual being — ond the boby you've waited 
for eagerly all this time. 
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Doubly smooth... the filter tip plus the extra length 
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THE GIFTED ADOLESCENT 



• Teenagers resent beiii£ lumped together under sueh 
eatchphrases as "crazy niixed-up kids" and "potential 
juvenile delincjuenls." They feel insulted. 



PARENTS who u s c 
these fashionable — 
but unfair — taps ran 
therefore expect rifts with 
their intelligent teenage 
children 

The truth us that gifted 
tiditteails like m attain 
lodivltlujlily 

One aid, "We arr quite 
different Irom each other, und 
whv nut nceept it' 1 " Another 
"I do ran want to be one of 
the bunch ... I just want to 
br difiVrcnT " 

Sometimes adults air loo 
o.nl, to rritieise the im- 
maturits. of adolescents. 

They linnet that a large 
nutnlier of teenagers art' more 
intelligent, more capable of 
niakina and carrying out 
plaits, -inrl more emotionally 
mature than whip of their 
parent? and teachers. 

A teenage girl explained 
why some teenagers don't con- 
(He in their parents. 

"A teenager may feel thai 
liis parenls and tea chert do not 
understand his problems, and 
that their arlvirc would be 
rnmpleielv useless . . . 

"If parrnn and leathers 
really made an increased effort 
in understand ihr youth of 
today they would build up an 
atmosphere •where a boy or 
t»irl felt he would realK re- 
ceive e,ood advice. 

"There would be les-. tension 
between aduli and child."" 

1| is nol easy for psychia- 
trists and teachers to lay down 
hard and butt rule? as 10 how 
parents should treat gifted, 
growing teenagers. 

Supervision is necessary, of 



course, hot ii should bp u-.e<i 
m moderation. 

Adolescents arc at a period 
when llley ivanl in he on their 
own. to get ahead under their 
own strain, and vei he able to 
fall buck on die i omiori tut; 
atmosphere of home life nwl 
high iiehaviniii vtaiulitdi set 
by Ihfit parents. 

Thev need parents who will 
■Hand by tit. n ihrtmijh thick 
and thiti — and yet let them 
have enough rope in grmv up 
as well. 

Home, schisnl, ct'tnnumity, 
national and world conditions 
all contribute to the develop- 
ment of y o II u £ 
people. 

Without the right 
controls gifted 
adolescents may be- 
come caught in a 
whirlpool of irre- 
sponsible hehavinnr. 

Accidents happen. Tragrdj<*-3 
occur. All the beauty, vivacity, 
and brilliance pj a young life 
may be snulfed nut as a result 
of u single wild, parts . 

Tragedy of this kind often 
has a sobaicing elfi'r). A code 
of liehaviour may hr worked 
out, on lulling bans on parties 
lasting beyond an agreed hour, 
on alcoholic drinks, fast driv- 
ing, and so on. 

'"Puppy" vanity 

Intelligent teenagers are 
likely to live up to such a code, 
especially if they have had a 
hand in drafting it, tlirashiiig 
out each point with parents 
and teaijiers. 

It is characteristic of teen- 
agers lo br init'icsied in them- 
selves. 

Apart from academic learn- 



imt. lhe\ want to know such 
things as how to mak-- them- 
selves attractive; how to 
bundle bov-girl relations; what 
to think about bur and tnar- 
nagi . what to choose for a 
ran el 

Though thr gifted children 
mature earlier than the aver- 
age, ihey arc not free Imm 
worry about physical ap|x\ir- 
ance. (June tl averse. 

Some think thry are too 
short or loo tall, 100 fal or 
ton thin. Snmr are worried 
about acne and oily hair. 

liven a dishevelled appe.ii- 



Wheti 
problem 



The East af law articles 
on gifted children by 
DR. RUTH STRANG 



anrr, when sin h an appearance 
is in vogue, requires attention 
if one is to get just the right 
effect 

Tile was an adolescent 
views himself is more impor- 
tant than the way he looks to 
adults. 

His self-image is not neces- 
sarily the one he sees in the 
mirror, but is 3 complex 
entity built from the responses 
and c.tpeciaiinns of people 
who are important to him. 

Parents sometimes overdo 
iheii efforts to prevent a teen- 
ager from becoming vain nr 
over-conscinus of his phvsical 
appearance. They forget he it 
going through a phase. 

Friends are very important 
to teenagers. They become 
alarmed at the prospect of los- 
ing friends or of not making 
friends in the first place. 



adolescent has a 
real chum is often 
mure helpful to him than his 
|>arenis 

A teenage girl said: "When 
1 luive a real problem I ran- 
1101 talk it over widi my mother 
or father. But 1 can talk it 
over with my jrirl-fiiend nr her 
mother." 

Gilted adolescents "grow 
up" mentally earlier than the 
average trenager. 

friendships I tinned 111 lair 
adolescence, and careers r|c- 
ciderl upon, often last a lifts- 
time. Boy-girl relationships 
established in the teens often 
lead to marriage. 

A study over 
thirty years showed 
that most children 
recognised as being 
gifted proved sur- 

. rssbil in their 

adult careers. 
In school gifted teenagers 
need opportunities to carry on 
iiidepeitdpiu work in the class- 
room, library, or laboratory . 
They also need stimulating 
small-group work and interest- 
ing prsijeets. 

Above all, they need the 
right teachers. 

One trenagrr wrote: "Give 
us bright, interested teach- 
ers for bright, interested stu- 
dents — teachers who know 
their subject, alius* time for 
discussion, use diversified 
mrlhods of leaching, and have 
a flexible plan with occasional 
surprises." 

flecause so many capable 
teenagers waste their rime. It 
mav be asked, "When bright 
students can learo so fast, why 
don'L thev?" 

The reasons arc many and 
complex, and include rebel- 



lion a gains) a patent's unrea- 
sonable insistence 011 excellence 
or, at the other extreme, paren- 
tal indifference. 

ll i* remarkable thai so 
mam gilted adolescents are 
interested in scholarship and 
do want to use their imagina- 
tion and intelligence to the 
lull, despite distractions. 

According to 'an expert, 
bright, high-achieving adoles- 
cents, as a group, ronie from 
homes diat are culturally more 
stimulating than the homes of 
bright "low-achievers." 

"Wise guys" 

The homes ol thr "high 
achiever-'' ha\T more sharinn 
of ideas, more family group 
activity, and more dclinile 
planning for development of 
members ul ihc family. 

The "under-arhiever" among 
teenagers usually dnes not re- 
alise his own gifts. He needs 
a vision of what he could be- 
come, if he wanted to. He 
needs prodding along. 

Bui some adolescents are 
"over - achievers'' — they 
achieve more than thrir tal- 
ents warrant. 

These are usually the ones 
driven on and on by mother 
and father. 

I hey are expected to spend 
all their time studying. 

And they usually show .1 
great deal of tension and ner- 
vousness.. 

Tlu-v also have an exalted 
idea of themselves -and Home 
develop a "wise guy" altitude, 
while others are very intoler- 
ant ami disparaging of fellow 
students. 




(C JjWJ f)j Hmfi Siran$. From (fcf 
Hfii 1 book 'Htrlpi rtv Y oil r OUt fd 
Child.' by Rath Stranv, Ph.D., 
published by E, P. Dvtivn .;■ 
Co.. . Seic York.i 






It's beautiful , . . it's supremely good . . . it's made by 
Australia's finest craftsmen. And yet . . . for the Al quality 
it offers, Grosvenor Plate is the most inexpensive you can buy. 



LOVELY . . . LUSTROUS 



LASTING 





The ultimate in cnrlery refinement by Mrtton's Limited 

At QUALITY E.P.N.S.-GUARANTTEED 



DELPHIC PATTERN 



In DELPHIC 01 OLD 
ENGLISH pattern 
Available in a wide 
range of handsome 
pollsned wood canteens, 
leatherette casas. 
cardboard containers 
or in Mligje pieces 



At all leading 
jewellers & stores 
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-Surgery Acquire filalur, — vepiiuluccd hrir a nnt of a series 
nt original oii paintings rnmmraioned hi Parke-Davis. 



Great 
Moments 
in 

Medicine 

As a French Army surgeon in 1536, young Ainbroise Pare refused to 
follow the medical tradition of pouring l>oiling oil into gunshot 
wound*. He proved that wounds healed faster and pain was reduced 
when less drastic measures were used. Tare's military and court med- 
ic al Career was served under four kings. During this lime he instituted 
many ineriif .il improvements and surgical nefortus, including a return 
to the use of ligatures for tying hhxxl vessels instead of searing them 
with cautery irons. 

The courage to hreak with tradition lias enabled medical men to make 



. . . Pioneers in belter medicines 

Thk Australian VVomeV* VVheult — JuJv 13, I960 



://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4817768 



tremendous advances in all phases of medicine, surgery, and suppor- 
tive fields of treatment. "Iriday's patient benefits from these scientific 
advances whenever his physician is called upon to combat illnesses or 
physical delects. 

Working with physicians for nearly a century. Parke-Davis ha* signif- 
icantly contributed to the advancement of medicine. Through its 
original research, development, clinical testing, and production pro- 
grams. Parke-Davis has improved the medicines physicians prescribe 
today to help people achieve better health and longer lives. 



PARKE-DAVIS 




" U A * K SI.4," 
the /nunc 11/ Mr, 
and Mrs. L. !.>• 
fiuny at Double 
Ray. H.S.W., 
photographed at 
night. The 
house h mure 
I dart 1(U> years 
old, and is near 
the tea at 
Double Bay, The 
large area of 
hind which after 
surrounded the 
old house has 
been whittled 
away hy taxes. 



ISI 




the home nf Mr. and Mrs. 
Laurence Lc Guay and their small 
daughters, Mclanie and Candy, at Double Bay> 
N.S.W., is more than 100 years old. It was built 
in the early 1850s liy Joseph Trickelt, Master ol 
the Royal Mini. 

"Banksia" was sold to the Hon. Philip Gidley 
King, son of Captain Phillip Parker King and 
gTandsou of Governor King, in the mid-"sixlies. 

1 he Kings used it as a town house and spent 
most of their time at "Goonoo Goonoo," Tam- 
w <>«h. N.S.W., where Philip Gidley Kim? was 
general superintendent of the English Peel River 
Land and Mineral Company. 

]a st member of the family to live at 
Banksia" was Mrs/ George Bartholomew Gidley 
^ng. widow of the Hon. Philip's son. 

J n the 1930s Mrs. Le Guay's grandmother, 
irs. Charles Young, moved there from Bowral, 
y>-W. Mr. Lc Guav, a well-known Sydney 
P^tograpn^ bought it after her death. 
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BELOW : A photographic mural of an old Venetian 
etching dominates one trail of the gracious panelled 
dining-room at "Banksia." When many of the old 
houses in Phillip Street. Sydney, were polled down 
the Le Quays bought stairways and doors, restoring 
much of >i Banksia" to its original Georgian elegance. 
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TWO BATHROOMS — 
A LUXURY FEATURE 

• This week's Home Plan has two bathrooms. 
One rontaint* shower, groin, and toilet, and the 
other a bath and second basin. 



BOTH these haihrooms 
arr lit and ventilated 
by highlights. 

Another feature of this 
spacious plan is an area 
which doubles as a study 
and dining-room. 

This plan. No. 8fio in tiur 
series, has been designed under 
the direction of architects 
Kevin Borland and Geoff 
Trcwenark. Plans can be 
bought (or £10/10/- a com- 
plete- set frnm any nf our 
Home Planning Centres. Ad- 
IreMd arr liwrd at right. 

Specially cuovenirnt is ihc 
grouping of thr bathroom, 
laundry, did kitchen facilities. 
There it enough room in the 
sparinus kitchen for A large 
table to seal a family nf six. 

A timing recess off the liv- 
ing-room ha*, been in> orprir- 



Luxurious 
Walking Ease! 

^PhUICE WALKfNG 
' ™ OH PILIOWJ 

<^ SoO Kafka fo.m 

i, .....it. s/y pi 
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ated in the design lor mosr 
formal •nlcnaining. This din- 
tritt nook ran be used as a 
viudv or sewltltr-ronm. 

There is a large entrance 
hall, and in this design a 
feature screea has been in- 

■ liiilcd to obscure the kitchen 
from I he front door. 

Ample cupboard spare is 
included throughout the house 
Floor plan at right shows a 
largr linen cupboard, storage 
space for brooms, and a closet 
fur hauling coats and um- 
hrellas- 

The position of thr w.iril- 
mhes has hern shown in bed- 
rooms 2 and 3, but bedroom 
I has been left to the in. 
di\ [dual's requirements. 

Tlii- exterior of this design 
is nntst attractive. Wide eaves 
ni\e year-round protection 
irom rhe weather, while the 
(lass walls rapture the sun 
•ind add to the feeling of 
i pa nousnrss. 

The plan, ns illustrated, is 
I 1 squares, in timber, and re- 
quires a site with a frontage 
nf V) or 60 feet. It would 
rod from £42(1(1- £«00. 

Costs arc approximate ant] 
do not include the price of 

■ he land. 

For accurate costs on your 
owtj site please tcinsult your 
local Home Planning OntT& 
1 hrse Centres are directed by 
.[italified architects who uilF 
live you free advice, about 

■ •"ir building |ir.ililciui. 



Other specialists in hot" 
planning will assist you ss . 
anv queries concerning lb 
choice of decoration or fur- 
nishing for your home. 

II you have any trouble wii 
finance, tenders, or your I-' 
council, return your plam 
specifications to the Cemt 
and Thpy will deal ssitti \. 
problem and return the pl,u - 
to you quickly. 

The advisory crvire 
by the Cemres is Iree. but 
you require .my modification 
to your plan which involf 
drafting or printing, a .stria 
( harge is made. 

Our plan* are all available 
in mirror reverse posirion and 
ran he placed at any .-ingle on 
your site. They can be built 
on stilts on a difficult site. 
Windows, or svindow positions, 
or areas can be altered to suit 
your requirements. 

Sometimes garages or rar- 
portj are indicated on the plan. 
If not. they ran be included In 
ilic ili-sign- Approximate costs 
lire £175 to £250 for a car- 
port, and £2:i5 to £100 for a 
'-iuuie brick garage. 

Centres' addresses are: 

SVfJNEV: Anthony Hordrrn 
and Sons Lid., Brickfield Hill. 
{Please address all mail to (his 
Centre to Home Dans, Box 
7052, G.P.O.. Sydney). 

CANBERRA: Anlhony Hor- 
<[«-ru add Soils Ltd., Civic 
Centre. (Please telephone J23 11 
to consult architect at this 
centre ) . 




P£RSPEt TIVB SKETCH 
jar plan 860 sfitfti's 
attractive, glass tealit and 
wide overhanging eaves, 

BRISBANE: McWhirtcr's 
Ltd., The Valley. (Telephone 
50121). 

MELBOURNE-. The Myer 
Fniporium, Lonsdale Street. 

I elephnnr 32044). 

GF.ELONG: The Myer Em- 
porium, Malop Street. (Please 
telephone X611I to consult 
architect). 

ADELAIDE: John Martin 
and Co. Ltd.. Rimdlc Street. 
P.O. Box No. 79. (Telephone 
W0200). 

HOBART: FitiGerald and 
Co. Ltd,, Collins Street. 
(Please telephone 27221 to 
consult architect here). 

TOOWOOMBA: Pigott and 
Co. Pty. Ltd.. Ruthvcn Street. 
I Telephone 77331. 




FLOOR PLAN for design 
360 thotcs the two bath- 
rooms, extensive cup- 
board spare, nnil .sClir/v- 
dining recest. 





right 
through 
the 
day 




At the close of each day fort fresh . , . with 
lltai same head-tu-n>c sweetness you had right 
after your morning bath. 
How? By smoothing yciurself all over wiih 
sheer, extra-absorbent Ocmey Talcum . . . jusl 
before you dress. 

This dainty talcum now mainlains its delicate 
fragrance longer than ever, and it contains a 
new, delicate deodorant which actually 
neulralises the very source of perspiration 
odours. Allraclivc IWtSt-tOp omlaincr — 6V- 



Don't dare face 
a busy day without 
Gemey Talcum! 

Gerney 

TALCUM ' 

the loveliest of all talcs 
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A 



an arrangement of white 
carnations. oaU painted 
grey and blue, with 



O- ~j ...... i.iuh, |,-J| f , „ 

Marine of the Madonna. 



N.SW %hl?!iilfh* UC , ***** "rrangemenu by the Flower Club of 

CAMELLIA SEASON 

• Camellias, reaching the peak of their heautv this month, are 
featured prominently in flower shows throughout the country. 
Tlie following notes will help you grow camellias. 




PKCfcS (the. Fhh) is an 
uyaal de, ign af „ chUd 
a a fUh Murrounded 
y 'topteai sea-shells, and 
J"»r*ilir.g succulents. 



A SK your local nurseryman to help you 
** choose correct bushes for the posiiion and 
soil in your garden. 

Camellias ran be planted between March and October 
it is no) safe to transplant evergreens in the hoi summr-r 
months. 

Camellias need a rich, light |„ am , well ■'Nllllll mu 
supplied with humus. Friable hui spent GARD 
Burden noil should be enriched by ,„ixi lls 
in a quantity of wdl-rottrd leafmoutct, 

old enw manure, or eompeit, free [r^iii «<md ash. equal 
lo cxic-third of !u bulk. 

If soil is heavy clay or sandy, il is liesi io resnil en- 
tirely in die area in which you intend to plant camellia, 

WINTER CARE: Witter the 
ground well when the butts arc 
swelling and tic bloom* opening. 
Overhead watering makes the 
Howers 5 odd,. 1 1 a nd damages the 
opening buijs. 

Smaller plant; Itraring few or 
no buds require comparatively 
little water in [lie cold nuinths. 
If kept sodden they may die of 
root rot. 

Prune older trees back in 
stronger wood immediately after 
winter blooming. Remove short 
stubby growths til encourage 





stranger spring growth. But never prune a very ymine: 
trcc too hard. ' ' a 

SPRING: Mulch to a depth of about three inches over 
the grmmd to keep the soil cool and moist Ihroonh 
the hotter months. 
SUMMKR: Watering ran hardly be overdone in well- 
drained soil. One or two good weekly 
soaking* an- hetu-r than a daily sprinkle 
Scales of various types — found under 
— the leaves or on stern*— ran ruin a ircc 
One annual spraying with white oil solu- 
rion on a dirll December day when spring growth is 
sufiniemly hardened will usually hr enough for scale 
r run nil. 

AI,"T1jMN: Mulching again he/ore winter is advis- 
able it youi ' district suffers heavy 
frosts. Fertilise with fresh cow 
manure provided the soil il of 
good quality. Fresh poultry 
manure ran burn surface camel- 
lia ro«tS. Poultry humus is 
weaker and satisfactory. Older 
camellias and poor soils will 
ln-nelil from blond and hone. 



CANCER (the Crab), left, 
i.s an attractive arrange- 
ment fashioned with 
nalire Itanksia and hark. 



LEO (the Lion) ts an 
arrangement af Pro tea, 
dried leaves, bleached 
drifticood with brass lion. 




SCORPIO (the. Seor- 
pionj has dried bamboo 
roots, dried birds' nests, 
ferns, rocks, succulents. 
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Art 'new HOOVER CONSTELLATION 

* R«i_ Trad* MiA 

You've never had cleaning so thorough, so easy, you've never had cleaning so quick 'OUR MAN I N HA VAN A' 





This it the most advanced cleaning head 
ever developed. Hoover Constellation's 
entirely new cleaning head gives far 
greater cleaning efficiency. It glides over 
your carpets on nylon coasters and cleans 
by suction, brush and comb — it's wider 
too, covers more floor area to make cleaning 
far, far quicker. But, best of all — this 
wonder cleaning head cleans all types nf 
floors! You go straight from carpet to 
lino or polished wood and back again with 
iust a touch of your toe — you'll never 
change floor tools again. 



Telescopic eitension wand. 

ConsudJarion^s newly-designed 
one-piece extension wand 
opens to just the right length 
for high or low ctcatunit. 

telescopes for easy storage. 



Improved ""Wj)k-an-Jtr" with 
specially re-designed cleaner 
base. New vacuum and dust 
seals mean s i rungcr Auction, — 
Tilts cut even deepest, I 
stubborn dirt- 




PRICE 42 gns. 



i fro til I'Fi i|)t(iil termi 



Comaklcly redesigned clean- 
ing too.li include a new polish- 
ing tnvep that needs no assemb- 
ling! AlltooIipiiWtic-L-overeii, 
can't scratch furniture and 
there's even a *pray gun. 



New colour, styling throughout. 

From tinned handle to radical 
cleaning head, thii is the mnii 
exciting cleaner ever designed I 
Breathtaking colouring, 
antique gold,, ivory. 



Fine appliances — around the home, around the zvorld 




Win a fabulous world tour for two by 
SWISSAIIt/CATHAY PACIfIC 




Fly the new glamour route to Europe — 
Cathay Pacific to Hong Kong /Swissair to 
Switzerland ami London. 
Here's alt you do — Pi. (t up an cony form from 
any Hoover retaila' or from a theatre featuring 
the Hoover competition displays. Complcee 
this entry form and hand it to a Hoover retailer 
for despatch to Sydney for final judging. It's 
so easy, and you could win one of the 776 prizes. 
Additional prizes — In addition to this glamorous 
world trip iherc will be these supplementary 
prizes : — 

15 Mew Hoover Constellations 
50 Hoover Steam and Dry Iroaa. 
700 Guest Passes (1 seats ) id see the smelling and 
hilarious film "Our Kan In Havana" 

Noel Cnmni co-start in Our Mm in Havana 
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«/rained fro"' <*»®»« nirn Mo " rf tl,l!m wert enircrlv 

far hubs some lim, .lihuu-h curious, some enviously iteptl- 

ihr WsM lirovoJieti a grs-at deal eal. But when Arrliie bmuirlil 

by Archie jult sittinit and Rupert perrhccl cm hi* shriul 



€'««* if in in*/ . . . AIM till 



»unn» "Ut «f the window. 

He was very quiet *fter that. 
Ut didn 1 ! spea* *T muL ' h - 
Hid he didn't seem to want tn 
join in any games A lew 



der, around from the pcu ,tl 
the bark lint] put hint thruuyh 
atte of hii prriormanres. the 
biirritckjii^ and rhrers Could be 
hrard Ircitri one end of thr 



wreb afterward* I diseovrrrd jtrert to the otfcer- 

truit he spent a lot oT his time I liuvr often wondered sinre 

down at the beach rollerriiis; how Mrs. Beerh piit up with it. 

rca-shelli- *nd can only now appreciate 

He washed and sorted them hrtw tolerant 4 woman shr mi 

jJJ carefully before arranging Archie, of rounse. shared all 

thrill on rottuu-woul in card- this iidmiratiuu for Rupert'v 



[her 

board boxes. Aj the boxes were 
filled, they were ihsfi JV '"' ! 
Ihe sideboard in the tiittine- 
,00111. He ipcru a lot of timr 
with hii shells, anil I believe 
Mrs Bwh was even prouder 
„i their display than he was. 

"It's bener titan 'im lovin' 
eats »nd thmin." she ronficled 
to me once. "Animals only die 
and break ytl earl And 
when my Archie loves a thing, 
h r loves it too much lor 'is own 

*°Bul the shrill never rcpl.lt etl 
ihe "lid led by the sick kitten, 
It was not very long after- 
wards when one of the neigh- 
Ban, feeling sorry for Archie oraiively eMcndecl and his 
and not hivm- anvthtno else- rorllu hanging in a droll .un- 
to give, presented him with a iu.de over one eye. Immedi- 
banbini rooster anil two hens, ately 1 surmised that Archie 
Hr soon became as devoted to had taught the bird another 
thrm Mt he had been with the trick, and was both excited and 
kitten, though it was plain thai Haltered that he had route lo 
hr preferred the rooster a great shosv it to mr 



prowess. ,md it was easv lo si-r 
tie waE enormously proud of 
the bird 

As the kids clamored around 
him. hr would \mlle shyly, as 
though still incredulous of hi-, 
ing an object of popularity in- 
stead pi ridi' tile I don't think 
1 hud known him to be hap- 
pifr than duriiu: those Tew 
weeks. Very likely, it was the 
happiest time of hi* life. 

And then, one Saturday 
mornina. I answered R knock 
at Our bark door and found 
Arclue standing there. 

Rupert was tucked unueriie.-ith 
one arm. his neck leathers dec- 



deal more to the linn 



"He's such a 



'I'hen I was ^ profoundly 



brave 

II,,!,. shocked to ice instead thai 



Archie once said with Archie had been, and indeed 
proud admiration, "and him " m *"r crying. When Archie 
onlv hall Die siJf of other l'™,!'.'*.". 3 ^""^!' ,h '^ ,"' 
rhooks. Til bet hr' could R>, r hl 
orn thitt his black rooster 
ytm've got " 
Archie catted, him Rupert. 



see. for the distortion of lii s 
fnee was made all the more 
grotesque by tin- one eve thai 
seemed to be quite detached 
from the rest of his features 
Strangely enough, It bcr-amr ii seemed to suggest, somehow, 
acquainted with its name and a dreadful inner tortllrril with 



would always come to Archie 
when hr called it, except some- 
time! when it was feeding; hut 
Archie was thr onlv one it 



which it refused to becotti, in- 
volve d_ 

"Wtui's the matter. Arch J 
la he sick?" I asked, deeply 



would go to. I've always concerned 

thought of fowls as being rh'e f aT „ f cw moments he just 



most stupid of creatures: but 
Archie's bantam. 1 must admit, 
showed unusual intelligence-. 



MTU IN quite a 
short time hr had trained it 
1o perform several tricks, such 
If jump.t.y over a stick as eats 
and dogs arc taught to do; eat- 
ing whe.il a grain m a time, 
nnr from one hand and then 



stared at mi. his fare striving 
to conceal his terrible anguish. 
But his sorrow proved too great 
and suddenly he was srjuartinrt 
on our back verandah, his head 
plunged between his arms and 
the startlrd bird, great sobs ex- 
ploding through his body. 
"Arrh. what's the matter''' 
but he still couldn't sjieak 
for the anguish that gripped 
him. t fell ashamed of him. a 
big kid of twelve blubbering 



/mm the other; and, beat of all, the way he was. My mother, 

hopping in ,i circle on unc leg having heard the noine. rainc 

and then lying down on one from the kitchen and. seeing 

side in feigned death, Archie crying helplessly on the 

"Gee, have you seen Archie's verandah, knelt beside him to 

Rupert boppin' to death f" was P ut eomfotling arms around his 



a frequent breathless inquiry 
"Cor, it ain't 'alf somelhin'l" 
The rooster's abilities, how- 
ever, were not shared by 
either of the hens, so lb.il 
Archie never became as 
attached to them as with 
Rupert, cvrn though we dis- 
covered later on that one hen 
cauld quite easily be hypnotised 
when lain on its side antl u 
line drawn slowly in the sand 



shoulders. At the same lime 
she looked up at mr for an ex- 
planation, but .ill 1 could do 
was slime from my ignorance. 

Then, as though my mother's 
touch had shamed him into 
controlling himself. Archie 
stood up again and, pursing 
bis mouth in I tight-lipped fold 
of determination, bruiheil clum- 
sily at hii eyes 

The effort made him hic- 



fiom iti bead He did not even lu P' and 1 w *-" ""ddmly be- 

bother in give them „^ m „_ Br . «« with an irresistible urge 

«des, they bid such tinv eggs " lher l ° ^ h J" "*\, ' ''i 1 '" 1 

'hot made Mr, Beech shriek kn ° W ' Ch ' F ° r ' - t ?i 1Iver - 
vvidi laughter. 



I lined to like to wan h her 
l«n helplessly to one side whil 



ing with Iremors of grief and 
gulpinv down hiccups, Archie 
was holding the bird out to 
my mother in a comic attitude, 



■ e — p - — — e »iwy esr is j.i i_ t ■ ^ j uiviiiti sit sj vvuns iiiiiiuul, 

•he held hei hip; tears would while she, having always hated 
Jl'ther down her fat cheeks and 
her huge bosom would shake 
under her light drew fit to 
bum. "Lord!" she'd say, "do 
V« call that an cgit. boy? A 
pmrh of salt on it and ye'd 
never IFT 

And Archie and I would 
laugh, too; but as far as I was 
conferred it was more al the 
w»v Mri. Beech shook all over 
rather than at the c gg. 

.yrws of Rupert's feats spread 
through the district almost 
win the 1)vec J f ar j||, Y a j 

*»>WM Hardly an afternoon 
went by whrri therr waln , ( J( 
•*■« two or , hrrei and Mmr 



even to lourh birds of any de- 
scription, shrank back against 
the wall, only to have Arrhic 
Step toward* bet again with the 
bird extended in bis hands. 

"Will you pleasr take Rupert. 
Mrs. Preston ?" Archie im- 
plored her. his face siill con- 
vulsed with his grief. 

My mother was nonplussed 

"Bui why. Archie? Why?" 

His good eye darted back- 
wards and forwards between us, 
while the goofy one made al- 
most identical examinations of 
the rafters in Ihe ceiling. IIi« 
face became distraught again, 
and I thought he was going 



- -"i — ™ ■""» - to burst into another fit of soli- 

adniii. i? * duic "' visiting bing. But somehow he itioli- 

Scechi' r """K'"* ov « 'he aged lo restrain himscll and, 

"We. a ( tcr , tremendous effort, blur- 

* ^'• "mwi Women s Weeily - I ulv 13. I960 



trd cue a tDTTrnt of words and 
nailed w'T'if.r 

"My Dad't. work in th«' 
buih 4fld — and we're lcavin* 
tnniorrcr and they said I 
run". taJti? Rupfr, with mr as 

^^r J.in'i kriuvs M'l wlicre Wrr're 

ffonna livr — - we've already -ite 
ihe hens, bui not ni> Riipni 

and vou'v sol some othci 
rhwb und— and 1 warned you 
lo .have him " 

The bi rd vi) then punhecl 
tlumilly inlu tll^ , muthrr'* rr.- 
Im Mtn ha-nda and. without 
wailing to hrjr her reply, 
Archie (lei I. 

Afi-"rw5irdi I wat sent down 
to tell Arrltir that rfly mOthrf 
would Iwlc Jifti-r the bird for 
him .ufli, if hr found he could 
keep' it whrrcucr they were 
Koinjt; to live in the buili, he 
hud only to write to ua and 
she would have .t (otift in.ide 



from pugt 17 



cunit" in me when 1 CtfUod it 
( ,• I wa> liriniiins food, 
.itir, then ;dl the fowU wuiJd 
coinr; and h would not per- 
form any trick* for me. It 
merely lived on for neveru! 
years until it dird of indiff r-r-n' 
old uk«. 

I often ihouuhl yf h«w mur.h 
love Archie hnd hui^hrcl on it, 
and I wa» infuriAted by seeinu 
thui iioi ari ounrr of it W.i* 
rrtumrd For thr reu of its 
life 1 dr&pitrd that bird, und 
only refrained from killing it 
j.i ■ in ,f Archie had loved it *o 
mueh, ami al*ei bernuse n 
wpttld h;ivr <horkrd my pan-nl. 
h.id T done so. 

Yearn passed without my 
hr;trin^ of Art' hie annin The 



• Heady to wear or 
cut out rendy to 
make. 




AR<r< )T" - Smut 
howls frock wilii 
Co led littilon front is 
available in while ltrn> 
dek or pojil in- 
Ready to Wear: Sun- 
dek. 32 and Wn. 
bust, £6/14/6; 36 
anil -'in bust. 
£6/1 7/f.. Poptin, I'l 
and '■■liit bust, 
£5/t4/S: 3ti and 
38in. bust. £5/16/6, 
Cut Out Only: Sundelc, 32 and Hin. bust, £4/4/-; 36 
and 3Hih, host. £4/7/6. Poplin, 32 and S4in. htist. 
£. r ./ll/fi: MS arid 3£b. bust, £3/13/6. Posui|je 4A extra. 
• NOTE It ordenng by mail send to address on pape 
fff. Fashion Frocks may be inspected or obtained at 
Fashion Pattern* } J tv, Ltd., K45 Harris Street, Ultimo, 
Sydney. They are, available for only six weeks after 
date ot puWicarion. No C.Q.D. orders accepted. 



for it and send it ho to him. 
But Archie never wrote. 

Rupcri was put in the pen 
with our seven Black Orping- 
totis, which seemrd lo regard 
hirn with incrcduluus dismay; 
bin ihe banUnt rooster im- 
mediately asserted its an thorny 
and virility hy ^truitiTist •tfonhcf 
tni uen as ihouvh ll wait in- 
deed the cock of the walk. 

My romantic invagination 
had convinced me thut of 
roune the bird wuuld frel for 
Archie, and within a few dayn 
die of a broken hce,n. But I 
w»» quite disappointed, anil 
indeed (WgCreOr, bv the htrd s 
not ih<iwintf thr slight est -.ur. 
of (retting I rue. it woidd net 



war came and 1 was scmjii old 
enough to enlist in the Navy, 
I went to the eastern Stuict 
far tra.ii.hii> and was later 
drafted to an armed mrtehanl 
rrui-seT that saw a good ri ' 
o[ sersiT.ce in the Pacific. Life 
wjt urange and hectic, so fiill 
of new faces both on board 
ahtp und a short 1 that most of 
my old life ami friends were 
soon Foryot ten- 
It was just by chanrr th.it 
I heard Archie's fjlher had 
bcrii killed in iin accident on 
the farm wherr hr worked, 
though I did not learn the de- 
tails. Shortly afterwards, hii 
mother died of a heart attack, 
und I realised, with curnmnrr- 



ntmn and dismay, that Arrhic 
was now alonr in thr world — 
unlesn, nf rourw, h<> had m.u- 
ried. This seemed unlikely, 
howevrr. fur he was still very 
younR, and the war madr it 
improbable. J wanted to write 
to him, but I hadn't the fatm- 
esi idea where hr we.* 

Soirir. time .after the waT I 
wai (U a cocktail parly; I had 
juji extriiated tnyvlf from one 
pnrticuiarly noisy itroup to 
join some friends I was anxious 
<a speak to when I M( a lap 
un inv shuuldrr 'I'uritiritf 
around. 1 VVas at ftr»( perplexed 
to plaer thr rait and heavily 
built man beaminc; at me with 
a broad wnile. 

Thr,, atiain thrrr was tanir:- 
thinn familiar about hiiii. and 
whrn I saw one eye stAiinn 
blnnkly towards the reiliug, 
instead of focusinL- on me -l, 
w« the othrr, my mt-inory was 
suddenly jolted iniu recoR- 
nttjon. 

'"Don't you remember me?" 
he hsid i4iked 

"Good he.ivri.iil Archie 
Beech! Well, this Is A pleasant 
auiprise!'" 

As so it wa±_ We moved over 
to one side, stepping out of 
the present, with its noisy talk 
and afTected Raiety. and into 
the past, with its q.iict pleas- 
ure of year* nostalfricAlly re- 
mrnibered Sminifety enough, 
it was I who had to brin* up 
Rupert. 

"That bird of yours." 1 told 
birfl "Ined on to a consider- 
able i>Jd age-" 

"Did it? You know. Td id- 
most fur co t ten i t. Yd u ni ust 
have thought me a fprent oaf 
ihiit day. Funny the things that 
nie^n ptt murh tn yoii whru 
you're a kid. 1 thought I'd die 
when f had to leave Rupert" 
(here I almost remarked that 
the sentiment had also been 
mine al the iimch "hut like 
most thin 1*5. I pot over it, 

"If I remember rightly, I 
had a do£ after lh.n — or may* 
bar it was the kangaroo then 
a pet jherp, cind fin.xlK ft horse 
Vow wouldn't believe It. but I 
broke rny heart over eve.rv our 
of tbcTn, 4 ' (1 quite believed it.) 

"Either they died or. with 
the sheep ^nd the horse, I find 
to leave (hem to into the 
Army. 

"Then when my folks boih 
died. 1 thought ihcre was noth- 
ing to live for. I was in the 
Middle tnsr a i the time. but. 
try as 1 would. I couldn't get 
m yself done in." 

I looked at hiin quickly, 
thinking he must be p iking, 
even if in raih-r poor taste; 
but lie. v,\\t noi only genuinely 
serious over the recollection, 
but seemingly quilr iudifTerent. 

II told rne that, after leav- 
ing ichooi, he Itad Ijeen ap- 
prentu rd in the plumbim; tfSOC 
and had taken it up again after 
the war. With his deferred pay 
he had bought .i shop and star- 
ted a small hardware busi- 
ness to supplement his earnings 
hy plumbing. Tilt shop had 
been a success, and now he 
had a lucrative IinFe business 
requiring two assistant. 

fl<- was watching for another 
shop in a suitable position lo 
open up a branch. He had ft 
car and a i..-m. h and was m:ik- 
inc three or four thousand a 
year. Ii was ■ familiar story: 
the dunre of the class having 
made good, 

"Are you married. Archie?" 

"No. not yet. But ic won't 
be bmg now." As he said ihts 
he seemed to radiate an air of 
proud and happy possession. 

1 congratulated him. "Du I 
know the lucky girl V" I asked 

"I don't rhink so. But that 
can soon be fixed. She's just 
over there. Come over and 
meet her." The look he gave 
rite reminded me of ehe radiant 
happiness that had possessed 
LHini m thr dxyt "f Rupert. 

"She cainr to work in my 
shop and- — well . . .** He 
looked sheepishly down al the 
Roor with his shy smile. "You 
know how thing* happen. Her 
nanie's Deinlrr" .Hr spoke 
the name as thouirh it W3s 
tarred. 



She was, f supposr, quit* a 
pretty little thing, in what 
wmdd to me rather an arti- 
ficial Way, for she used a great 
deal of make-up not estartlv 
with prudence She had a cer- 
tain chocolate-box urettinesi, 
dark wfth blue eyes, out again 
there was something aboul htuc 
beauty that appeared shallow 
to me I nucued her immrdi- 
at*»lv as being vtt> » £ -]t-, . , 
lained 

"I"here was something ab< r 
her pen mouth that made me 
feel ij would always br cither 
enfolded around a cigarette lit 
chewing gum; At ^ lWi ,, 
was preoccupied with both. 

She talked quite plcasanllv. 
and Was certainly very popular 
among the. men at the pari •. 
But what litde she had to say 
wni with an air of diiintcrest, 
as though she had appraised all 
oi [lie company around her for 
exciting opportunities. but 
found none of particular at- 
tract ion. 



kJ I I F. even seemed 
ilct.uhed (ram Archie, who ob- 
viously adored het. Whenever 
he looked al her it was with 
that kind of fallow and doR- 
like devotion so cnuWrassing 
for other people to watr.h, I 
wondered what he saw in her. 

"Now I've really got some- 
thing to livr for," lie said to me. 
placing an arm clumsily around 
her waist. 

"Oh, Archie!" she protested. 
squirminK away from him with 
a grimare of affected coyness, 
"for hca sen's sake behave 
yourself!" 

I wondered, then, if he 
really did have soniething to 
live for. It seemed quite ap- 
parent to me that Archie meant 
little it anything to her, but 1 
Could quite understand that 
his husincM and the comfort it 
could bring wuuld mean a great 
'deal. 

I was L|uitc conscious at the 
time that this asscssmen! on 
merely a first impreision was 
not very charitable, and de- 
cided that there was probably 
much more to her than I could 
see. but which was quit*; ap- 
parent to Archie. All the 
same. I fett ronvinrcd that 
Archie's devotion w«ts com- 
pletely one-sided, and that any 
affection she had for hrm would , 
last only, so long as nothing 
better was offering. 

It must have been very com- 
fortinir, and convenient for her 
tp h.ivc the devotion of a man 
like Anhic: without it, 1 had 
no doubt that she would never 
amount to anything more than 
just a shop-girl. Apart from 
hi* eye, Archie was quite a 
pleasant-looking person. As 
I talked with them both I was 
suddenly reminded of La 
Rochefoucauld's cynic ism: 
"Enire deux amttnh il y a fosi- 
jovrt un qui aime cl urx qui st 
i(i;-.:r aimer." 

Poor Archie, loving with alf 
his heart one who merely per* 
mured herself to be loved. Be- 
fore the party broke up i prom- 
ised to o*> to see Archie at his 
shop as soon as I could. 

Somehow I never did. In- 
stead, nunir months later, it was 
Archie who came to ice mc. I 
was quite surprised when, an- 
swering the knock on my door, 
I found him standing On the 
doorstep. I'hen 1 was shocked 
to see that he was distraught 
with some dt-cp anguish, and I 
was reminded instantly of the 
day. so many years ago, when 
tie had come with Rupert. It 
had been raining heavily for 
nearly an hour, and he was 
wi.:i ; il.l neither hat nor coat. 

"'Good heavens, man! What 
are you doing running around 
like that in this weather? You're 
asking for pneumonia." 

He looked at me without 
speakin,g. one eye piercing me 
wuli an intense fixity, the other 
gazing with aloof imbecility at 
the ceiling. 

As 1 wafted for him to say 
somethirut I wa* suddenly 
apprehensive of being embar- 
rassed by his breaking isito 
tears, 
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"If you're like me and you enjoy a spread 
with real flavour, try Momniu. I guar- 
antee you'll prefer It. Marmite is 
wonderful In cooking and I particularly 
enjoy It as a broth . . . excellent as a quick 
energy pick-up any time of the day." 

Because it's a blend of two of nature's 
most vital food elements . . . yeast and 
vegetable extract . . . Marmite is an 
invaluable aid to good health. Rich in 
Vitamin B|, Marmite helps promote 
strong healthy nerves, assists digestion, 
strengthens resistance to everyday ilfe. 
Every member of your family needs a 
daily quota of Marmite. Give them 
Marmite sandwiches for lunch, spread 
it on toast or crackers for quick 
appetizing snacks; and add a dab of 
Marmite to soups, stews and casseroles 
— a delicious savoury touch. Miles 
more flavour and many more spreads 
in every jar of Marmite. 
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Confirm imp * . 

Up looked stunned, dis- 
Dttttgt&t OUt of lit* wrlv 

"CoiBf in! Unfile in 1 " I said, 
but it wni not until I anuprd 
hi* :irm and led him iiwide 
tfat he moved. "I'll irrt you a 
towel to dry ynursrlf, then frtrh 
you a drink.' 1 

When 1 < ;irnr back into thr 
room, hr was lifting wild h:-. 
he!id in his hands. His thnul- 
dm were ihakini* lu^dcr his 
wn shin, and, with a tthoek 
i if humiliation. I realised that 
he wni, just n.i I had fraTrd 
t frw moments before, wet-pine, 
:ikntly 

I think thrrr is nothing 
more di rnnf deiinc ihan la 

ijrown nun cry like a child. 
11c ignored the towrL so I 
wrapped it around hi* h - ■ u 1 
drni Hr took the drink wilh- 
out looking up. After u while 
he ripped .it it. Mill wilhijui 
i i ■ !■ in - lipped aga in. then 
drank thr gla» empty. 

"Now, whal bl it?" I juked 
him, not ,i 1 1 L 1 1 1- iinp.ii irnlly 

He leaned back, hut eyes 
t lotted, I could see the tears 
m inning down his Tare, aril! 
w«l from the rain. 

"It's Deirdrr." hr said 
simply, without looking at mu. 

''Drirdrc? What iibou; 
Di- rdrfi?" 

"She 's Irft mr " 

Hr shook his head from tide 
to side, a* though unable to 
hrUeve the import of his own 
IWW "I thought ihp loved 
mc." lit < onriniit d ijuirllv, -lil 1 
with his eyes closed : then, 
leaning forward suddenly, he 
ilrr.pj«d hit head into hii 
hands again and began to weep 
onre more. "Shr said shr 
loved mc." he said, "but all 
the timr she didn't. And now 
she's left mr." 

I could not restrain myself 
from saying I thought it a 
very good thine;, that I con- 
sidtrrd *hp wasn't worthy of 
him, and that he would have 
no diffirul iy in finding semr. 
one very much better. I aj- 
.lured him I was Dnt at all 
surprised by his ncwi. and 
even offered the tritr platitude 
of lime the healer before 
n^disintr it was all of no avail. 
When lie opened Itu eyes at 
l.mt. u was merclv 1o jtfjtfft j| 
trie ti-i though it was I who 
had been the fool. 

"You don't know hrr," ho 
said. "I've never Invcd anyone 
like 1 love Deirtlre. Why ii 
WH only berauip nf her nud 
1 that I worked so hard. Shr 
lu'lpi-d mr huild (hat shop up 
And what's the yond of it 
now?" 

"Now. A rthie. don't let 
yourself go. T know mther 
n thork lo y*ju *1 I he niiunrut. 
but I'm quite sure you r U be 
oier it brfore vou ktrOW it. 
and realise it's a goo<J Jflfc shr 
did leave you, I tu-vrr thmi^ht 
for one moment that she had 
* single grain of ;ifTeclion in 
bt-r. not for you or anyone." 

But it waa ffiiite ugclesn. He 
wa\n r t i ven listeninis to me. 
1 deddrd ii w;n better just to 
let him j;o and work it nut 
ni bis system by himself. 

" In a few more weeks we 
wltp to hr married. M he ron 
timird. " l The bottur i> nearly 
hnishfd. IYs got everything in 
it a woi nan r.ou Id w a n t ; all 
the thing* my mother never 
had. We werr i-oiittr to huvr a 
l»ood trip for our honeymoon, 
iround the wnrbl. And ibe 
diw-Mi'i want any of it. She fcaid 
shr-'j airfc <?i nn:. she h;it(.-s nn- 
She won't cvt*n let mr touch 
her " 

1 thought to myaeJf that 
prubably the Ktmeonc better, 
the more exciting r.ippnrtitiniy. 
limit bflVC turned up at Ijtt 
for Drirdre, and ihr hadn't 
been nble to flv of! from Aruhir 
quick enough. However. I re- 
strained tnyjelf from saying »o. 

*'I did everything for her," 
he was saying again I was 
lie«innin^ to wonder how much 
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hyuci ia from past dt&appoint- 
nirnls w.\b in thii irrMfious dr. 
vution of bis "'And now it's ail 
guar." he wid "Tlirrr's noib- 
liii* left in lifr for mr." 

"Oh,, come now, man." I pro- 
tested "Let trie <-n yon another 
drink.'' But hr juil shuok his 
head. "Things arr ne\-er ai b.td 
as they seem/' I trie<l igaln. 
but I eoutd see it was quite. usr> 
lrs^ saying anything to hiin. He 
hail loved her to the extent of 
mil being able to believe it pos- 
sible for her not to love nint 
in rrtum. 

I Lis was the same kind of un- 
Tt'Hsoning and intense devotibn 
he had once had for the stray 
kitten, then thr bantam roomer, 
then all the other things he had 
love d. Drird rc had been the 
last and. most jucred object of 
rim blind tfcvotiQtl of hii. It 
was a pity, I ChoUfht, that he 
hadn't found surnronr more 
Worthy of il — a it. t- pity. 

"I'll br all rinh i Jinon." he 
■aid presently, "1 just wanted to 
tell somebody You &er r f 
haven't eoi anyone else. I'm 
all ,'ilone in the world. 1 
haven't sjot anyljody except 
Hpirdre. And now tha.t she's 
gone, I've go| nothing left to 
live for. Nothing." 

"Archie, don't talk likr a 
fool. You've got friends. You 
know a lot of people. And 
there's a great deal Lo live for. 
You'll meet ho mean r el sr .in d 
wonder what you ever suw in 
Drirdre." 

shook hit head 
asrain, refusing to listen. 

"There'll never he anyone 
else like Deinlrr." And he be- 
gjsli uointi over the same ground 
agam, in the same sequenre. to 

tU.il I wondered if perhaps lie 
wasn't drunk. a.r>d just cxiijf- 
gerating a mere lovers' tiff. I 
also wondered if hr wai a litile 
simple after all. 

"And du vou know what she 
naid ?" he con t i n ued hi t re rly . 
"She suid *b- couldtt't Uand 
me alwayi hanpinp around her, 
^likc a — like a dug. Shr said 
shr hated mr. And she said if 
she had to look at this — this 
goofy eye of mine any more, 
thr'd go nutd." 

lie Looked up at me again, 
and I couldn't bear to face 
those eye* of his, the one so 
penetrating, the other wavering 
blankly. 1 could not help ad- 
mitting to myself that there 
was, unfortunately, quite an 
ann nint of truth in what thr 
girl barf laid. 1 could just pio 
ttt« the VCtitprti and huic with 
which that chocolate-box, pert 
little mouth must have spat the 
word* at him, and the agony 
ihev must have caused. 

1 tried to tell hitn how sorry 
T was. but he wa* still rambling 
through thr Ante despairing re- 
proaches, over and over again. 
"I did everything for her. I've 
rtcvttr roved anyonr like I h-vn 
her. And now she's left me. 
There's nothing left in lifr for 
me, nothing at all " 

Then he svas silent, fir sat 
staring into the Are for some 
time, and I guessed lh;it he 
was seeing in the flames all the 
things he had done to build up 
h is bl i *i onss. la p rovide the 
hemp for her. thr plans he had 
made, t he hopes he had 
ehrrished. And now, beyond the 
Flames, there was nothing but 
ashes. 

After a while, however, he 
seemed to recover himself. He 
even beciunc quilr cheerful 
over Another drink so that, 
wnen the hour was quite late. 
I I nought it perfectly safe to let 
him go home when hr decided 
to do so I even laughed with 
him when he turned at thr door 
and -Laid, quite jofularly: "Wrll, 
there's one thing — I ran al- 
ways get over my misery by 
Hiding my head in ihr gas 

Lhvrn!" 

But lhau poor devil, is just 
rxartly what he did. 

(Copyright) 
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"And you ■lw J1 S D (l " 
your lit and -make y»« loo* 
beautiful™ 

"My drar," OewviiM said, 
"it il y° u would havr 

looted Iwauu/ul Ii ~n<i!d 
havr own a K"*< pl™arr t<. 
Hike yii" I should have bt-Tn 
proud ' 

"Oh hrliriaid Anrtida Shr 
rushed a i hi m and gjivr him 
,n .jtaipcraird bu S . He was 
pmch pureled and bii hrr 
gently several time! on thr 
jhouldcr-tilades. 

Thr shop door opened. 
"Here," Octavim said over 
thr lop °f Ancltd.i .'. hrad, "is 
Das-ers" 

Coming from thr sunshine 
into the dark ihpp, Richard hod 
been fii 1 " 1 " a confuted impres- 
^ ol Anrlida tollarinR 
Qriavius in a high la< klr He 
wiilrd f»' hrr to cmergr. which 
Jic did al'rr symr fumbling 
with her unrlr's tuindkm hirf 

Ocuviui said, "If you'll ex- 
cuse me, Nell. Really, one mini 
ucl eji with one's job." Fir 
nodded lo Richard and limped 
away intu ho bark room. 

Richard was careful no! IO 
loot al Anrlida. "I came," he 
said, "lirsl to apologise." 

"Not at all. 1 expect 1 be- 
haved badly " 

"And 10 say how very glad 
1 am. Mary lold me you had 
decided (or the party." 

"It was terribly kind of her 
to come, link was bewitched." 

"We arc being polite to each 
Dlhrr. aren't we?" 

"Belter than flying into 
ragci." 

"May 1 call for you?" 

"There's no need. Really. 
You'll be busy with the parly 
Unk will be proud to escort 
me. He laid su ' 

"So he wrll misjht." Rirhiird 
now looked directly at Anelida. 
"Trou'vr been cry'ins." he said, 
"and your face is dirly Like a 
little girl's. Smudged." 

"All right. AH righi. I'm go- 
ing to lidy it up." 

"Shall I ? 

"No" 

"How old are you, Anelida?'* 

"Nineteen Why?" 

'Tin twenty-cighc." 

"You've dunr very well." 
Anrlida said politrly. "for your 
agf Famous dramatist" 

"Playwright " 

"I think with the new one 
yoti may allow yourself to be u 
dramatis! " 

"Really, you've got a cheek," 
Ijr said thoughtrully. After a 
imiment he said, "Mary's read- 
ing ii Now," 

"Was she pleased about it?" 

"For the wrong reason. She 
thinks I wrote it for her." 

"But how could she? 

Still, she'll soon find out." 

"Ai 1 mentioned before, you 
don' I really know much al yet 
aboui thratre people." 

Anelida said, to her own 
astonishiuent, "But [ do knaw 
I can art," 

"Yci," he agreed. "Of 
tounr yuii do. You're a good 
actress" 

"You haven't seen me." 

"Thai's what you think." 

•'Richard'" 
Ai leasl I've surprised you 
into calling mr by ray name." 

"But when did you sen tne ?" 

"It dipped out. It's part of 
> deep-laid plan You'll find 
out" 

!Whejt?" . 

"At (he party. I'm -afT, now. 
An rcvoir. dear Anrlida " 

When he had gone. Anrlida 
at perfectly still for quite a 
«WK time. Shr Wais bewildered. 
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happy 

Richard, kowner. returned 
to the house with his mind 
made up He went straight to 
Charles Templeton'i study. He 
found Charles and Maurice 
Warrender there. rather 
solemn over a decanter of 
sherry. When he came in they 
both looked self-conscious 

"We were just ulking about 
you." Charles said. "Have 
whatever it is you do have al 
this hour, Dicky. Lager?" 

"Please. I'll get it. Should 1 
make myself scarce so that you 
ran go on talking alaiul me ? 

"No, no." 

"We'd finished." Warrrnder 
said. "I imagine Hadn't we, 
Charles?" 

"I suppose we had." 
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1 CHARD poured 
oui his lager. 4 '*\s a matter of 
fact," he- said, "I sidled in with 
the idea of boring you with a 
few uhserv atious under thai 
very heading. 1 ' 

VVarrendcr muttered some- 
thine about taking himself uF. 
"Not unless you have to, 
Maurice." Richard laid. 1 
sir":--- in a way. out of what 
yuu rj.lid tliis tiiOFRinii ' Hr 
■, ii down and stared at hi* 
beer mug. "Thia is going to 
be difficult,*' hr said. 

They waited. Warrender 
kioking owlish, Charlea. as 
always, politely attentive. 

"1 mppoH it's A question nF 
divided allrginnres," Rirhard 
said at "Partly that, any- 

way." He went nn. trying to 
put wkal he wanted to say as 
ohjrrrively as might be. He 
knew that he was floundering 
and almost at once began to 
regret bis firU impulie 

Charlei kepi turning hii 
cJderly fre^Jcled hand and 
InoltinR at it. Warrender nipped 
his sherry and shot an occa- 
sional, almost furtive, glance 
M R if hard. 

Prwenily Charles said, 
"Couldn't we come to ihe 
point F™ 

"I wish I could," Rirhard 
rejoined "I'm niitltjur a mess 
of this r I know.* 1 

"Mav I have a go at h? 1*. 
this what you're trying to> tell 
us? You think yon ran write 
a different kind of play fr.-.irn 
the sort of thing that suits 
Mary. You have, in fart, 
wri tten one. You th ink i t 'a 
the best thing you've done . 
but you're afraid Mary* won*, 
take kindly to the ide,i of your 
miUinic a break. You've shown 
it to her and she's rrading it 
now. You're afraid that she'll 
take it for granted thai you 
see her in (he lead. Right, so 
far?" 

**Yes. That's it." 
"Bur, 1 ' Warrender demanded 
unea-prrtedly. "she won't like 
thii play, wh;ii'" 

"I don't trunk she'll like it." 
"Tin ' t (hat yuur answer ? 1 1 
C ha rlei said , "If she doesn' l 
1 i kr it you can offer i t rhr- 
where ?" 

"Ii un't." Richard said, "as 
simple as that." And looking at 
these two men, each old enough 
to he his ialher, each with 
thirty years* experience- of 
Mary BelUmy, be saw thai, be 
was understood 

"There's been one row al- 
ready this morning ,*' he said. 
**A snorter. - " 

Wiu-rcnder shot a look at 
Charles. "I don't know if I'm 
isma^ining it," br said, "But 
I've fancied the rows rornt? a 
bit oftener these days. is$V( it?* 1 
Charles and Richard were 
silent, 

Warrender said, "Fellow's 
<5oi to live his own liTr. My 
opimnn Worst thing * nal 
happen to a man's gettmg hin-j- 
seSf bosged down in a mit- 
takeu loyal ty . Seen it ha ppen . 
Main m ray regiment. Sorry 
businrsi." 
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. Charles said, tr We all have 
our uliilaken loyaltiei." 

There was a further silence. 

Richard Said violently, "Hut 

— I owr everything to her. Thr 
ghastly things 1 began to write 
•l school. The urn fthamtugly 
hopeless playi. 'Inen tite one 
that rang the bell Site made 
the Management take it. We 
talked everything over. Every- 
thing. And now — suddcnly 

— 1 don't want to I — don't 

— want — to. Why? Why?" 
*'Very well," Charles said 

Richard looked at him in sur- 
prise, but he went on very 
quietly. "Writing playi u your 
bus mr.M" You understand i c , 
You're: an expert. You should 
make your Own decision*." 

^Yes. But Mary . . 

"'Mary holds a number of 
shares i n eontpanvet. thai L 
direct, but I don't consult 
her about their policy Or con- 
fine my interests lm ihiife cum-, 
panirs only " 

"Surely it's not lhe same 
liiinv; " 

"Isn't it?'' Charles said 
placidly. "1 think it is. Senti- 
ment, 1 ' he added, "can be a 
disastrous guide in itich mat- 
ters. Mory doesn't understand 
your change of |X»ttcy — the 
worst reason in the world for 
mistrusting it- She i» guided 
almost entirely by emotion." 

Warrender said, "Think she s 
changed ? Sorry, Charles, I've 
no kind of business to ask." 

"She has changed," her hus* 
band said.. "One does. ' ' 

"You can sec." Richard 
said, "what hap|iened with 
Pinky and Bertie. How much 
more will she mind with doc! 
Waj there anything so terrible 
about what they did ? The 
truth is, of course, that they 
didn T t confide in her because 
they didn't know how she'd 
take it. Well you raw how 
she took it " 

**1 - itrppose," Warrender be- 
gan dimly, "as a woman frets 
older . . " He faded out in a 
but rumble. 

"Charles," Richard said, 
"you may consider this a mon- 
strous suggestion, hut have you 
thought, Lately, that there might 
be .mylhing — anything . . .** 

"Pathological ?" Charles said. 

"It's so unlike hrr to hp vin- 
dictive. lsn T t «t?" H« appealed 
lo both of them "Well, isn't 
it?" 

To his. aatcmishmcn L diey 
didn't aruwer iinrnediaitely. 
Presently Charles said with a 
suggestion of pain in his voire: 
"The same thing ha* occurred 
lo me I I asked Frank 
Harkneu about it He'i looked 
after \i£ both for years, as you 
know. Mi thinks she's been a hit 
ncn-y for some time, I gather, 
likr many wuinen of hex — 
well, of her Age. He thinks 
the high-prca&urr aiinospherc 
of the theatre may have in- 
creased the tension. I got the 
impression he was unUcrst.it- 
ing his case. I don't mind tell- 
ing you," Charles added un- 
happily, "it's been worrying mr 
for some time. These — these 
ugly scenes " 

Warrender muttered. "Vin- 
dictivc." and looked a* if hr 
ie-gretted it. 

Richard cried out. "Her 
kindnevs! 1'vr always thought 
shr had the kindest ryes I'd 
ever teem in a woman " 

Warrender, who seemed this 
morning lo be bent on speaking 
out of character, did So now. 
"People." he said, "talk about 
eyes and mouths as if they had 
something to du with fhe way 
othn people think and behave. 
Only bits of the body, aren't 
thev 5 fake knees and toenails. 
Arrangements.'" 

Charles glanced at him with 
amusentent "My dr^r Maurice, 
yen. terrify me. So you discount 
our old friends the generous 
mouth, the frank glance, the 



open forehead. I wonder if 
you re right " 

"Right or wrong." Richard 
bum out, "it doesn't get me 
any nearer a decision," 

Charles put down hii sherry 
and put up his eyeglass. "If 1 
wrre you« Dicky," he said, *M 
should go ahead." 

w Hear 3 hear!" 

"Thank you, Maurice. Yea. 
L should go ahead. Offer your 
play in what you believr lo be 
thr best market If Mary's up- 
set it won't be (or long, you 
know. You must keep a sense 
of (wrspective. my dear boy. ' 

Colonel Warrender Itstmrd 
to this with hit mouth slightly 
open and a glaxc aver his ryes. 
When Char la had finished 
Warrender looked al his watch, 
rose, and said he had a tele- 
phone call to make before lun- 
cheon. "1*11 do it from the 
drHtwiiiaf-room if I may." he 
said. IE- glared at Richard. 
"Stick to your guns, isn't it?" 
he said. ''Best policy." And 
went out. 

Richard said, *Tve always 
wondered: just how simple is 
Maurice ?" 

"It won Id be th e grea test 
mistake," Charles said, "to 
underrate him." 



In their houses and flats, all 
within a ten-mile radius of 
Pardoner's Place, the guests for 
Mary BelJamy's birthday party 
made ready to present them- 
selves. Timon (Timmy) Can try, 
the famous curertor, madr few 
preparations for such festivities. 
He stooped from hu inordinate 
height to (he cracked glass on 
hii haiLhroom wall in order 
to brush his hair, which he 
kept so short that the gesture 
was re^urKuint- 

He had changed into a suit 
which he was in the habit of 
railing his "decent blue/' and as 
a concession to Miss Bellamy, 
wore a waistcoat instead of a 
plum-colorec! puilovcr He 
looked rather like a rclirrd 
policeman whose enthusiasm 
had never dwindled. He sang a 
snatch from "Rigoletto," an 
opera he had recently directed, 
and remembered how 1 much he 
disliked cocktail parties 

"Bell-a-ioe-a. you're a h«-|| of 
a bore," he sang, improvising 
to the tunc of "aBella Fiwliy," 
And it was true, he reflected, 
Mary was beroining more and 
more of a tiresome girl ft 
would probably be necessary lo 
quarrel with her Iw-fore her new 
play went on. 

She wo* beginning to jib »t 
tile physical demands made 
upon her by his production 
melhoda. He Liked to keep his 
cast moving rather briskly 
through complicated, almost 
fugal, patterns, and Mary was 
not as sound in the wind as 
ihr used to be Nor in the 
temper, he reflected. He rather 
thought that this play would 
be his last production for her. 

"For she's not my, not mv 
cuppsi tea at all." he sang 



XH(S ied hiin to 
think of her influence on other 
petiple, particularly on Richard 
Dakers. J "She's an o — ogress. 
She devours young men alive. 
Nasty Mary, TT he chanted. He 
was darligrJird thai Richard 
showed signs of breaking loose 
with his venture into serious 
dramatic writing. He had read 
"Husbandry in Heaven" to 
Gantry while it was still in 
manuicript. Gantry always 
made up his mind at once 
about a play and he did so 
about this one. 

u li you go on writing slip- 
ili«p for Mary when you've Rot 
this sort of stuff under your 
thatch," he had said, "you de- 
serve lo drown in it. Pnrts of 
this thing are really awful and 
must come out Cither parts 
nri-d a rewrite. Fix them and 



I'm ready to produce the 
pir«" 

Kichaird had fixed them 

Gantry shoved hi* birthday- 
present for Miss Bellamy into 
hii pocket. It was a bit of 
junk jewellery he'd picked op 
for five hob on a street stall. 
Hr bought Mi presents in an 
inverse ratio to the monetary 
situation of thr recipients and 
His* tVlUtm v-,j.« rift. 

As he strode aloni; in the 
direction of Koi^htsbridge, he 
thought with increasing en- 
thu*M*m atxput "Husbandry in 
Heaven" and of what he would 
do with it if he could persuade 
the Management lo take it 

At Hyde Park Corner hp 
began to sing again. At the 
comer ol Wihon Place a 
i ti.HilTfiir-diiven car pulled up 
alongside him. The Manage- 
ment tn thr person of Mr 
MuntiiETUs" Merchant. ex- 
quisitely dressed, with a gar- 
denia in his coat, leaned from 
the window. Iliix face and his 
hair were smooth, fair, and 
pale, and hii ey« wary. 

"Timmy!" Mr. MarchnnT 
shouted. "Laook at you! So 
pu rpose-lul ! Such devouring 
stri d ea ! Come i n , do T and le t 
us support each other on oar 
approach to the shrine ' 

Gantry said. ,l ] wanted to 
sec you." He doubled himself 
up like a camel and got into 
the car. It was his cuiiom to 
plunge directly into whatever 
matter concerned him at the 
moment. He presented hi* 
ideas with the same ruthless 
precipitancy that he hrought 
to his work in the theatre. Tt 
was a deceptive characteristic, 
because in Gantry impulse was 
nuldOrdinate to design 

He drew in his breath wftfa 
an authoritative gasp. "ListciiT" 
he said. "I have a proposi* 
linn " 

All the way along Slo^nc 
Street and in-o th-- Kind's Road 
he thrust Richards play at 
Marchant. He was still talk- 
ing, very eloquently, aa thev 
turned up Pardoner's Row. 
Marchant listened with the 
undivided though truarded at- 
trition that the Management 
brr.uehr. lo bear only on the 
utterances of I fie elect. 

"You will do this," Gantry 
said as the car turned into 
Pardoner's Place* "no| for mr 
and not for Dicky. You will do 
i t berausc i fs goj n g lo he a 
Thing for the Manas-emenl. 
Mark my words." 

"Here wc are. Oh. misery, 
how 1 abominate grand par- 

"I'd have you remember 
Marchant said as they went 
in. "thai; X rornmit myself T" 
nothing, Tinimv " 

"Naturally, my dear man. 
But naturally. You will com- 
mit yourself,. however. I 
protnise you. You will 

"Mary, darting!" thev both 
exclaimed, and were swallowed 
up by the party. 

Pinky and Bertie had ar- 
ranged lo go together- They 
came to this decision after J 
long gloomy post-luncheon talk 
in which they weighed ihr dic- 
tates of proper pride against 
those of professional expedi- 
ency, 

"Face it. sweetie-pie." Bertie 
had said, "if we don't show up 
she*.) turn plug-ugly again and 
go straight to the Management 
Vou know what a fuss Monty 
makes about personal relation- 
ship*. *A happy theatre is * 
successful theatre.* Nobody — 
hut nobody can afford to cut 
up rough. He loathes interna! 
strife." 

Pinky, who was feeling the 
effects of her morning ex- 
cesses, somhrely agreed. 
"Heaven knows," she said, 
"that at this juncture 1 can ill- 
afford to qel myself the repu- 
tation of being difficult After 
xill my contract isn't signed, 
Ber lie." - 

"It's as clear as daylight, 
magnartirnity must be our 
watchword." 

'Til be hlowrd if I crawl.*' 

"We than't have to. deaf. 
A pressure of the hand and a 
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long, long gazfc into the eye- 
balls will (.arty us through." 

"1 resent having to.* 1 

"Never rnind. Rise above 
Wjlch me. I'm a p.ut master 
at it Gird up the toim, dear, 
such as they are, and remem- 
ber you're an actress." He 
giggled. "Looked at in the r.mv 
way it'll be rather fun " 

"What shall 1 wear'" 

"Black, and no jewellery 
She'll be clanking " 

*1 hair beinir at enmity . 
Bertie. What a beastly pro- 
fession ours ta. In norm? wa^ 

"It's a jungle, darling Fare 
it— It's a jungle" 

"You,** Pinky said, rather 
enviously, "don't seem to lie 
unduly perturbed, I must sav ' 
"Mv poorest girl. 1st lie? do 
you know. I'm quakint " 

"Really* But could sh*- 
actually do you any damage?" 

"Can the boa rotameter ,*' 
Bertie said, "consume the rab- 
hit v * 

Pinky had thouifhi it better 
not lo press this matter any 
further. They had separated 
and gone to their several flats, 
where in due course they madr 
ready for the party. 

Anelida and Octavjus also 
madr re.idy. Oriaviui. having 
setded for a black coat, striped 
trousers, and the cumplemen- 
lary details that he considered 
appropriate- to these garments, 
had taken up a good deal of 
his niece's attention. She had 
uun-iifri! £■> h.a\e .t >■;■«. 1 1 , and 

wns aliout to dress when, for 
the fourth lime, he lapped at 
her door and presented him 
self before her, looking anxious 
and unnaturally lidy. 

"My hair." he said. "Having 
no tmcuent, I used a liltle olive 
oil. Do 1 smell like a salad?" 



j rVN£iLTnA reair- 
su red him , gave hit coa l a 
brush, and begged him to wait 
for her in the shop. He had 
old-fashioned ideas about punc- 
tuality Ltnd bad begun to fret 
"It's fWe-and-twcnty rniuutes 
lo seven We weir asked for 
half-past six. Nelly." 

"That means seven at th e 
earliest- darling. just take a 
furtivi- leer through the window 
and you'll see when people be- 
gin to come. And please, Unk. 
we can't go while I'm still in 
my dressing-gown, can we, 
now?" 

"No/no. of course not. Half- 
past six for a quarter-to-seven 7 
Or seven? I see. I ure. In 
that case . . " 

He pottered downitairs. 

Anelida thoughi, "It's a 
pood thin^ I've had some prar- 
ticc in quick chanRcs." She 
did hrr face and hair, and ihc 
put on a white dress that had 
been her one atravagance of 
the year, a large white hat 
and new gloves She looked in 
ihc glass, forcing herself to 
adopt the examining altitude 
she used in thr theatre, "And 
it miehi a* well be a lint 
night." ihe thought, "the way 
I'm feeling" Did Richard 
like white? *he wondered 

Heartened by the rertainiv 
of her dress being satisfactorv 
and her hat becoming. Anrlida 
hen, in to daydream along time- 
honored lines: She and Octa- 
vius arrived ui the party. There 
was a sudden hush. Mont% 
Marchant. the Management in 
person, would ejaculate to 
Timon Gantry, the great pro- 
ducer. u Wbo are they?" and 
Timon Gantry, with the abrupt 
grasp which all actors, whether 
they had heard it or not, liked 
to imitate, would reply, "T 
don't know.-bui hy heaven. I'm 
Roin« In find out " 

The ranks would pan as she 
iru'. Oclavius, escorted by Miss 
Bellarnv. moved down the room 
to the accompaniment of a dis- 
creet murmur. They would be 
the cynosure of all cyrs, What 
was a cyivuiure and why was 
h nrvrr rncntioncd except in 
refermre to eyes? AJI eye* on 

To pa fie 4B 
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Wonderful/ newIohI 

EVEN WAVE HOME PERM 



gives your hair HIDDEN BODY 




■\ii mart srlting jwkt harr 
tvery night! Shampooing 
dotin't wntiktn Hidden Body! 



HIDDEN BODY* the secret of the smooth wave thai never droops 




Give your hair the new manageable softness of Hidden Body, 

the secret of the smooth wave that looks alive and never droops! 
Costly conditioning ingredients specially imported, 

make Toni'a new Even Wave the most wonderful perm 
vou've ever had. 



SwLOotflv took wonderfully 

alive. Hidden Body prevent! hair 
frnm tagging, even in the honest 
dampen weather. Makes ihr 
soltest sleekest hair-do luok alive! 




ftmW Iff ('/ v tQ ri j'r 

ynu ("rrn cttnni^r. <i 
Ojrtj hntT-lk tir intnutft ^ 

. . . enti L'uck nxcin! 



Cu*2*i SUffei with Hidden Body 
mean nn curl In-down. Reveal 
your pretty curls! 1-lulT yuur hair 
in? — it stays up with ihis new Toni. 



TONI EVEN WAVE HOME PEJW. AVAILABLE IN SUPER, REGULAR AND GENTLE - FUU. HEAD KIT. 11/6 ■ EVEN WAVE TIP TONI. 9/9 

NEW SETTING ROLLERS for soft, natural looking waves^ 

Plastic . . . Pliabh . . . utter lose shape, easy b use and comfortable to sleep in . . . 3/9 pkt. it/"* 




f nntinuing . , 

FALSE 



AnrhrJrt Lee Ami llirrr. wrapt 
in itdThir.iTi -it would be Kit 
ard . , . 

Ai this point Anrlitl.i Mnpprcl 
thori. W.1H Ktr.fkc.il with xh.itiie, 
had A »;iHid IuurIi at herself, 
anil btt .line the prey ol her 
own nervr*. 

She went lo her window .|nrl 

In ul ■■■ I down into Pjrdojicr'* 
Place Can were now begin- 
ninitj lo draw up Lit Mi\s Bel- 
lamy i boUK Mere came a 
l.irije IjI.h k mir with .i utv 
smart ihauffeur. Two men 
Hiit {nil Srn"l i »Jn'« -i.'Ui- til .- : 
s;t u I (rd , The <j nr with I h>' 
iMnlrnij w.i\ Munlv M.irrli.mi 
.mil I It'll incredibly tall, thai 
iinriiiHi bly thuhhy figure 
wan (hr .T. it.-. i ( >f Ml direc- 
tors, Timtm Gunlry 

M -WllttQttHll n Anrlidu naid. 
"None nf your nonsense, Cin- 
dni'lta." She counted sixty 

and ihri; went duwnilairs. 

Ortiiviun wai scaled at his 
desk, reading, and Hod^r was 
■hi his krif«- They both looked 
extraordinarily smut;. 

"Havr you rnmr ovrr ralm ?" 
.tuelida a^ked. 

"What' Calm? Yes." QfttP 
vim said "Perfectly, lhank 
you i have hern reading," 

"IIavh you bff/i up to wmu*- 
lliinn. I 'nk 

Mr roifie<l his ryrn round ;lT 
hrr. h T r > t<i viiitflhinrf ? \! 
What can vuli mean?" 

"You look eh if hufirr 
wouldn't melt on your WW** 

"Rpal]y ? T wonder why, 
Shnukl wr !-o ?" 

Ke dtst-ilin od ITndnf, who 
was moultintt. An^Hda wa* 
uldigrd to fftrh thr rJoth«- 
hni*h .ii^iiin 

"I woiildu'i choaige vim." 
shp Naid, "for t>if (".rand Qferim 
of Tartnry. rionw on, dartnm. 

Id's RO." 



M 



ISS BELLAMY'S 
preparation for th<> party urrti- 
pit?d the bc»! |j;trt of ninety 
tninurcs ;mf| had aomc-thint; of 
the churm ut q| i RtfiinraTinn 
Li tun, with riorrnrr. irurii- 
lratly imawarp of thii distinr- 
linn in thv- roll- of abigail. 

Il i followed the 11 ft FT - 
hincluion rvat aJid T in its early 
jtAgrji, was runducird in the 
stritu-st privacy. Shi- hiy on 
her lit;d. Flornitfp. tinnprcikin^ 
and lii»h t-trsouthftf, darkrncd 
the roon. and prodin.*d from 
thr huthroom sundry hottlui 
and pun. Shi 1 removed the 
mitk r- up from her m istrtM* 
farr, put wet pads, ovrr her 
ryry :.nd hfaan In Apply a 
layt'r of rtn*i ti.^H ii*tritit;cnl 
pastr. 

M iss Rrllamv .lUemptcd m 
nmkr ri.'nvenatimt and was un- 
iiurceflaful- At lrt*t *th" dc- 
ma nde d i m pa I i enily . ' ' VV \ui i ' >\ 
thr mi a 1 1 r r with yd ti ? Gnnr 
uiiil.iL'r?" Florence was silent 
"Oh. for hfMvr.n's wJtel** MUs 
Btrllamv i*f jcnhilrd "Vou're 
not lioldint; out on mr hcrniut* 
of (lii^ miirninLT, are yx^iif" 

Florenre flapped a layrr 
.■I I'-*-- Miu Bellamy's uppef 
lip ' ' I h.it • in H~5 slintrinB rne." 
Miss Be]lan;v inun.Ttlrd with 
tlilTii iilty. "You havun't mix*'d 
it properly" 

Florence- i omph-trff the 
ninsk. From hehind ii Mis* 
flflliimv jvttrmpted i» *av. "All 

r»srht. you ean %n to hell and 
sulk there." hut rrniemherlnR 
■■hi ii tuil ',ui>iHrM'rl in 5ivruik. 
Ljv fiimirifr. She hctirtl Flor- 
Mice (jo nut nf thr room. Trn 
rnrmifr* latrr ihp rfPtmprf, 
•toad fo t Jtimr I im r rOeltiftB 
ilt'wn on the cjrefMUhh, hlindt-d 
Tare, nnd (hrn let about rrmm- 
it iv thr ninxk. 



Vl> l nhtirartrn in tltr 
■ 'i.>.' unit ^tliirl .1,-rJri 

vrhieh «pp r >r tn Thf Au«- 
triill»n Wnnirii'* Wcrkly at* 
firllli.nt* ird htiVr Bii frlcr- 
rnn Ut m> Uvini pman. 
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Thr utilrt run tin urd in Wv 
mini, i', prur rrdinK ihrtjunh 'M 
iii.inih.Fd it nd <■■•%*' iinir routines. 
The farr wiu jwrutiniwd Likr 
.i imrrOMtopc ntidr. Tlie hair 
was drillrd. The penton wai 
subjn:lrd to BUU4t rfltl hul 
Urlfid diiclpline. And (hrouijh- 
»«iil iln'ir miarotr m.udpnla- 
liom, Flomtrr and Miu Bel- 
l.in.y riiaint. lined m .iKiolute 
and i n i mu .d silrm r Only 
when I hey had been effected 
did Mm Bellamy open her 
door lo her ratirt. 

In Ihr pajrtf Pinky And Ber- 
tie hnd lUtrntlrd; the former 
v; i *i iely i n I he ro le of rtm- 
fd.inte. the bttdf to advise 
ahont ihfi final rt8ga nf the 
riiinil Today they had not 
ure§rntp(j ihrmmlvri nnd Mm 
HelUmv wnh ill--.;, dlv rciienl- 
ful. I hnnvjli her initial fury 
had ^ubiided. il lav like a • -li- 
ntenl iiL the bottom of her 
rhou'jhi'., and it wouldn't r:ikc 

T'llieh. >hr rr ilK.cd |Q \1ir it up. 

(lharle* vmn the fimt to 
arrive and found her already 
'I" ' She wore rrinmon 

chiffon, intricately folded and 
tlriiprd with lo'rtr prtnrh that 
Htitated tartfuPv |)Ji*l her waist 
and h'ps. The dei-*ii!ptime 
phmperl and at its lowest point 
OOntturwd urrhUU and i$m 
inonds. Di.miondi :i ppenred 
aifnin jii inrrtvah in die form 
nf brooches ;nid flips, ll.inhrd 
in ita^aftitia from hrr ean .ttid 
eurirrlrrl her net k »id wrist 
in a siurti-r of hrilliame. Shr* 
wm indeed nia^ninVenL 

"Well?" she wid. and faced 

hrr husb:md. 

"My dear*" said CTharlefi 
frently. "I'm overwhelmed ifc 

Somethini; in his vo|ce irri- 
latrd hrr. "Ydu don't like it," 
ihe said. "What'i the mailer 
with it?' 1 

"It's iptiie superb. Dazzling,'' 

I'lnrr ore h ad opened thr 
new fn>ttle of went and wss 
pourinff it into the Vpnetian 
alirmi*er. The air was 
thickened with effluvium 
strong that it almost gave the 
impression of twin^ viaiblr^ 
Ch.irles mndu fhf sliffhtest 
erimacci. 

"Do you " think Fin over- 
drewed. Charles?" Mits Bel- 
lamy demanded. 

"I have implicit faith in 
you! judgment." he said. "And 
you look i»lorioui." 

"Why did you inftkr a fner?" 

"It's that scent. I find it a 
hit mu much It * well . , ," 

"Welir What is iti 1 " 

""I fancy indecrnt r- the 
word I'm sjmpiriK for 

"It bapptiis to be the moit 
rurlusive jjrrfunic on the mar> 

"I don't murh like the word 
'perfume. Imt in this caie it 
Brrma 10 l>e entirely appro* 
priate.** 

**Vm jtorry," she said in a' 
hi*;h vriii e. ,k ihai you find mV 
choice of words non-l 1 " 

"My dear Mary - . A" 

Flore.ncr screwed the top cat 
the atomiser and placed iff 
with the tli rer-i|\ji«r tent emptied 
bottle, ciTi the dretwin^'t-ihiC 
She then retired tr> lite hath- 
ronrn 

t'harle* Templrton look hi» 
wife't handi in his jnd kisied 
rhem '•Ah!" he taid. "Thnt'i 
vnur usual scent. " h 

LI Tlje l.mt tireRS." 

"I'JI xis'P Y"o somr more, 

She as if to pull hrr 

h a nds n wa y , bu ( he folded 
ilir r n between his own 

"Do <omerhin>f for rne" he 
said. "Will vou? 1 never 
ay fc iin ask nnvthvnR of you.' 1 

"My dejr Charles!" she <*j 
claimed impnlLFiilly '"What V 

*Don"t use that stuff. It'* 
vulit.tr Mary. Tltr room *dnki 
of Ii iilrejtfy." 

To page 55 
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THE SPANISH 
DANCERS 



• A 15-year-old artist puis a 
fresh stroke «f gold Ift Jose 
GsiinV cloak, shako his head, 
and says, "Bullfighting u only 
for I lie ymnifj people." 

AND thai is why Ressti Jefcde, 
the artist. is in Australia with 
the Grati Bnllct Espanol. 

He was. he admits modestly, quite a 
famous hulUighirr in his day . . . 

Ni>« Re\5ti psiinii .ind repaints lunu- 
sam | c .» feci of irenflry while h*H« lap 
■inrl nuaaneis . lick .is Alfredo Clil drills hi* 
triiupr men ilessh i" itive Australian 
ijlpiifjjrei ill.' best of Spanish dancing. 

The SpanuJi Ballet company is on a 
world tout lt> imrtesy ol ihe .Spanish 
novemmrnl. 

Husband and wife dynamic Alfredo Gil 
ind lovely Hilar tli- Oro lead its tram of 
32 sinner* and dancers and two |^iiurist>>. 

With their rmn composer, Jesus Romi), 
and orrhesrra leader Alberta Arias they put 
nn a dramatic and brilliantly colored pro- 
gramme "1 mnsi< arid dance woven round 
the folklore ol Spanish provinces. 

The Spanish Bailer opened in Sydney 
on June 21, It opens in Brisbane on 
August 15, Melbourne on September 12. 
Adrl ttdr on October 21. Perth on Nnvem- 
hn 23 Then il begin* a tour of New 
Zealand. 



SOLOISTS Mori-Carmen 
Ramirez and Diana Mar- 
ques (above) appear 
with Itie corps de. ballet 
in a bullfighting tcene 
and in a labteau of the 
orange tetmon, BELOW 
are folk-tlantrrrn Carmela 
Montero, Roaa Mari Cer* 
tames. fulila Grajal, 
folk-iingvr LuU RueJa, 
anil the Ueo guilaruti 
mel Martin and 
inattatio Duque, 



o. 
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'Denture Breath" offenders 
H are the last to know 



n — \ 




Den I u r e* c* n h a r ho u r food pa rtkfei which enter 
Tiny crevices and decornpone, earning "donfure breath" 
— which cannot be mjilred with toothpaste. Denture* 
rtaed Pheir own purifying cleamer — STCRADENT. 
l mmer*e thorn in Steride-nt for Kl minuto* cia-ly 




What STIR A DENT does for 
dentures that toothpaste cannot do 

1 O^ygen-deani — penerrafes erevicev. ? Bnghiens 
— »emove» Jlaini. 3, Purifies — removes odour-form- 
ing germs. J. Ooodorties — freshen 9 mouth. 5, Cleini 
gantly — redu«i surface wear. Ai cherimts only 



DENTURES 



STERADENT 



rHONTTEH 

Adventure, with Kenneth 
More t Lauren Bacatt, 
Herbert Lam. State. Syd- 
ney. In color. 

PACKED with iiction. 
this sprilarular British. 
"Eastern" is as thrilling as 
any liest-class Wrstrm. Its 
excitement is intense. 

Based on ihe bitter warfare 
Dlt India's north-west frontier 
at ill*- turn of thr rrlltury. thr 
plot ij strong enough 10 sup- 
port rule spine-tingling climax 
after :in«irhrr 

Resourceful Amu i-aplain 
Kenneth Mrire is charged with 
the seemingly impossible task 
rif esiorring a llinchi prince 
thrcn iell h-bcl-inicsled trrritory 
In sAfrtv at Kalapur. Failure 
could mean civil war. 

.\ liattrred old railway en- 
gine named Victoria, coaxed 
antl gnaded into action bv bor 
enthusiastic Indian driver, I. 
S. Julia r. i.s thr sole means of 
iranspurr 

J In- motley sTtinp ■ I travel- 
ler*, cooped in a single ertrib- 
ing carriage, include Lauren 
Bacall. the hoy's forthright 
zovrrness; Wilfred Hyde 
While. (In* patriotic trtivc.mor's 
secretary; Kugene Deckers, a 
■ uitral ttiiu-runnrr: Herbert 
Lorn, a sullen, hall-lireed niws. 
man; ;ind t.'rsula Jeans, ihe 

governor'! composed wife. 

Rebel ambushes, blown-np 
bridges and lines make every 
, mile of the jotumty a danr>er- 
i ■dvetrtttre. Betweeri . > ise., 
' i he fear and clash of tempera- 
ments in the- carriage sustain 
' nrspetMe. 

MpTC is exi ellcm as rhe rap- 
tain. In true British Fashion 
he's unmoved by the cut' 
thraat hordes and rises to any 
• incrgcnrv. Ilarall is in lop 
form, COmbtniBg dry sarcasm 
with svmpathv. 



New Films 



Reviewed by ffiriam Fourier 



*★+ Excellent 
* Average 

Thf ingrhiim* dirrrrinn of 
J. [j*r TlinrnriM'iN , thr- Miprrh 
vnlor and .-.jii-T.i work, thr 
maismficrnt.lv mamiurd rrrjwd 
sc fflM, and thr? lUbsuntiAl 
.nlint? of the trntirr cast com- 
liinc ii» inafcr ;i turner. Al- 
niosphffrp is to brilliantly rrr> 
jii-d. siMnnc; Indian brat swp* 
into thr thratrr. 

Trtrnprtdtm* ♦turriaintnrnt, 
hf* film whiz/<"i 1>\ ai .\ 
po«r old Victoria r*mld nnrr 
lin|v* In rfurh, 

In n word . POWERFUL 

irk ai. &mmm 

Drama, with Rod Steiger, 
Fay Spain. Regent, Sydney. 

THIS graphic account 
(if the career of the 
crittic kiti({ nf prohibition 
America is given prac- 
tically straight documcnt- 
nrv treatment. 

Tin- plot systematically 
iie.fcs off each ejetipad* in ihe" 
notorious Clapone 1 * aseejll to 
powel — h» rrilin — iitnl lii 1 
dunnfall. But it's nnr uiihout 
humor; ihe stangster'* crass 
iiiidaricy draws lautrhs. 

As an opcra-toving "hood," 
Gopone first hit the ChicajtO 
Misip in IPliO, as bnrly^itard 
to hie-time Johnny Inrrio 
Nehoniah IVrsoff . Prohi- 
hit ion i.s about to turn Crime 
into big business. 

Step by step. Caprine moves 
Uttti the rarkrteerme, braa 
bracket. His ris'als are elimin- 
ju'd ill the ' la<sit blnr.id Lialhs 
rulminatinrr in the infammis 
Si V'llenlinc's Day massacre. 



+* Above Average 
No srar — Poor 



when a bunch of unfriendly 
"sjuns" are calmly mown down. 

Rrtd Stciijrr is a siial M 
C*potv>. lie not only looks 
like him. in- brittgtl a -Irib- 
Iw.-rine, iiustv jay to the hell- 
bieiness uf inavhem, intimi- 
datiun, and terror. But, sadly, 
hi- r^t;iins .uidii-nce fvniji.illn 

I he Mm has .i colorful line- 
up ol bifarrr crorTks played 
by a rrnsvd of well-selerirri 
hit aetrtn. 

The him loses per*perlis'C 
when it ruiunts the romance 
■i| I. .■ pone ,md his moll (Fay. 
.Spain:, widnw of a man he 
lias murdered. 



ffussip 



|»11 I WILDER,. Hollywood's 
fair-hairetl director since 
i lie successes of liis "Sortie 
Like It Hot" and "The Apart- 
ment," is tjotn^ in fur an rn, 
tirelv m'ss type uF iuovip lot 
hirri — ,i musical rnmcdy, 
Wilder has bought tin- niovif 
riehts tu the Paris-Londoi 
smash hit stage shos*'. "litna 
la Douce." 



> if starnne. in and pru 
ing films isn't cue 
Kirk Douiclas is urrer 
sprndinj; twii hours a sv* 
"iih a French tutor. Mc 
Douglas' relatives from I'jrii 
and Rrnssrls are about tu visj 
Hollywood and Kirk wants 
surprise ihi'm with his tieu 
toujjd liriguiltfc ahiliiv. 



tn a word 



GRAPHIC. 



* THE YOUNG 

praL.4nELPin.4NS 

Dromo, with Paul New- 
man, Barbara Rush, Alexis 
Smith, Brian Keith, Diane 
Brewster. Century, Sydney. 

THIS long film nf a 
young mart's fight to 
make liootl nn the "right" 
side uf the tracks is so 
crammed with detail it 
loses impact. 

Determined in cover the 
lot, the plot diaresses to enrt- 
fusitm. The action even uses 
ihe corny trick of a brief 
Imtllc-front a lira \ to shnw our 
here DID so to a war. 

SlrusslintV law student Paul 
Ntwrhan, sun nf soa.il-climb- 
inti Diane Rress-sier, and Bar- 
lmr;i Rush, daughter of 
prominent lawyer John Wil- 
liams, have their romanre 



shattered by the class- 
sririus Williams. F.inbiiirn 
Newman determines to brej 
the social harrier. 

Wilh ttuellisjeni r and E 
nittg be ln-ats off the alt 
tions nf Alexis - Smith, wife 
lawyer Otto Itrutter. and w 
a job in a rrspes ted !■ 
firm and entrre io society 

drier "in." the vnuns> 1*' 
yer wages a battle, of 
tiplcs against 'acceptance,' 
[lis final leat presents iusd 
in the form of a murder r:i 
involvintt his good ftienil' 
Kobert Vaughan. But .shin 
was meant as a courtrrmm 
highUghl larked juftre. 

As the young man winn 
through, New'man'i lead pei- 
(oiTnanrr rarries weight, bu 
the film is so wejjrhed diiwnt 
with star parts it uearlv sinks.! 

Liveliest acting comes front 
the "evergreen" Billie Burke, 
in a word . . . TOP-HEAVY 



NEW 



Fortagen 




STUDENTS 



!J pilfer 




if, 

CONVALESCENTS 




the only Vitamin tonic 
food to provide your 
full daily requirements 
of 8 ESSENTIAL VITAMINS 

I Jere at last is the ideal tonic foot! drink to bring glowing 
health tn jieople of all ages. It's the new broad-spectrum vitamin 
Tonic Food — Fortagen. New' Fortagen is bound to be the 
favourite of young and old alike because it has a delicious 
chocolate flavour; because it provides the full daily requirements 
of eight essential vitamins and because it is made from Malt, 
Milk and Eggs. 

This wonderful, nourishing combination of health factors makes 
Fortagen equally beneficial to people who want to stay well 
anil those who need to get well. 

In your household today there is someone who needs the great 
tfoodness of Fortagen and who will be better for it Fortagen, 
made by the world famous Wander organisation, is the vitamin 
Tonic Food that tastes best — is best of all. 
Available from chemists only. 

Eoth two tens poors provide 
your full daily requirements 
of vitamins A, B,, B,, 5,, B l3l 
C, D and Niacin. 



%Jl Sen .ai 

NURSING MOTHERS 



WANDER 



Berne. SwitterlanrJ, London England, 
(tiicarto. L.S A Devonportjasmama 




7 Q£L b/- 



Fortagen 



M 111 9 6 
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Don't skimp 





SUNSHI 



BRAND 



NESTbE'S 



F ULL CR £A 



What mother would deny her child 




the rich goodness of 
full cream milk? 




* 

« 

* 
* 



Try this creamy, whipped Sunshine topping 

Mix nnc Clip nt si MSHIM Hill I ream I'mulereil Milt 
wiili one cup at water I hi)) thiirouphlv and bra« uniil 
miMure hejjini lo llueken \M Ihree lempiMn* ol loninn 
IUicc jnj wlnp until sttfi \dil icing mgur to yow utSK 
Jnd scrVC UMlghl 4W3> 

wvshini means the luxury of ci-cimy. whippetl wppine 
.in\ lime you wittM it! EnjO> il tin viewed 1 1 tut. tresh 
Hint s.il.uis. on lirc.ikl.iM cerealv on hoi WCinc* ^"h ) iinl 
*'ittl rice .iniJ sletimeJ puddings or with jelly' 

-.. * « =. .-. . . # * 



* 
* 
* 
* 

* 
* 
* 



SUNSHINE 



SSANP 




No mother would give her family second best 
When you buy milk you want the richest, cream i 
est milk — and that's what you get when you buy 
sunshine Full Cream Powdered Milk, sunshinf 
is whole milk, dairy-fresh milk . . . milk in its 
purest, most complete form. None of its valuable 
cream content is skimmed away — you get all the 
cream, with its health-giving vitamins and rich 
top-milk taste, always— in sunshine, 
sunshinf. Full Cream Powdered Milk is made 
and guaranteed by Nestles. 



Insist on SUNSHINE the powdered milk you know Is full cream 
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Coolness . . . sweetness . . and the world's cleanest, whitest wash.' 

Mother's proud of Teena in her 
Surf-washed dress. It welcomes 
a close-up look! 



How pretty and fresh she looks — and so confident 
with her dainty gloves, her bouquet and her 
dress so crisp and so white. Sec? The elosest 
close-up look shows it's perfect. Here's the close-up 
cleanness you get only with Surf. Because only Surf 
gets out all the dirt — you literally see the grime 
and dirt fall out of the clothes. This unique 
washing action plus Surf's new Added Brilliance 
i<ivrs a cleanness and whiteness never before 
possible, A close-up look proves it! 




SURF GIVES YOU THE WORLD'S CLEANEST, WHITEST WASH 
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SOCIAL 



Bi; IMJtY 

COLES 



ROUNDABOUT 



Tiff,' rrinrringp of popular young Sydney iroof. 
buyer Peter King to Diana Alexander at Si, 
John's Cathedral on fuly 2'A, followed by a recepv 
tion given hy the bride's parent), Mr. and MrJ, 
A. ti. Alexander- of "Annabranch" Taogvolmuuk, 
nt the. Queensland Club, ivill he one of Brisbane,'! 
moat fashionable events of the year. 

I'cier. who is I he sun of Colonel R. G. M. Kin v , of Wain, 
and Mrs John Dnvenpori, of Sydney. will be supported bv 
David Parker, of Sydney, (icoffrcy Benson, and Ian ilaynr. of 

Mr. and Mrs. Ion Mararihur-Onslow, Sandra Macarthur- 
Onsluw. and her hrnther James, and Mr. and Mrs Colin 
Diffhi, nf Yeiman, are anione. New South Wales iruests In- 
vited to the wedding. 

1 hear ihc t>room'>; sitler. Mrs James Russell, who is flying 
up frrim Melbourne wilh her lui.vl.miid for the werlriinff. will 
return to Sydney wilh her mother and Mr, Davenport to 
holiday with thc.ni at ('hatswond mi her nay home In Virioria. 

* * * 

JjJUCH an exciting twitch in destinations for Captain and 
Mrs. Alex Orr, who left .11 Ihc weekend for New-York. In 
the midst of packing for Western Australia, where Captain 
Orr is taking up a new Army nppnintmenr, news CAinr thrnutrti 
thai he had r 1 1 r,-'- months' leave — first! He immediately 
shopped (or a string of round-the-world air ticket! in awe his 
wife , formerly Diana Rose Snider' a delayed honeymoon. 
They are makiut* New York their first halt to have a reunion 
wilh Mrs. Orr'* parents, Mr and Mm. Sam Snider, who are 
ihcre this ixTk on iheir way hnme from Fnelaud and Europe. 

* * + 

AN ileijanl lime-nreen satin headed gown suited 1-ady 
Berrvman when stir and her husband, Lieui.-CieniTal Sir 
Frank Berrvman, received the hevy n[ pretty dehuiaiurt at 
lire Hiijhland Society Ball at the Town flail. With an eve 
ro the future, tile llerrvmans recently bought such an alirac- 
live home unit — wilh a garden — in Wrntworih Avenue. Point 
Piper. They'll go into residence there when ihev leave iheir 
Showground home on Sir Frank's retirement as Director of 
the Roval Asricuittir.il Society next year. 

* * * 

1 LIKF. the gallanlr; shown by the new American Consul- 
General, I nm n,-< Vass, to his wife and iheir pretty daugh- 
ters Patricia and Linda. When MK'Ib. of family liu-gace wai 
atr-f rri^htcd to Australia ahead of the foursome, the only 
space in it claimed hy Mr. , Vass was rnoui»h room for his 
fishing rod and sporting prun. He said Mrs. Vass and the 
girt* could have all the rest for their dresses and treasures, 
"1 he Vass' pronnunce their name ' l var7," as in vase! 

* * * 

^JATTIIK-W i« the numr chosen hy Mr. and Mrs. Chris- 
■ filer i'-uUeu for iheir infant son. His recent arrival 
111. eilcd ml i he opportunity fur farewell parties for the 
Cullcm, who are 011 the eve of leaving 'firoarfwaters," Dar- 
ting PoiW, (n make their home 111 Auckland. New Zealand. 

* * * 

VyifH friends n.w all iloni; the ruuie, Mrs. C. S, Stcadnle 
and her daughter Annette — Mrs. Kenneth Bieri, of Mel- 

hutirne — are looking forwarrl 10 .1 lovrly trip to the East. 
Mrs. Bieri will spend a few days «ilh her mother at F.rJce- 

• ;ill liefore ihev Hv to Singapore on July Hi, with Hani»kOB| 
anil Japan 10 follow. Thev wilt come lic-nc in the Arcadia, 
sailing from Kobe on Aminst Ml. Thev are fitting in ihe 
holiday while Mr Hieri is in Honolulu for six weeks attending 
a school for scientific management. 

* * * 

^JF.f-AL'SE her Freni h fiance. Roland Cor.tin — the son of 
M. and Madame Furirri Cotttn. of Paris — is living; in 
the New Hebrides. Marcia Daldv-Rowe shopped alone for the 
diamond enira^ernena rni^ she bought with cheque sent hy 
Roland. The romance began when Roland holidayed ill 
Sydney about it* months ago. They will wed in November. 

* * * 

3JRS. JOHN f.F.PLASTRlER is romin K hark 10 town at 
the end of the week after a brief stay with hrr brother- 
in-law and sister, Mr. and Mrs, Cecfl Purser, of "Vildemar, 
Milllhorpr. She went up for the party ai "Valdrmar" to 

• ••(••hrate the birthdays ot Mr, Purser and his snn-m-law. 
Roger Barren, of " Palomar." Bt.iyney. 

* * * 
JJOSTESSF.S at the t> p.m. party ai rhe Knulish Speaking 

Cnion's Rooms on Jnly 15 s*all be Mrs. Rulh Cumrninig 

.nut Mis. Norman tlhalfer 1 1 is b <; arranged by the K.SX'. 

Si holarslnp Fund Committee 10 build up capital in inrrease 
the trranr made 10 scholarship winners. Dr. Ian Ross, last 
year's scholarship winner, will contribute to rhr evenings 
entertainment, reralUnjg hifhlighB uf his travels abrnad. 

The A113 ih.si.i.\n Women s VVeeelt — July \i. Wjf 
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HERE 
AND 



ABROAD 




Jj> .StOTL-OIJ. fieri* Vul^ and n«-r fiance. Dr. Oardnn 
fligfram, the §on of Major-General Sir Alexander and Lady 
Biggam^ t*/ Edinburgh, snapped beside Lorh Lomond. 
Or. Biggam and /Jrrii. teho h the duu-ghtcr of Mr*. E dmiiirW 
iuk, o/ Ho*<-in'Ifr, artJ l«r /»f<- Mr. luff. mil hone? moon 
in Majorca after their wedding in October at the Church 
of Si, John. Edinburgh, Deri* ha* keen abroad far two yearn. 
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FEOT.UE FATALE. 
"The: Call Mr 
Auiijr/ih Lola* 1 * f 
by Mrs. Marcel 
Dekyvere. brought 
damn the hou*e at 
thr Black and White 
Ctnnmillee't revue 
"Let's Wulk Down 
the Strand.*' for the 
Hoy nl Blind Society 
or the Phillip Street 
Theatre. She wore a 
pur pie velvet Ed- 
it fir itt nt\ goien and n 
"Marlenr Dietrirh'" 
feathered headdre*A. 




BE A CM BELIES, 
ftrpnt left; Sandra 
H utker. tiiilitiri Oar- 
land. Mr*. I tonal d 
Mann, Virginia II- n. 
Mr*. Sam Mulder. 
Mr*. Jurk Wmrll, 
Mr*. Max Sturzeu. 
and Mm. Huh ilnrki - 
tnattn in hiiariou* 
"I Do Like to Rr He- 
*ide the Sen" choru* 
at the Black and 
JfTiifr titinurtitlrr 1 * 
re rut* "Let** IT atk 
Down the Strand" nt 
the Phillip Street 
Theatre, 





TO U KIK ff aol- 
hirj*'r Peter K~*ti£ 
ttnd hi* fiancrr. 
Diana Alrxander . 
of Tttogoalawah. 
ijupennland. *r i I I 
make their home in 
Sydney after their 
wedding at St. Jfihtt** 
Cathedral. Bri»hane. 



UH \tMK II ii* 
DIM;. John Fiela 
and bin b t i d r. 
forturrty Jmtr M- it- 
rm»(, of Acir Orlemih. 
pictured icif/i thr 
bride's mother. Mrtj. 
IT. G. Wilmot. Princv 
(.ft ristian o f Hew. 
and thr Prince** of 
fie»*e ( on ri/rh t) . 
k7uj ti the granm** 
mother. aftrr the 
tcedtlittg of fny 
couple at Sr. Jiuaei* 
f.pi*ettpttt Church. 
Jnhit in thr *nn of 
the late Mr. S. J. 
Field. of Sydney. 
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• THE BOBBY LIMB SHOW has 
gone national and is now seen all 
over Australia. The show is an hour 
of non-stop variety with Bobby Limb 
anil Dawn Lake as co-stars. 

THE other day, Dawn Lake got a fan-letter 
that floored her. It asked for an autographed 
picture, all about her life and times, and finished 
with a postscript: "What is your ambition?" 

"I ran I get ovrr it,' 1 Dawn said. " 'What « your 
ambition?' Here I am living and working in the middle 
of it. 
"Doesn't it «bow?" 

It •'•rtainly dors show — in th«> jest and ardor both 
Dawn and Bobby (happily married in real lift- ) put 
into their TV appearance* and ihr infectious fun jnd 
spontaneity of the programme. 

All the cast, as well as the televiewers, enjoy it. 



The cast is a bunch of highly talented performers and 
arm headed by Dawn and Bobby. 

Dawn sums, dances, and is a wonderful comedienne, 
Itoljliy , too, it a wonderful comedian; he sings, dances, 
plays the saxophone, cunducts the orchestra, and com- 
peres the unn-stop hour. 

[n between shoW5 Dawn and Bobby live at Killara, 
N.S.W., in a big rambling ranch-type house. They have 
a daughter. Deborah, 4 J, who can't sing in tune, doesn't 
dance or pick nut tunes on the piaitu. 

This the Limbs love. They want Debbie to lie an 
ordinary girl of 4J, not Miss Show Business of 1975 
in the making. 

D.wn dors her own housework and cooking, takes 
Debbie to school, organises everything. 

Her favorite pursuit is working at the Limbs' 
ambition, particularly doing her "Over the Fence" 
comedy turn. 

It is amazing to see Dawn off-camera, tiny and 
astonishingly pretty, whip into her mutli-colnred "rardi" 
and head scarf and change into Mrs. Next Door, the 
character seen in the picture at right. She's a riot. 

To get the right expression she had to get into charac- 
ter. Bobby 'said: "do on, Dawn, say your line." 

l TII have you know," Dawn said, fining the camera- 
man with a glittering eye, "I'm a woman that has 
SUFFERED." 



•'OVER THE FfcW.'E." with Vtavn 
Lake disguitai at Mrt, iVesI Door, 
popular tegment of the Bobby 
l.imb Show. Above: At the it, u>ith 
husband Bobby Limb. 

Tax Australian Women'* WuHtr - July 13, 



I9t* 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4817782 




B*B~C. films twill show 
Australia on T\ r 



AHAOt 



By VI \ MUSGROVE 



• Australian TV had developed no characteristic quality of ilss 
own vel because of the comparatively small quantity of original 
TV presented, said B.B.C. producer Therese Denny. 



"IT is very easy to carp 
1 and ( ritidse." Miss 
Denny said, "'but to be 
fair, J think Australian 
TV has not yet had time 
to develop." 

Ml«» I>nny. lo wKom I 
lalki-rl on llir is ing between hi'r 
iTinming coffer .irid a hair ap- 
pointment, lias pljnni'd fur 
I9E! j series <>f six B.B.C, 
(ioruinrntarii^ about Australia. 
Thry uiund tiler good TV. 

Her present trip, an which 
she will visit Adelaide, Perth, 
and the Kimtt'i Us -. .1- well 
33 Sydney and Melbourne, is 
what she dewribrri a", "pari 
rrconitaia»anie" for the show*. 

Australians svill ttasr seen 
Mijs Denny's name in the 
credit titles of the spltniiiil 
tone* featuring Cetleral Sir 
Itrian Hnmirk*' "Famnu* 
Battle" arid "Men of Ac- 
lion, " and on htitne of the out- 
standing "Portraits; of Power" 
program mcs 

"1 jaw a very fcciod doru- 
incmarr on ABC-TV called 
'Inquiry Into Migration.' and 



1 thought it ssaa very jjimd." 
IOC said. "It had quality and 
wai the son ol thiiit: ili.n uill 
i-s-<*nm.iJls develop a charac- 
ecrhctij Australian TV. 

"Thing* are sn different in 
TV abroad. There they have 
learned that original T\' needs 
a Iut »[ two things spent nu n 
— time and money. 

"Australian T\' has devel- 
oped -sti fast — you already 
have more .channels than then- 
are in England — that the kind 
nf linn- anil immcj iirCi.'M-.iis 
it not yet available." 

Ileitlli tilt her Mild 'in Cieiier.ll 
HuiTtK'k* as a TV persmiality, 
1 fuuiid that she believes him 
in be one of the bij TV finds. 

"He is a ("Teat TV pcrv.n- 
aliiy,' she said. "All average 
small aitdienre in Ivitglanrl fin 
une nf bin programmes would 
be f&QpQQ." 

Talking nf the "Famous 

Baltics" wries, she said that 
General Ilorrocks. had the 
gffat gift of simplifying and 
making the most complex 
action easy to understand. 

"He is the complfie per- 
fectionist abotft his TV work. 
He takes cndh*s liine rehear- 



sing. 1 uftett have to slop hitn, 
or he'd go stair 

She said jhe and the f ieneral 
had set a special standard of 
s-itupliciiv for Ins series. They 
eallcd it thr "Mum in Acton" 
standard. 

She explained that they 
M'ent ns'cr csrry M^ntCltCC ol 
the srripi until thi-» were cer- 
tain that every British ltuuse- 
wife could understand it. 

"When we feel Mum in Ac- 
ton would understand, sve get 
in one of the B.B.C secretaries 
who doesn't know a thing 
about military matters and 
ri'.nl lite script to Iter 

"Every criticism she makes 
is ire4iu*d as a pearl, and the 
script is altered until she un- 
derstands fvi'Tv word." 

Miss Denny says Hnrrocks' 
"special compelling quality" 
makes you watch him 

"If he were here with us 
now In" would sound and lalk 
exactly the way he divs ijn 
7 V, 1 she said. 

"He talks to the camera as 
if it sscis* an old friend " 

Miss Denny once asked 
Cieneral Horroclcs how he bad 



developed this technique. He 
told ln-r a friend who im 
been ou TV had talked K 
him about Lhe TV camera 
before he ever appeared be- 
fore it. The friend said there 
were thre*r ways yott could 
treat it: 

• As someone you were fnglir- 
eni'd of: 

• As a .strantjer with whom 
vou were shiltv, 

• As an old friend to w hum 

you could talk 

Vou have only to watch on** 
Horrocks shem to see how 
completely he treats the cam- 
era as a friend. 1 am sure all 
telecattert, past, present, and 
future, will recognise his cam- 
era tip as TV burse-yens'-. 

Miss Denny, who was bond 
in Adelaide and lias combined 
her professional trip with a 
visit to her family, is incited 
abuui the Australian documen- 
taries she is Manning. 

I asked her what was her 
concept of the series. She 
outlined five that sound won- 
derful, although she said she 
was doing what was known in 
the TV trade as "talking off 
the top of her head." 




VIStTWG TV producer Therese Denny. 



Her ideas now are to do a 
series something like this 

• Sydney through the eyes of 
a teenager and through the 
ryes nf art nld-age petitioner. 

• Adelaide through the eyes 
of a young married coupl* 1 
and their family, lo show the 
contrail in family life with thai 
of Lnulaud 

• The outback, probably the 
Kirnhcrles s, because "1 if 
Northern Territory and the 
Centre Jiav been done to 
death " 

• Australia through the eyes 
of a migrant or group ol mi- 
grants. 

• One about the life of a 
rising businessman of ibotft 
3") or -K) to show "the rtn- 
aheadnrss of Australia.'-' 

"No one knows much about 



Australia in England." she 
said; "about its extraordinary 
quality, about the sheer physi- 
cal look of th' 1 country. 

"Peoplr ask me what Aus- 
tralia 1-. tike, and goggle at me 
when 1 say, 'What pan?' They 
don't realise wr jtretch Iroin 
the tropical regions down 10 
th<* Antarctic — that I could be 
swimming in Queensland nijhi 
now or doing a freeze in Mel- 
bourne or Adelaide." 

Talking In Miss Deniis is 
very stimulating — if she Were 
here permanently she'd really 
hasten the arrival of that 
characteristic Australian TV. 

She'd like 10 '-rune home to 
wink, htn that old bugbeat — 
'IT nun jnd money —doesn't 
yet exist here hi the quan- 
tities she is used to. 



She sturerJ at him with a 
kind of blank anger. His skin 
wu molllrd. The vein, showed 
00 his nose and his eyes were 
watery. It w. t; . an elderly face, 
and not vpry handsome. 

"Dcn'l lie ridiculous," the 
sairl. anil withdrew her hands 

Warrtndcr tapped cm the 
disor and catnr in When he 
■ w Miss Bellamy hr cjneu- 
Lated "Whit!" srvrral timet 
and wai to clearly liowled over 
that her ill-humor modulated 
into a sort of petulant irrati- 
Itcatinn. She made much of 
bim and pointedly ignored her 

burbmd 

"Vou are the most fabulous, 
heavenly »w«tir-pie," she laid, 
and leiued his ear. 

Hi- turned purple and said, 
"By Geois;*'" 

Charlt! had walked over to 
the window The tin of Slay- 
on! Wat still there. At the 
tame ntonienr Florence re- 
entered the room. Charli-a in- 
dicated the tin Florence cast 
»p hct eyes 

He said, "Mary, you du 
least ihc windows open, don't 
you. when you use this stuff 
tin your plants?'* 

"Oh, for bttaven'l sake!" she 
«clainied. "Have sou got ,1 
•eeetl thins about ipravt? 
>ou'd better rret yourself 
l»ychord. my poor Charles." 

'll s dangerous. I took the 
trouble lc buy a textlxiok oil 
theje thltsej and what it hat 
to sav ii damn disquieting. I 
ih:iwtd ii to Maurice. Read it 
yuurself, my dear, if you don't 
believe ttu.. Aik Maurire. Vou 
donr think (hit ouiiht in mi;„ 
«ey aboui witli it. do vou. 
Nfaurit-e >' 

. Vy'arrender picked up the 
|"i and natrd at the label with 
ted skull and cioMboncs 
■•«L . , m, "n'dalinR wamine. 
...luauldn', I-"' this «irt of 
5? « <be market." he said 
M f optnmn ' 

^^Ma'cy^ r^"™*™ 
'"t it down!" in< . s h oulc d. 

1 A "™*t-t*N Wdstrs.', Weeut 
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*'Realiy. Charles, what J bon- 
you r^ui be wher, you ict your 
mind to ft* 

SuddL'nly ihc thrust liir icent 
atnnijter into Warrcnricr '•■ 
hatsds "Stand there. darJing," 
ahc s*.icl "Kar enough away 
for it not to make rivers or 
Itain my dreu. Juit .1 de- 
lirious rtiijt. Now! Spray 
twmIU 

W..rrender did as he wai 
told, SVir stood in the redblcnl 
Woud with her rhin raised and 
her ivnru extended. 

"Gt> nri, Maurire," she salt!, 
shutiing hrr eyr\ in a kind Qt 
cctnuy. "Go on *' 

Charles dirw m hU brezith. 
\\ j rr ruder stared at him. 
hlitshcd scarU't,- put down thr 
scenl-ipray- and walked out or 
the rootn 

Mary and Charles looked .ii 
earh oihr-r in sircnrF 

Thr whole room reeked ol 
Formidable 



Mr and M*v Charles 
Temphtton stuud just inside 
tiwir drawin^-r(K>m door. The 
guests, on their entry, encoun- 
tered a bevy of PrrSi = <- ■ 
raphen. while a muvic uulfii 
was established at the foot of 
the itairs, tomplricty hUnking 
thr ii- -i flight. NVvr jrriv.ili 
smiled or looked ihoiinhtful .is 
the flash lamps discovered 
then. Then, forwarded hy ihc 
uarlornuid in thr hall to 
Gtiin-fuild On thr threkhold. 
ihcy wrre announced and. .1 
it were, paused un to he nvatlv 
Bcldrd by their host*. 

It was not an rnormaus 
p.irty— perhaps, fifty, all told, 
[ [ rnibrarrd t he rlite of the 
Uieairc wt>rld and it differed 
in this respect from other 
lunctirmi of its lire ll wttt a 
littir as if the guesu gavr 
rattling good performaiiLes ol 

July J3, i9W 
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themselves arriving aT a cock- 
tail party. They did this to 
iriLisLr . lor Misa Bellamy, in an 
airovr of her great salkioii. had 
stationed a blameless instru- 
mr:iil:d trio. 

Although, in thr it. nun! 
course of events, they met each 
other very often, (here was a 

T . . . i i J aa i 

■ fs^'"! . **** ■ . i i*vv j • r % 

T- There's Httfe doubt that % 
X \cH of girls would make J 
J befter wives if they J 
f weren't trying ro make f 
4- better husbands, 
& — From' The Bedside % 
I Bachelor % 

^ Lhn Books, Inc. j 



trndency amonp the guests ta 
express uslDnishllicnt. even rap- 
ture, at thit particular encoun- 
ter 

Earh conjEratuiatrd Miss 
BrlUmy on her Liirthday and 
hrr ruperb appcar-iiic* Some 
held her at ami'* letiuth the 
better to adnurr Sntne tJt- 
[>rr.v^J ht-wtldrmient and 
others a sort of maty rever- 
ence. Then in turn they shook 
hands with Charles, am! by die 
panicuhr paim the nice i>ne< 
took with him they w.pnieh»w 
csiablishrd the fact that he 
was, not quite of their own 
world 

When Pinkf and Bertie ar- 
rived . Miss Bellamy greeted 
them with magnanimity. 

"Sti glad," she said to both 
of them, "that you decided (0 
come." The kiss that accom- 
panied this greeting wai tinc- 
tured wi th fa rbraran c c arid 
wltJt passed with Miss Hellaniv 
for i hari'.v. It also, in some 



ineffable manner, seemed to 
convey a threat. They wen- 
niraiit to receive ii like a sacra- 
ment and ( however reluc (- 
antly i they did so, prognssnik; 
un the <'unveyor belt of hos- 
pitaliiy to Charles, who waft 
xnarkedU' isJidi.il 10 boll 1 ! of 
them 

They passed on down tlie 
1 1 ' r i l~ drawing -room and w'err 
fu 11 owed by two Dames, a 
KniL'hi three dtstinguishiMl 
comrtionrrs, another Knight 
antl \\\ft I.-ady, Motitag;ue Sflar- 
chant, arid Timon Gantry. 

Rie hard, fillirikr his estali- 
hshrd rob- of a sort of unoffi- 
cial *on of the house, took ovrr 
lhr ijM-- as they came hi* 
wuy. He was expected tu_ pilot 
.hem through the bottleneck of 
the intake and encourage them 
to movf in the diniinc-ruom 
and conservatory. He also 
helped the hired barman and 
tin- housemaid with the drinks 
until Graceneld and the parlor- 
maid were able lo carry on. 
Bie wlis profoundly uneasy 

He had bera oiit to lunch 
and late retumiiiit, and had 
had no chance- to speak to 
Marv before the first guest* 
appeared. Bui he knew that 
all was not well Therr were 
certainly only too unrnistaltablr 
signs, of which a .dight twitch 
in Mary's triangular smile w:i£ 
the most ominous 

"*Th ere' s bern a nother tcm- 
ptr.urient." Richard thought, 
and hr fancied he saw con- 
firmation of this in Charles 
whotw- Wanda were not quite 
sieady and whonc fjc.r was un- 
evenly patched, 

The rooms filled up. Me 
kept lookintc towards thr door 
and thinking he saw Anclida. 

!'iu it-ii Gantry came up to 
him. "Tvc been talking tu 
Monty," he said. "Have you 
i(ot .i typescript for him?" 



"Timmy. how kind of you! 
Yes T of course 
"Here r 

"Yes. Mary'* t^ot one. She 
snid »he'd leive it in my old 
room upstatn." 

"Maryf Why*" 

"1 always show her my 
thing! 1 " 

Gantry looked at him for a 
inoinmi, srave his little gasp, 
and then said. "I <rr I muit 
speiik franklv Will Marv 
think you wrote the part for 
her?" 

Ric hard sa id . "I — tha t was 
not iny intention . . " 

"Bccauae you"d belter under- 
stand once, Dicky, that 1 
wouldn't dream of producing 
this play with Mary in thr 
lead. Nor would I dream of 
advising lhr Management tr- 
bark it with Mary in the lead 
Nor could it hr any tiling but 
a disastrous flap with Mary in 
the lead. Is that clear' 11 

"Abuiidainly." Richard said 

"Moreover,'' Gantry said, *'I 
should be lacking in Itonestv 
and friendship if 1 didn't tell 
ysiHi it was high time you cut 
lotisr from those particular 
apron « r ings. Thank you T 
would prefer whisky antl 
water." 

Richard. shaken. turned 
aside to get it. As he made his 
way bark to Gantry he wav 
aware of one of those »m- 
accuuniahlr lislK that some- 
times fall across the inaisteur 
din of a cocktail party Gantry . 
inches taller than anyone rise 
in the room, was looking 
across the othrr guestn towards 
the door. Several of them also 
had turned in thr same dim • 
tsuft, to that it was past the 
backs of heads and through a 
gap between shoulders that 
Richard (mt saw Anelida and 
Ortavm* come in. 

tt was not until a long time 
.ifterwards thai hr rralised his 
first reaction had been one of 
simple gratitude to Aneiida Inr 
being, in addition to every* 
thiriit else, so verv beautiful 



lie heard Timun Gantry say, 
"Monty, look. 11 Montague 
Marchant had come up to 
theni. 

*'I an: looking," he said. 
"Hard." 

And indeed they all three 
hmked so liard at Aneiida that 
none of them saw the smile dry 
out on Mary Bellamy's face 
and then reappear as if it had 
been forcibly stamped there 

Aneiida shook hands with 
her b v.r.'V. expected, perhaps, 
some brief return of the morn- 
ing's excessive cordiality, heard 
a vuire say, "So kind of yuu 
to come. 11 and witnessed the 
phenomenon of the triangular 
smile. followed by Octavius. 
she moved on to Charles. And 
then she was face to face witii 
Richard, who. as quickly as he 
could, had made his way down 
thr room to meet them. 

"Well?" Tirnori Gantry sair 

"Well," Marchant repeated 
"Whai is it>" 

"It's an act rest 

**Any good 3 ' 

"I*U anawer that one," 
Gantry saicV "a little later ' 
"Are you up to something 5 " 

"What, lor heavrn'i sake v 

"Patience, patience " 

"J sometimes wonder. 
Tiniruy, why we put up with 
you " 

"Ycm needn't, "sou put up 
with me. dear hoy. because I 
give ihr Management its par- 
ticular brand of prestige." 

"So you say." 

"Trur V* 

"I W4n' I aff ard you t he 
i k noble sa uif ac tion of tviy mis 

"All the tame, to ohltgr tw\ 
lUy where you are." 

He jzictvtHi inwards the group 
of threr that wai slowly roak- 
ine it* way down the drawinc- 
ruonv 
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Marchant continued to look 
at Anelida, 

When Richard met Anelida 
and took her hand he round, 
to his astonishment, he was 
unable lo say to her any of the 
things thai for the past ten 
vfjn he had so readily said to 
lovejy ladies j»t parties. The 
iijual procedure would have 
teen to kiss her neatly on the 
check, tell her she looked mar- 
vellous and then pilot her by 
the elbow about the room. If 
.i,r was hu lady of the 
mofflrni he would contrive to 
spend a good deal of time in 
her company and they would 
probably dine somewhere after 
the party. 

How ihe evening then pro- 
ceeded would depend upon a 
number of rirciknatauccs T none 
of which Bccraed to he entirely 
appropriate to Anelida. Rich- 
ard frit, unexpectedly, that his 
nine years icniority were more 
nineteen. 
Octavius had found, a friend. 
This was Mia* Bellamy'* 
physician, Dr. Harkneu, a 
contemporary pI" Ortaviin' (Ox- 
ford days and up ai the House 
with him. They rould he left 
together, happily rnninineni. 
and Anelida could be given 
her dry Martini ami introduced 
to Pinky and Bertie, who were 
tending to hunt together 
through the party- 
Bertie said rapidly, "l pO 
congratulatf you. Do swear to 
me on youT sacred wOTd of 
honor never to wear anything 
but white and always, hut 
alwavs wi th your clever hat. 
Ever!" 

"You mustn't take again*! 
■Bertie," Pinky said kindly. "It's 
real'y 0 (imashmtr compliment 
coming from him." 

"I'll bear it in mind." 
Anelida said, It struck hrr 
that they were both behaving; 
rather oddly. Thry kept look- 
ing over her shoulder as if 
somebody or lomething behind 
her exerted a strange attrac- 
tion over them. They did this 
so oftrn that she fell impelled 
lo follow their gaze and did so. 

It was Mary Bellamy at 
whom they had lieen dartinif 
their glances. She had moved 
further into the room and stood 
quite close, surrounded by a 
noisy group of friends. She 
hersrlf was talking. But to 
Anelida's embarrassment she 
found Mi*s Bellamy' i eyes 
looked straight into her own. 
coldly and searrhingly It was 
not, she wai sure, a casual or 
accidental affair. IfiU Helkmiv 
had been watching her and 
the effect was disconcerting. 

Anrl td a i u rned away only 
to meet another pair of eye*. 
Timon Gantry's. And heside 
him yet another patr, Monta- 
gue Merchant's, speculative, 
observant It was tike an in- 
version of hrr ridiculous dnv- 
dream and she found it dis- 
turning. "The evnosure of .nil 
eyes indeed! With a differ- 
ence*' thought Anelida. 

Bui Richard waj beside her, 
not looking at her, his arm 
scarcely touching hers, hut 
there, to her great content. 
Pinky and Berth* talked with 
peculiar energy, making i 
friendly fuss over Anelida but 
conveying. nevertheless, a 
lingular effect of nervous ten- 
sion. 

Presently Richard said, 
"Here T i somebody else who 
would like to meet you, 
Anelida." She looked up at 
a brick-colored Guardee face 
and a pair of surprised blue 
eyes. "Colonel Warrender," 
Hi r hard said. 

After his humpy fashion, 
Warrender made ronvertation. 
"F.vervbndy always shouts at 
these things, isn't it ? Haven't 
got up to pitch yet, hut will, of 
course You'fr on the- mug*, 
isn't it?" 

"Tujrt. 1 " 

"Jolly good! What d'you 
think of Dicky's plays?" 
Anelida wasn't yet accus- 
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turned to hearing Richard 
called Dicky or to being asked 
that sort of question in 1 hat 
sort of way. 

She laid. "Well immensely 
successful, of course." 

"Oh!" he said "Successful! 
Awfully successful? 'Course. 
And I like 'em, you know I'm 
his typical autlimre — want 
something gay and 'musing, 
with u good part for Mary. 
Not lip to- intellectual drama. 

I FROM THE i 
BIBLE I 

X • "And ye shall iteek £ 
jjj in-**, and find me. *!* 
? tvhett ye shall search 
X for me with all your i 

heart** 
% —Jeremiah 29:13. J 

|£ It had hern the work 
of ihe prophet Jeremiah 

^ + in warn (he people of 

t Israel of God's dis- *S* 
pleasure at their dis- ^ 

J obedience. He lortlclU 
the: terrible things that 
will befall litem if 
they da not repent and 
tum Wck to God, But 
even in His wrath God, 
with I live and mercy, re- 
minds them that when 
they search (or Hint with 
all their hearts they will 
find Him. 



Point is, tliough. is he satis- 
fied ? What d'you think? Wast- 
ing himself or not? What?" 

Anelida was greatly taken 
aback and much c xc rci sed i n 
her mind. Did this elderly 
soldier know Richard very in- 
timately, or did all Richard"* 
friends pJiniye on i» tm acquaint- 
ance into analyses of earh 
o lher's i n wa rd lives for the 
Iwrnefit nf perfect strangers? 
And did Warrender know about 
"Husbandry in Heaven 5 " 

Again she had the feeling of 
being closely watched. 



the said. 



VENTUALLY 
I hope he'll give 
ui a serious play one of these 
days and f shouldn't have 
thought he'll be really satisfied 
until he doev" 

"Ah!" Warrender exclaimed, 
as if she'd made a d yiumic 
observation. "There you are! 
Jolly imod! Keep him up to 
It. Will you?" 

"II" Anelida cried in * 
hurry, She was about to pro- 
teat that shr was in no position 
to keep Richard up to any- 
thing, when it occurred to her, 
surprisingly, that Warrender 
in it* hi Lonsidrr any such dis- 
claimer an affectation. 

"Bui does he need keeping 
up'?" she asked. 

"Yest" he raid. "What with 
one thing and another. You 
must know all about that," 

Anelida reminded herself 
shr harj only drunk half a dry 
Martini, so the couldn't pos- 
sibly lie under the influence of 
.ilcohnl. Neither, she would 
have thought, was Colonel 
Warrender. Neither, appar- 
ently, wai Miu Bellamy (W 
Charles Templet on or Miss 
Kate Cavrndish or Mr.' Bertie 
Saracen. Nor, it wnuld serm, 
was Mr Timon Gantry* 10 
wham, suddrnly. ihe was being 
introduced by Richard. 

"Timniy, 1 ' Richard was say- 
ing. "Here is Anelida Lee." 

To Anriida it was like mert- 
ine. a legend. 

"Good evr-nins," the m- 
r-ftrn mimicked voice was say- 
ing. '"Whai is there foe us to 
talk about? I know. You shall 
tcJl me precisely whv you make 



that "throw-it-o^-er-yjiur.ihcH 
der' gesture m your -fl n 
speerh and whether it is y tt 
own invention or a bit of t » 
ducer i whimsy." 

"li it wrong?" Anelida d 
manded. She then exccuti 
the mime that is known in h 
profession a i ,1 doublr-uk 
Her throat went dry, her ey 
started, ami she crammed i' ; 
knuckle uF hrr loved hand b 
tween her separated icei 
"You haven't seen me!" ai 
tried. 

"But I have. With Did 
Dakers." 

"Oh!" whispered Anelida, 
"Look out. You'll spill yo 
drink. Shall we remove a Uli 
from this barnyard cacophony 
Ihe conservatory secmi at tl 
moment to -he unoccupied." 

Anelida' diipoaetl of h 
dnnk by distractedly iwallot 
ine it. "Come along'" Cant 
said,. ,IIe ipuk her by the elbtt 
and piloted her towards 15 
t'Oiiservalnry Rirhard, as if || 
■ h;tnd, had dJ 
Octavim was |i 



"CtKKl evening. Bunny, G01 
evening, my dear Paul. G* 
evening. Tony." Gantry sa 
with the omniscience of M, 
Charluj. Cleleh rated facts r 
sponded to these greeting! an 
drifted aatern. They were | 
the conservatory, and for tl 
rest of her life the smell 
f reestas won Id ca try Anelvj 
back to it. 

"There!" Gantry said, 1 
leasing her with a little pi 
"Now iheti." 

"Richard didn't tell 
Nobody said you were 
front." 

"Nobody knew. dear, 
came in during the Bret fl 
and left before the curtain, 
preferred it." 

She remembered, dimly, a 
this kind of behaviour was pi 
of hi 1 legend. 

'"Why are you fussed 
Cantry inquired. "Are yi 
ash a me d of your perfon 
a nee ?" 

"No." Anelida said trail $»| 
fully, and she added in ei burr 
"T know it*t very bad I 
pateheV 

"How old arc you?" 

^Nineteen." 

"What else have y 
played?' 1 

"Only bits at the Bonav4 
ture." 

"No dra-mat-ir. ac-ad-emyi 
he laid, venomously ipittil 
out the consonants. "a 
agoniting in devoted lilt 
frmups? No depleting? Vel 
well. Now. attend to me- ] 
am going to telt you about v 
performance" 

He did so at some [ffltj 
and £n cnruidemblc detail, li 
was waspish, did.irtir, de\.nl, 
ing, and overwhelmingly rifl 
For the moit part she listen 
avidly and in silence, I 
oresenlly she ventured to i 
for elucidation. He atisWefi 
and seemed to he pleased. 

"Now." hr naid, "those 
all the things that wctc Bixd 
with your perfonnnnce, Yij 
will haw coneluded that 
wouldn't have told you abort 
them if I didn't think you Wti' 
an actress. Most of your m 
takes were technical. You wj 
correct them. In the mem. 
time 1 have a suggestion I 
make. Just that. No proiiuM; 
It's in reference to a play tbl 
may nrrer ko into producUtf. 
I helieve you li.ivo alrra' 
read it. You will do no ug>i 
if you nlease. and to that ei 
you will come 10 the Unimi 
At ten o'clock nest ThunJi' 
morninu Ht! MontyV* 

Anelidii w.it getting used 
the dreauilike situation I 
which she found herself, 
hnl. in its own riirht, a kit 
of authenlicity When tl 
M una wru icnt, that bourne 
whirh nil unknown nctness 
i-.jiirt ii. apfieared iH'fore h 



To page 57 1 

The Aus-i-AALtAiv Womiik's Wbekit - July 1^. 19^^ 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4817784 



^ in tlie pin"" nf Monlnituc 
I M»rctl.inl. »hc was aWc tu 
I miic » mionsiMr rwpoiue. 
1 |Iw ]J:ilr w Mr. Mardunt. 
miH hii mrftw hrw im- 
,„„„,- hii aplomb! Hr t.ilk-tl 
t 0 I Ihe i)>rini: wirjlhri. ol the 
„ flcwm in Ihc Mnwrvniury and, 
! ilirmiRli ><"" nlf impowpiiiilr 
(rradjition. of 'hr theatre. She 
; ^ hr undrninml. an actriMis. 
M "Shp! playinq F.lUa DoO- 

f] IjttlS." C«JJtry wro»rlc*a. 
■t* "Of cotirM- Nicr notlcrs,' 
« Msrchant murniur'n md 
! j riJjly imilrd at her. Shr nip- 
dl jmird tie muJl-havr khi ihrm 
'o "I'vt brcn bullying her 
t j L, oil I *r performance." 
Gantry continued. 
1 "Whit -1 bad man!"' War- 
chont 5.iid lightly. "Im'l he?" 



Cottt inning 



FALSE SCEXT 



listened to hrr own iniredihT'' 
and immediate future. 

'Tvr turned bosky, Richard," 
Gantry raid. "Vvc *;anr ahcud 
on my own. Ttm child's Koine, 
to take a running jump M N*RO> 
intr, your wrnrh in JicQMB 
Monty'* ttoing id have a look 
at tht: play and see her Eli™. 
I (ell him hr'll l>e pleased. Tod 
bad if wii think she rjm"t make 
ir." Hr looked at Anelida and 
a very pleasant smile broke 
over his f*ct He flipped the 
brim of Jut hat with a thumb 
and forefinger. "Nice hat." he 
said. 

Richard's hand rl«s-*d pain- 



/raw 5fi 

hi* round, w.ii .lboiil tf fi'lli'W 
th'-m. 

Thr conglomerate of vuices 
in the rooms behind had 
mounted to Its extremity, but 
above it. rush-pitched, rdyed 
with emotion, a single voice 
ranq out: Mitrv Bellamy's. 
There, m thr conservatory she 
wa*, for at! to we. She fared 
Anrlida and leant slightly to- 
wards her. 

"No. no, no. my dear. That 
really it not quite good 
enough" 



I tUfcgest you take ■ lools nt 

"Nt>w. you are > MlH Lj, ' c > 
hr'i rryinn to bully «w-" 

"You mustn't let him. 
Aacfida itaid. 

"Oh, I'm well "p l" nu 
tricks Are you lilinft Eliza?" 

"Very much indeed. It's a 
great stroke luck for me lo 
try my hand at her. 

"Hnw lonfr is your season ?" 

"Till Sunday. We rh.in^r 
every rhree wrcks," 

u Oh, yes, Gluh policy." 

**That'i it'* 

«{ itt iki Rood reason , 
C^ntrv laid, "for rtilrtEiiig a1»Ul 
with this conversation. You 
ItnCrW the pan 1 tuld you about 
in Dicky's new play? She'i 
Roin« to read it for me, In 
the mfantimr, Monty, my deaT. 
ytMj're sroins* to look at thr 
piece and then pav a r;dl on 
the Bonavcnture." Hr luddenk 
diiplaynl the cockeyed charm 
(or which he wus famous. "No 
prDmisrs mftdr. no Ixines 
hroken. Just a rertnin Ltmuunl 
of very kind (rouble taken, be- 
cause you know t wouldn't ask 
it idly. Come, Monty, do say 
you will," 

,l I see n " Miirrhunt said, "to 
bp cornered" and it was iiu- 
powble to tel! whether he 
really minded 

Anrlida wid, "It's askinir 
altofcrltirr ton much — plc.i^e 
don 1 ! tie cornered " 

"I shall leEl you quite 
brut ill v if 1 think you T vt 
wasied my dnir." 

"Yci, of course.'* , 

"Ah, Ditky!" March^nt said. 
"May 1 taqulre if you're a 
party to this cunipiracy ?" 

Richard was ibcrc again, bc- 
■side her "Cnnspirary ?" 
wid. "I'm up to my nr.uk in 
it. Why?" 

Gantry raid, "The ckmk-and- 
dasher business is all mine. 
howRvcr. Dicky's a puppet. 1 ' 

"Aren't we all!" Marrhant 
said. "I nrrd another drink. 
So, T should luppoiu:. do you " 

Richard had brought them 
"Anelida," hp iisked. "what 
have they |>t'en rooking?'' 

For thr third time Anelida 




^The next trip we go on ive*re /VOT taking so 
much Inggnge* nnd I mean UP 9 



fully about her arm. "Titnniv!" 
be shouted. ''You're u splen- 
did Fellow 1 , 'nmniy!' 1 

"The author, at least," Mar- 
rhnnt said dryly, "would ap- 
pear to be pleased." 

"In that case." Gantry pro- 
posed, "let's drink to Ihe un- 
known quantity. To your 
hn'ifbt eyfs. Miss Potential." 

' 1 1 may at well go down 
flracpfully." Merchant said. 
"To your Conspiracy. Tinnny. 
In the per^in of Anelida Lee." 

They had raised their chuari 
lu Anejida when a wice be- 
hind them said. "I don't enjoy 
conspiracies in my own house, 
Monty, and Tni afraid I'm not 
mad about what I've heard of 
this one. Do let me in on it, 
won't you?" 

It was Miss Bellamy. 

Misi Bellamy had not arrived 
in the conserva rrary unaccom- 
panied. She had Colour! War- 
render in attendance upon her. 
They h*d been followed by 
Charles Templrlon, Pinky 
Cavendish, and Beriir Saracen, 
Their three had paused by 
Gracefi el d io re plen tsh their 
eJajse*. and t ben moved f ron) 
the dining-room into the con- 
servatory, leaving Lhe door 
open. Grarcfictd, continuing 



A sudden Lull, comparable to 
that which follow! lhe lower- 
ins; of houseliRhts in a crowded 
theatre, was broken by ihc 
more distant hibblr in the fur- 
ther room and by the inconse- 
quent, hitherto inaudible, rx- 
« union* of the musicians. 
Hrads were (timed towards the 
conservatory. Warren der came 
u> the door, Gracefield found 
hitivseU moved to one aide; 
Or tavius was there, face to 
face with Warrender. Gantry's 
voice said: 

"Mary. Thia won't do." 

u l think/* Octnvius said, "if 
1 may. 1 would I ike tu no to 
my niece." 

"Not yet," Warrender said. 
"Do you mind?" lie shut the 
door and rut off the voice* in 
(QH conservatory . 

For a moment the picture 
beyon d the glass wa I Is was 
held. Mary Bellamy's lips 
worked. Richard faced her and 
was speaking. So were Chitrlcs 
and Gantry It was like a 
scene from a *ilent film. Thru, 
with a concerted muvenienl, 
the figures of Gantry, Charles, 
Rtrhard, and Warrender, rbrir 
backs to their audiemr, hid 
Miss Bellamy and Anelida. 

"Ah. there you arc. Occy!" 



a jo\i;d. not quite sober \oirc 
exclaimed "1 yoine to 

ask ywi, old boy. LVwu re- 
nu*mlirr . 

!c wun Octowus' old ac- 
quLUiintnce Or. iHarknris, nww 
raibrr tichl As if he had 
itiieii a signal, everybody bcgjtn 
to tidk again very loudly in- 
deed Charles broke fium |n< 
erou|> and ranir through the 
nhuw door, sbuttinjl it quickly 
behind him. He put his hand 
041 Octaviui' arm, 

"It*s all riurht, Bwwiic, I 
aasure you," he said. "It s noth- 
iniF. Dicky is taking care of 
her. Believe me, it's all risthi " 
He turned in Gr;\cefif|d "Tell 
thrut to set on with it," he 
laid. "At oner.'* 

GrnrenVJd (rave his butler's 
inclination and moved awuy. 

Oetnvius Sndd. "oul ftll the 
same I would prefer tu join 
Anelida."" 

Charles looked at him. "llow 
would you have- liked." he said, 
"to have spent the t-reater part 
of your life amomc aliens?" 

Ortavius hlinkrd "My dear 
Tenipleton," hr said. "1 don't 
knuw. But if vWU forgive me 
I find myself in precisely That 
situation at thr moment and 1 
should still like to go to my 
niere.'* 

"Here she is now." 

The door had opened atgain 
and Anelida had come through 
with Richard, They were both 
very while. Again ;< sinpile 
voice was heard. Miss Bel- 
lamy's. "T>n you suppose for 
one moment thai I'm tHCn 

." anil again WarTender shut 
the door. 

"Well. Nelly darlinB." Octa- 
vius said "I promised to Te- 
mind you that we must leave 
earlv. Are you ready?" 

"Quite ready," Anelida said. 
She turned to Charles Temple- 
ton and offered him her hand. 
"Tni so sorry," she said "We'll 
alio out under our own steam." 

"I'm roming." Richard an- 
nounced grimly. 

"So there's nothing," Charles 
laid, "to be done?" 

'Tm afraid we must go," 
Octavius said. 

"We're running late a* it 
is." Anelida agreed. Tier voice, 
to her own astnnishmen I, WU 
steady. "Goodbye." she said, 
and to Richard. "No. don't 
come," 

"I am roming." 
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'CTAVTTJS put 
his h;md on her shoulder and 
turned her toward* the end of 
the room. 

As he did so a cascade nf 
notes sounded from a tubular 
gong. The roar of voices 
Again died down, the musicians 
s tood up an d began to pla y 
that inevitable, that supremely 
silly air: 

Happy birthday tu you. 
Happy birthday to you . . . 
The crowd m the far room 
j; urged discreetly through into 
the dining-room, completely 
blocking the exit. Richard 
muttered, "Thin way.' "Quick," 
and propelled them toward* a 
door into the hall- Before they 
could reach it, it opened to 
admit a p recession: the maids, 
Cracefield with magnums of 
i hampagnc, Florence, Cooky, 
in a white hat and carrying 
in enormously ornate birthday 
calte, and Old Ninn. They 
walked to the central table 
and moved ceremoniously to 
rheir appointed places. The 
cake was set down. Led by 
Dr. Harkness the assembly 
broke into applause, 
"Now," Richard* said. 
And at Ust they were out 
of the room and in the ball. 
Anelida was conscious for the 
first time of her own heartbeat. 
It thudded in her throat and 
can, Her mouth wan dry and 
she trembled. 

Octavius, purzled and dis- 
hirlird, touched her arm. 



' N o 1 1 y , my love," he sa id , 
"shall we go ?" 

"Yes." AnrlidA said, and 
turni'd to Richard. "Don't 
come anv further. G«H>db\e.." 

"I'm coming with you. I've 
got in," 

"Please not." 

Hr hrld hrr by thr wris:. 
"I don't imull yon with apolo- 
gies, Anelida, but I do beg 
you tcj be generous and let me 
talk to you." 

"Not now. Please, Richard, 
not now.". 

' ' Now. You' re cold and 
you' re trembling. Anel i da ! " 
Hr looked into her face and 
bis own darkened ( 'Never 
again shall she speak to you 
like that. Do you hear me. 

Anelida f Never ■pda." She 
drew away from him. 

I he door opened. Pinky and 
Bertir came through Pinky 



made a dramatic pounce at 
Anelida jnd laid her hand on 
hrr arm. "Darling!" she cried 
inrnhrremly. "Forget it! Noth~ 
in«! Heavens, whnt a scene 1 ." 
She turned distractedly lo thr. 
stairs, found hersrlf cut off by 
the rinema unit, and doubled 
bark into the drawing-roorn. 
The camrramen began to move 
their equipment across the hall. 

"Too much!" Bertie said. 
"Nn! Too much." He dis- 
appeared in the directum of 
the men's cloakroom. 

Timon Gantry came out. 
"Dicky," he raid, "push off. I 
wan I a word wi th this gi rl . 
You won't da any good while 
you're in this frame of mind. 
Off!" 

He took Anelida by the 
To page 58 
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shoulders. "Listen 10 Jnc," he 
said. "You will rr>e above 
You will no! I« this tll.ikc UW 
smallest difference. Go home, 
now, and sort yourself nut. 1 
shall judae vou by thij and I 
shall let you on Thursdny. 
rndrrMood?" He (rasr her . 
firin litllr shake and stood b.n k 

Warrender appeared, shul- 
linf! the door behind him. He 
irbre.l wretchedly at Anelirla 
and barked, "Anythins; t enn 
do —realise how djstrrssed . . ■ 
Iio't it?" 

Octaviusj laid. "Vrrv kind, 
f duii'l think, however . . .' 

Richard anntiunrcti loudlv. 
"I'll never fnreive her for this. 
Never." 

Anrlida thuutjlit, "If T don't 
%o now I'll break down.'' She 
heard her own voice. 'Don't 
give it linnther thought. Come 
aloni?. LTnk " 

She turned and walked out 
of the hotue into the familiar 
jquare, and Ortavius fnllnwrd 
her. 

"Riehard." Warrendrr laid, 
"I muit have a word with yon. 
hoy. Comr to herr." 

"No." Richard takt, and he. 
too. went out into the square. 

Gantry itoiKl for a moment 
looking after him. 

"I find myself ho observed, 
"unable, any lunger, to Inlernti- 
Mary Bellamy." 

A ripolr of tipplause hroke 
out in the dining-room. Wi*» 
Bellamy wsi iilmiit to cut her 
birthday rake. 



Misa Bellamy wns a con- 
scientious. ahTe, and experi- 
enced nr.tmu- Her pubtk ap- 
pearances were the Jesuit of 
hard work, ai well .15 rotnider- 
able ulent, and if one prin- 
ciple above nil others I oulct be 
said to Severn thi-ro, it was 
that which ii roughly indicated 
in the familiar slotran. "The 
show must vn on" Tt was 
axiomanc with Miss Bellamy 
that whatever disrupting influ- 
ences mieht jHend her. even 
up to the moment when her 
hand wa1 on ihr uffitairc door- 
knob, they would have no 
effect whatsoever upon her per- 
formance. 

They had none nn thr even- 
ing of her fifieth birthday. She 
remained true to type. 

When the procession with 
the cake apiieared in the 
dining-room brvcnid the ulass 
wall of the conservatory, she 
turned upon the persons with 
whom site had been doinK 
battle jnd uttered the single 
and strictly professional order: 
"Clear!" 

Thry had done so- Pitikv 
ftertie. Warreuder. and Gantry 
had all left her. flharles had 
already ironr. Only Marrhant 
temained, arcording, lis tt 
were, to the script. It had been 
.irr.in^cil that he escort Miss 
Bellamy and make the birth- 
day speech. 

Thev stood together in the 
ronservaiory, watching;, Grace* 
field opened the champagne 
There was a great deal of 
laughter and discreet skirmish- 
ing among the guests Glasses 
were distributed and filled. 
GracrRcld and the maid* re- 
lurnetl to tlieir appointed 
plares Everyltody looked to- 
wards the conservatory- 

"This," Marrhanl said, "is 
it You'd better bury the tem- 
ticratrient, sweetie, for the 
time being.'' He opened the 
door. 

Miss Bellamy shot One 
malevolent glance al hint, 
stepped bark, collected herself, 
pacted her lips in their triangu- 
lar smile, and made her en- 
trance. 

The audience, naturally, itp- 
lllauded 

Mnrchant, who had bis own 
line in smiles, finicered his bow- 
ne anil then raised a deprecat- 
insr hand. 

"Mary, darling," he vaid, 
uilrh ric his s-nire. "and every- 
body! Pleasef" 



FALSE SCEMT 



from page 57 

\ Ptti\ phuiuitmphrr's lamp 

M.in hnnr* sp**crh was short, 
^nrrful. bland . and for ihr 
mrjvl |iiirt. highly apprcriatcd. 
He miidr the point, an arcrpi- 
nlilr une to hii mulirm r. that 
iioborly trnlly uudrrstoci'l tpi 
firople of ihcir wnnderful old 
prnfrsjiiion hu l they t hem- 
si-lvci. The stmcKfit cbuiwCsO' 1 - 
lion tif "ruistu« and v-igahofidi 1 ' 
wa* irpnically renapitulalcd 
Thr warmth, thr dedications 
the lovultirfc wrrr reviewed. 




r 



*Hoiv am I tn tell how 
tahle lu&hs? You 
hewen^t any food on it* 9 



and a brief hut" RMmitg refrr- 
rnre was made Uj "uur won- 
derful Mary's happy assucia- 
Eion with, be would not *ay 
Marthant ,md t-ompany. but 
wnuld use a more fa miliar and. 
he hoped, affrrtionate phrasf 
— thr l 'ManQ£ciEir-nt " 

He endrd hy aikirig them 
all to raise (hrir LrlassCs and 
drink "to Mary.'* 

Mi-w BelLimy'i behaviour 
thmufihoui was fpttfyCL She 
kepi absolutely attll. and r.vr.n 
!he most unsyiupatbeiic oh» 
3erv>:r wnvhl scarcely U^\p 
noticed that she was uryttuog 
but ohlivioii.-i of her nmlLi'iu c 
She was. in point of fa-rt, atten- 
tive to it and whs very well 
.iwarc of the ahflrnre of Rirh- 
-,rd. Pinkv. Bertir. Warrrtider. 
and Gantry — ta say nothing af 
AnHida and f>ctaviiis. 



X^LSO ihe notirrd 
that Charles, a late arrival in 
his stippoftins role of consort, 
looked pale and troubled. This 
irritated hrr. She saw that Old 
Nion, well Id the fore, wai 
senriot in thr Tirr, a iiire iikh 
oi iniemprranrr. No doubl 
tbrrr h.iri Iveen part-dnnkinK 
pa rtie* wi th Fl orr ncc and 
frrarrfirld. and further noR- 
(ans on her own account. In- 
furiating of (lid Minn! O.ii- 
ratjeou* of Richard- Pinky. 
Bertie. Maurice, and Timort to 
alburn I ThrmirK-ri from the 
(pt*«h! 

Intolerable that -On Utr birth- 
day ihr ihould Tt>r auhjectcd to 
slight after slight and decep- 
tion after deception: ciilniinrj.1- 
in? in their combined treachery 
over thai bony girl from the 
bookshop! It was time to g£*jje 
Monty a look of misty Rrrtti- 
tude. They were drinking her 
hr.illh. 

She replied, as usual, very 
briefly, The ■utf^rjlioti was of 
thoughts uhi deep for ward* 
|gd the tone whiiusic.d She 
rtiried by nicking :* iperial 
reference tv the rake, anrl vaid 
that nn this bcca&fel Cooky, 
if that Were posiihle, had ex- 
rr-lled herwlf and she rallrd 
attention to ihr det-orationft. 

There wa* a round of ap- 
plause. during which GaiHry. 
Pinky, Bertir. and Warrender 



fdiJed in through thr f..r diKir- 
way. Mis* Beili.mv was about 
to utter her peroration,, hut 
rVff»rr iftc WnJud do so. Old 
Sinn luudlv iuiervened. 
1 ' Wba t T s 11 ( nk e wi r hou t 
rfindles?" uud Old Ninn- 

A h.ihdfui «f Huests litughed. 
nrrvouatv .1 n it illdul^CTlilv. 
The ^ervL-inln looked vrjiidali^ed 
and .lpprehrnsix-e 

; Fifty of them." Old Ninn 
prof laimt-d "Oh. wbuJdn'l 
thev took lovely!" and broke 
,r,T" :i disrrpiiiahle churklr. 

Misa Bellamy took the only 
[Hrssible .lrtioik She mpped 
Old Ninn's tinea l>y matchinn 
iiD ihe rituaJ kmfr and piling- 
1 r. !■ it in to the he« rt nf the 
1 ' ■ " . The ?c«iure. whirh may 
have hud somethini; of the 
rharactnr of ,1 c;kthsnr«iit, was 
kindly ,||ipl.iudrd. 

The Prrss photographers' 
hrjosps ft csaaod 

The ceremony followed its 
appointed course. The cake 
was rut up and distributed. 
GLuies wrrr refillrd and the 
euests hesran to talk a^ain at 
th<- top^ of their voices. It was 
lime for hrr lo open the 
presents, whk'.H had already 
been -deposited on a con- 
vrniently placed tattle in the 
drawing-room. Whrn thai had 
been done they would go and 
•he party would be over. But 
it would take a considr-ntble 
time and ill her resources. 

In ihr meantime, there was 
Old Ntrin. purpU'-fjnrrd, not 
ennrrlv stradv nn hrr piti* nnd 
prrpsired lo continue her un- 
iprrdkablr .tr.l for the bench" I of 
anyone who would listen 10 
her. 

Miss Bellamy made a quirk 
rln ision. She crossed to Old 
Ninn. put her arm about hef 
moulders and gaily laughing, 
led her towards the duor i:iro 
the hall. In doing no nhe 
nassed W.irTmdrr. Pinky, 
ftmie, and Timnn fiantrv She 
itrriored them, but shouted Lo 
Monty Marrhant that she w:n 
eoing to powder hrr no^r. 
(Iharlcs wan in thr doorway. 
She was obliged to stop U>r a 
moment. 

He said under his breath. 
'A'ou'vr done a terrible tliint." 
She lookrd at him with con- 

IrimiT 

"Vnu'rc in my way. 1 wynt 
to eo out." 

"I can't allow vnu in go on 
like this" 

"Oct out!" she whispered, 
nnd thrust towards hint. In 
that overheated room hrr scent 
enmilfed him like a foe.. 

Hr said loudly, "At least 
don't une any more of thai 
stuff. At least don't do that. 
Mary, listen |r> nrer" 

"T think you musr be mad." 

They starrd at each oiber. 
Me stood siidr nnd the went 
out, takipif Old Ninn with her. 
In ihe hall she said. "Ninn. e,o 
tf> ynnr room and lie down. Du 
you hear met" 

Old N?nn looked her fully 
in the fare, drew down the 
comers of her mouth, and 
keepint» a firm hold on the 
H;m is I er plodded upstairs. 

Neither she nor Charles had 
noticed Florence, littrnjne 
iividly. a pace or two behind 
ttirm. She movrd away down 
'he hdll, and a moment later 
Richard cunc in by ehr front 
door, When he saw Miss Bel- 
lamy he stopped short, 

"Where have you been?" 
she demanded. 

"Tve been trying, not very 
successfully, to apologise to 
my friends." 

"They've taken themselves 
off. it appears. 1 * 

' 'Would you ha vt fx per led 
them lo »tay?" 

"1 xhould" have thouwtit ihem 
capable of anything.'* 

He looked -it her with a xorf 
of astonishment and said noth- 
ing. 

"I ' ve got t o speak to you * 1 
•■hr %uu\ Iw-twrrn her teeth. 



"Have you? 1 wonder whtt'l 

yuu ran hnd to say.' 
"Mow.*' 

" Ihr sootier ihe belter B/Ut 
ihoilldfi'l you — " he jerkerf h'a 

h«-.id .11 The sr.mnds l>ryorvd thn 
duors, '"be in there? 1 ' 

"Now." 

"Very well." 

"Nut here." 

"Wherever you like, Mary.V 

"In my mom.'* 

She had turned to the .is,;-, 
when a Prrtu phuiogriiphrr. a[l 
»milr^. emerged from ihrt 
diiili^-tLH-nn. 

"Mis* Bellnmv, could I have 
a ahoi? Bv ihr door? VtfM 
Mr Dakers. perhaps? It'i i E 
opporiunity. Would yoq 
inirtd?' 1 

Kor perhaps live seronds ihe 
belli ated. Richard raid futne- 
Lhine under his breath 

"TTs a bit crowded in there. 
We'd like 10 nin a full-pjjre 
spread," said the photographer 
and named his paper. 

"But. of course." said Mill 
Bellamy. 

Richard wab hed her toiirfe 
her hair and re-do her mnuth 
Accustomed though hr was td 
her profefisitin.il t»rrt\ii3mie hr 
wnl filled with amaiemeni Sh( 
put away her coiTr|>act and 
turned brilliantly to tfii 
p h ot r iD;rap her. 1 'Where f ' iIh 
asked him. 

"In the rnlrancr. J ilimmhl 
Meetiru; Mr. Dakers. " 

She moved down the haJl lc 
thr front door. The photagi 
r.ipbfr dodged routirj her "Nof 
in the full glare." ihe said, 
placed herself. 

Mr Dakers?" said thi 
photographer. 

"lint it bettrr as it 1»?1 
Richard muttered, 

"Don't pay any attention tt 
hiti]," dir s.j id with friocKHi 
gaiety. "Come nlong. Dicky" 

"There's a new play tin tfii 
«kids, hn't 1 ftt-rr ? If Sfi 
Daken could he showing it t( 
ybu, perhaps? I've b rough 
'OTTiethinff in case.* 1 

Hr |iT"ilnrrrl i piperbovmi 
quarto of lypesrripl. opened 
and nut it in hrr hands. 

4i Just as if you*d came 
one 01 those iure-nre hi Kg 
lines. - ' the photographer ^.iii 
"Pointing it out to him, yi 
know 3 R'tirht, Mr. Daken? 

Richard. nauseated. aid 
"I + m pbotocatastrophic. Lcav 
mc out." 

No 1 ' 1 Kiid Miss Brllaio? 
Riihard shook his head, 

"Vnu* rc loo mod ei 1 ." so ii 
the photographer. "Jllsi a littl 
this way. Grand." 

She pointed lo thr ouenfl 
script. "And the great hh 
smile/* he said. The bul 
Hashed. . "Wonderful. Thai}J 
you," iind h*- inovnd away I 

"And now." she said lh«ni| 
htr teeth, "I'll talk to you-'T 

Ric hard followed hrr oj 
si.Lirs. On ihe landing tW 
passed Old Ninn, who watch*] 
them go into Miw Bellarnt 
room. After thr door had shiJ 
she stood outside and waited. 

She was joined there b 
Florence, who had come up b 
3he back stairway. They Cfli 
munir.ated in a series of n 
strained gesmres and brif 
whispers, 

"Vou all right. Mrs Piutt 
tree ?" 

"Why nm!" Ninn enpnte) 
austerely , 

"You look flushed," Flnrtti* 
observed dryly. 

"The heat in those rnoim 
dL-sB race ful 

"Has She come up?" 

"In thrrr " 

"TmuMe?" Florence askrt 
ttstening. Ninn said nothing 
"It's him, isn't it? Mr. Rich 
ard ? WnaVl be been up W 

"Nnrhing," Ninn «id, HP 
wouTrln't be a credit (o hu 1 
Floy, and I'll thunk you 
remrmber it." 

"Oh, dear." Ploretsce 
rather acidly. "He's a m* 
li]t* 'be rr<t nf them." 

"He's betler than most-' 

In the bedroom Mtss B*' 
I amy's voice murmured. 
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thorptr arid died. KirJiarti a. 
„ ir. i«lv ..udibh*. ' wumdrd .it 
,i,irr\aLi. Thru both together, 
unrrni md -xpo«iil*iftry, 
sirmnird to tome climax and 
hrOke "IT There followed a 
mfl. silrnce, durin*! whirh ihr 
•wo wninrn stared at each 
jthrr. and then i brief im- 
■-xperrrd lound. 

•Whi.it was ih.il!" Florence 
whimpered. 

"Wm the tauehin* 3 " 
*Tt-s It'ft ofT now/' 
Ntim Hid nothing. 4 '°h, 
wetl," Florence- sold, and had 
moved away when the door 
oijrnrd. 

RiVharri camr out. white in 
:hr Hr*. Hr walked past with- 
out seeing them. paused .it 
the stairhead, and pressed the 
palm* of his hands jiuinst hi* 
Bto* They heard him fctrh 
hii breath with n harsh sound 
tha [ miff h ! ha vr been a sub. 
Hr stood Ihenf for some 
ma, Tien is like .1 niiin who had 
lost his hr.mmrs. ;u»d then 
struck his closed hand twiri- 
on the newel post and went 
jmrklv downstairs, 

"What did T tell vcui" FIot^ 
ence <aid. -She stole nearer BJ 
(he d OOf It W a* not quite 
ihut. "Xrouble." she said. 

"None r>f his makinc " 

"How do you know?" 

"The same wav." Ninn said, 
■'that I know how to mind mv 
own business.' * 

Inside the room, perhaps be- 
yond it, something rrashrd. 

They stood there, irresolute, 
listening. 

At first ML** Tlellamy had 
not hern missed. Her party 
had reverted to it* former 
ktylCj a litltr more ronfustd fay 
rhe circulation of champagne, 
[ t spread thro, i srh the two 
rooms ;.nd into thr ion*erva- 
wry, and herame noisier and 
noisier. Everybody forgot about 
the ceremony of oportirm the 
hirthday presents. Nobodv 
nn.ircd that Richard, toe, was 
absent. 

Gantry edited his way to- 
wiirdi Ohnrlrs. who was in the 
dm wins-room, and stooped to 
make himself heard. 

■"Dtrlty," he said, "has made 
off." 

' Where tof" 

"T imagine to do the best 
he can with the irirl nnd her 
■ ini-lr " 

Charles looked at him wirli 
">merhinc Tike despair, 
"There's nothing to he done. 11 
he said, "nothing. It was 
ihameful." 

"Where is she?" 
'T don't know. Itn't she in 
the next room?" 

'T 'fnn'r know," C,.intrv said. 

"I wish (a heaven this ihnw 
was over." 

"She aught in ert on with 
rhe present - opening. Thry 
won I till die doei." 

P i n k v had rnme up. 
"Where's Mary*" she said. 
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"'Wr don't know/' Charh-s 
said. "She nuitor to he open- 
ing hrr prevnis 

"'She won't misi her rue. my 
dear, you may depend upon it. 
Don*r yon feel it's tStntt* 1 

I II find hrr," Charles Mid 
"Get them muttered if you 
ran, Gantry, will you ?** 

hYnir Saracen joined them, 
flushed and rarrfrrr. "What 
Hon on?" he inquired 

"We* re wailing for Mnry." 

Merchant eiflffrjd towards 
ihem. ""Monty. ducky,' 1 Berne 
cried, "your i • • • ■ was too 

fWriert.lhllv fisthl. Live folWffJ*' 
Manhunt laid, "Mary's 
powderintj hrr nose, Charles, 
Should we do a little uhrp- 
ht'rdmsf ?" 

"1 thought id." 



VJ WTRV mauntril 
a atool i used his rlirer tor's 
voice Aitrnn.-.n. rhr r«st!" 
It was a familiar summons and 
w:i* followed by an Ohftctjcni 
hush. "To the tablr, pfeasf , 
rwryh.idv, and clear an en- 
1 r.iiirp. La&t act. ladies and 
#cn I lemen. Last, ac t. pJeane 1 1 

Thrv did so at once. Thr 
hihlr with its heaped array b! 
purcels had already Tun': 
moved forward by Liracefield 
and thr maids. The ^uest* 
ranged themselves at both 
iide< like j rhorus m uranc 
opera, leaving a paflsapr to ih/ 
piinrtpal rtcics r. 

Charlei said. "(Ml just see 
. . and went into thr hnll. 
Fir culled up r the stairs, "Oh, 
Florence! Tell Miss Hellanw 
wr'Te ready, wdl you ? M 

There was n lonif. Mpectant 
pause. 

"ni tell her," Charles *aid. 
Mid *t.>rtrd off fnr the door 

in. 

Uefore he ecu Id reach it 
they all heiird a door slam and 
running strps on the fairway 

"First time Mary's i-vrr 
:nisscd an entrance. ' tomoone 

A fitrure appeared in (hr 
enirancr and paused there. 

ft was not Mary Bellamy 
hut Florence. 

t Charles laid, "Florence! 
Wbrrr*< Miss Mary?" 

Florence., brcathlcna. mouthed 
at him. "Not coming." 

"'No!" Charles ejacuWti 
"Sot nowl" 

As if to keep the scene re- 
lendessiy theatrical, Florence 
cried out in a shrill voice. 

"A donor. Quick. Is there 
a doctor in ihe house!" 

f me or I wo voir ts c ried 
out, "What's happened?" 
llrrtic Saracen cried miL 
ihrilly, "Does she mean 



from pfli*r 58 

Marv*'" imd somebody whftse 
jdrniitv rrmajned a ?ct rci 
i,ud in an authoriUlivc Brit- 
ish voice. "Quiet, everybody. 
\o need to panic." 

The on hv person to jr niain 
untouched was Dr H.irknrw, 
vtho was trllin^ a long, in- 
ebriated *tory to Monty Mar- 
chant and whose voirr droned 
on indecently tn a far turner 
of the dininu-room 

Florence itrctrhrd out a 
nh.ikirur hand inwards i:harles 



Fturmcr looked wildly round 
the now completely tilt-ni 
i h[ti|j>iiiv. wrung' hrr hands 
,ind followed thriii. 

Ti mi m ( I a n t ry .sa id , "More 
icr, perhaps," pirlted up the 
winr-cooler and overtook 
thrm an the stdir*. 

The party was left in *us- 
pension. 

In Mary Brl!nmy> brdronm 
all the windows were open An 
evening hree^e stirred the cur- 
t,iih-* and thr r;inkj of tulips. 
Dr. HarkneRs knelt beside a 
pool of rose-colored chiffon 
from which protruded, like 
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rhru hasted spray ihinR there. 
I wid it was dangrr-~uiii. Onlv 
this Epornutg " 
Wh;n Thins: 3 " 
Wn-irendcr (Looped. Thr tin 
iif S lay pest lay #jn its side cloie 
to the clenched risht hand. A 
trickle of dark Huid *tjined thr 
i-arprt. "This." he mid, 

■■ftctier fTAVfi it," Or. I hrk- 
nCfS tatd tharrily Hf tuukrd 
it llaniry. "It's some damned 
mscctu idr Fin plains The 
tin's smothered in warning*.'' 
'We told her," Warrrnder 
said. "I.tKik ai hi" 

"1 said don't touch ii. ' 
Warrender straightened up. 
Thr- Wood had run mrr> hit 
face. "Why not? 1 ' 

"Ymt'rr u bit too readv with 
your hands. Fm wet as hell 
ind half frnr.m/' 
They eyed each other re- 




Ten) pie ton "O h, for pi ty ' s 
siikc, sir!" ihe stammered. 

Charles thrust hrr asidr, 
antl ran frum the room. 

It was Merchant who suc- 
ceeded in brings n<£ Hark' 
oess into focus. 

"You're wanted," he iaid. 
"Upstairs. ''Something 1 * hap- 
;jcn*-d I" Miry" 

Timon fJantrv said. "Pull 
yourself together. Harkness. 
You've got a patient. " 

Patient?" he said. "Where ? 
Is it Charles?" 

""Upstair*. Mary." 

"Good grar.mus!" said Dr. 
Itarkness. "Very qood. I'll 
come." He rocked slightly on 
ins feet. 

Maurice Warrender took a 
ha n df ui of ice from a wine- 
rooler and suddenly thrust il 
down the back of Dr. Ilarkness' 
collar. "'Come on." he fuiid. 
flrtrkncss let out a sharp oarh. 

From thr .tairhrad. 

Cbarlei called in an un< 
jerognisable voire, "Il.Tjrk' 
neu! Harkness!" 

"Coming/' Warrender 
shouted. Hanknrss. gasping, 
was led out. 
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"Born Free " 

Joy Adam-inn IfirjUius & Harvilll. 

C'-jptivatint" from thf hrsit pinji' is i his 
story ol VMa, a liuntts born in the wild, 
but iviki-n s <uh and brouojht up hy 
rtir juthnr and her husband, a ijiiinrlci'rpr r 
in Nortl)<*m Kenya. Elsa was reared more 
m j fiinirade than :i pet, t.tucht tn respect 
h'.ini:in -a.ivs, .\l tti#' >jini+- time beintj kept 
in touch with the wild life to whieh she 
belonged. Thoutih »he wtiuld never deep 
nri the Eround if Lhere was an empty 
-"amp bed handv, Elsa eould stalk and 
kill a quarry as ruthlessly as any wild hrm. 
When ihe was three, the Adamsoiu. in the 
manner of wise parents, bo^an to wean 
her from their protection to g$ nut and 
fend fur herself in it world where they 
'hmidit she wmil.1 be happier. Now the 
has found herself ,t mate and recently 
produced cubs. 

Kven alter a vear 0| nidepinUence, 
whrn the Adamsons visit ihedistrut where 
*he runs free F.lsa will come at their rail 
to jpend a niitht beside thp'tn iti ramp and 



Halttead 



^how that she still remembers and loves 
Asm. Simply and well written, with 
manv photographs and with the advan- 
tage of expert knowledge and exrranrd- 
inarv undersiainlinu si .iniroalj, this is an 
rxccpiionallv warm and memorable storv. 

" The World in My flWe " 

Joan Harbornc Hurst And Blarkiutl. 

lj*Tt]iii; rfioms to undet^Caduatt-i in an 
blnetish university town ', probably Oxford \ 
provided the author with ynnety. unex- 
ficcipfl adventures, and snme very funnv 
m4tnrial for hrr bixrk. Ir alvi added to 
the i MUM .ilreadv provided bv hrr ftwn 
five unintimidatcd children. There was 
Wnru>, definitely a ladies 1 man; the crazy 
Wn-Uhman urm fcViii Mudyin^ mrdkine, 
ihoutfh heaver, help the patient a; ihr jovtal 
r'rnichimm who kotcd a lady's hand: iht* 
taJentf-d llalinn 'cooking and Inve were 
her specialties i ; and the awkward Arab. 

Mrs. Harbor nr has a wnnderful sense 
nf humor iv-.hich. shi. can express in a very 
clever way. 



rods, two legs finished with 
hi orb-heeled ihoes and two 
naked arms whose clenched 
bands glittered with dia- 
monds. Diamonds were spat- 
tcrinu; across the nsfid planr 
ut the chest. and shone 
through □ bank of disar- 
ranged hair. A length of red 
chirlon lay across the face, 
jnil this was a good ihinv. 

Dr. Hark new had removed 
1 1 is coa t . H is ice- we t shirt 
Muck io hin spine. His ear 
ml Laid rtfittinrt the place from 
which he had pulled away the 
red rhifFon, 

tie sEraightened up, looked 
rlo**ly into the face. re- 
veiled it and got to hii feet. 

Tni .if raid thrrr's nothin.it 
whateyer to he. done," he said. 

(jharle* said, "There must 
he. You dan't know. There 
must be. Trv. Trv soreethiive ." 

WjjTcnder. in hi* tihort- 
stepped, uiuarc-shonldcred 
way. walked over tu ilarknr&s 
And looked down for a moment. 

Charles sat on the bed and 
rubbed hts frerklrd hand across 
his mouth. "I can't believe it*s 
[Lipprncd," he said. 

Florence burst noisily inio 
trar*. 

Dr. Ilarknesi turnetl to her. 
"You*" he said. "Florence, 
Isn't it? Try to control vour- 
*rlf, there's a good prirl. Tiid 
you lind her like this? 1 ' 

Florence nodded and sobbed 
out something tndisliiiicuish- 
able. 

"But she was . . ."' Harknes* 
glaucud At Charles. ""Con- 
scious jr 

Florence said. "Not to knuw 
me. Not to speak." and broke 
down completely. 

"Were the windows open ?" 

Florence shook hrr head. 

"Did yon open thern^' 1 

She shonk her head as;ain. 
'1 didn't think xo — I eot Mich 
a wicked shock- 1 didn't think 

"[ o|>rncd ihrm." Charles 

Mi id 

Gantry, who fmm the time 
of his entry had stood motion- 
less near the door, joined thr 
other*. "Hut what was it?" he 
asked. "What happened?" 

Warrender said unevenly, 
"Perfectly obvious. She u«ed 
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"May aj well shut 
run*." Hr Harkne'i fund 
iiid vo. "Can vou itraifcjitej 
the bed at least?" hr ^nki J n 
Gantry did his heat with xL 
be*! 

R:pht. r ' said Dr. H.ukaeM 
putting on his coat. "Due* ^ 
door lock? Yes. Will ft 

As th ey wen t ou c Oantn 
iaid, "Warrender'* eroclttbj 
up. Charles dtihVl serm tn 
want him. «i he Hung a Wn 
»f pnker-backed. stifT-lippnj 
Ellinip-tvpe LcinfKT.imem 
made his exit " 

"I don't know wheri- hei 
none, bin tn his, way," Ganth 
?stid, "hen wonderful. Trrritv 
inirly ham, but wonderful. He' 
upsri, trKiuifh." 

"Sci^r him right. It won' 



tetttfullv. T)r Ilarkness looked bc hiijault if I escape pneu 
Charles, who sat doubled mon,u 



nt» with bis hands on his chest. 
He went to him, "Not too 
tjofrdj r* he said. 

"I'm going to t akr you to 



"You were hitrh." 
"Not so hittb I couldn't cornt 

down." 

(^ld Ninn was on the laud 

your room, old boy. Next door, iuR, Her bice had bleach* 
:Mi't tt ? " Timon utid. round its isolated patches o' 

"Yes." Dr ll^rkncss said, eriroson. She rnnfronrrd D T 
'"Rut not }ust yei. In n minute. Ilarkness. 

r;m,d ide, " fir turned to Fl or- "Whal's she done 10 he? 
ence. Do you know where Mr „ e , f r x ^ 0 | d Ninn 
Triupkion keep* hit, tablets? _ „ _ 
Get them, will you? ^d you Dr "^kntss once mot 
vimmonrd up his prolessiorwi 



mi giit bring some aspirin at 
thr wrnr hmie. Run ^lonif 
nc>w.'' Florence went into the 
drrssimr-room.. 

ITe sat hr.i.h. (Charles on 
the bed and took hi* wriit- 
"Steady does it." he said and 
looked at Gantry. "Brandy" 

"I know where it is," \Var- 
rrndrr said, and went oui. 

Gimtry said-, "What about 
ihat mob downstairs?" 

Tllev can wait." He held 
:he wnit a little ltJnuyer and 
then laid CharleV hand 
on bis knee, keeping his own 
over it. " WVJ1 move you in 



manner. Hr br.nt over hei 
' You've e^ot to lie very senstbl 
and good, Nanny,** he said, am 
told hrr briefly what had hap 
prned 

She looked fixedly into hi 
fare throughout the recital, suiti 
at the end *aid ( "Whrre's M r 
Temple ion ?" 

"Dr. Harkreis indicated '! 
dressing- room. 

Who's looking after him^ 

"Florence was getting hiir; 
a hot bottle." 

"Her!" Ninn said with 
brief snort, and without another 



a moment. Yon must let other word stumped to the door Shi 



people think for you, It's been 
a bad thing. Ah. here * Flor- 
ence, flood. Now then, one 
■J these." 



D, 



'R_ HARKNF.SS 
?ave Charles a tahlet. Warren- 
der camp hark with lirandv- 
"TTiis'll Mp," Dr. Ilarknes, 
said. They waited in ■ilentar. 

"Tnt all riitht,*' Charles, 
.said prrsrndy, and (lautrv 
very efficiently supported him 
through the door into hij 
dressing-toom. 

Warrender steed lor a 
nmrnenL irresolute, and then 
lifted his chin and followed 
Ihetn. 

"Get him a hot bottle." 
liar icness said to 1'lorence. 

When she'd gone he swal- 
lowed three aspirins, tcKilt up ,i UL gan^; 1 " 



gave it a umart rap and le 
herself in. 

"'Wonderful character." Gart 
trv tuurniured. 
''"Remarkable-" 
l'hey turned towards tlh 
stain As they did so ft fittnr 
moved nut of ihe shadnwi 0 
the end of the landing, b-j 
they did not notice her. It wu 
llorencc. 

"And now. I jtipposi:." ft! 
Ilarkness said as thes' wer. 
downstairs, "for the mob." 

"C,et rid of diem?" Gatltfl 
lilted. 

'Not vet. Tliev're meant u 
wait, Police order>." 
"But . 

"M.nter nf form." 
r.antry said, "At leajt vf 
r.m boot the Press off, can' 

we?" 

rireat erief. Kd fontotto 



the bedside telephdne nnd 
dialled a number. 

"This it Dr. Frank Hark- 
ncss. Tin speukinst from 
Vumber 2 P.irdttner'i Pl.,ce. 



"Leave thrm to me." 
The Prein was co 
ibonl the hall. A light fll 
JB Gjntry and Iljrkncsg ca 
down, and a young man wit 



Mr t.:li.irlt.s TMouki.jnV n . lt| nvidenriv iust arrived at 

house. There's been an acri- vtineeri honefullv. "Mr. Tuno 

dent. A fatality. Some sort Gantry'? 1 wonder if ft, 

ni lii'sl-killrr Un. Temple- <ou |j 

ton. Yea. About fifty people Gantry, looking down Irtit 

—a party. Rbchl. I'll wait " his crcat height, said. "I thiw 

\s he repJnccd the receiver vou "one item And one ofll 1 



Gantry came back. 

"IVe telephoned the 
police.'' 

"Anvhody would think . . 

"Anyhody will think ,tny- 
thintt.'' Dr. Ilarkness >tn>mcd 



Miss Mary Brllnmy wat tid«i 
ill thU evrnirn! and dird tarn, ( 

Govt 



uinutes aifo. 
"Doctor, er 

vou n 

'The rauie,' 



Dr. Ilarknn 



He turned back the rtatxir.nr said, "is :tt present undetP 

counterpane and the hbnkets mined. She collapsed and di 

under it. "1 don't want to not recover conscioiisnen." 
fall the servants." he said, "Is Mr. Templeton . . 
"and that woman', on the "No," they said togetlic 

rd^c ^f hysteria This sheel'll Gantry added, "And that ii »I 

do. n llr pulled it off, buntlled gentlemen. Good cvrnioft < 

it itp and threw it to Gan- you." 
try. "Cover 'her up, old boy. 
wilt vou?" 
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;,irnry turned white round 
the mouth. "tiover her up 
yourself." 

"All right. All rii*ht." 
sighed Dr. Markness- He 
took the sheet, crossed thr 
room and husird himsrlf with 
masking the body. The breexe 
from the open windows moved house. 

Ihr sheet, at if. fantastically, "Inspector Fox." he said, 
it was stirred hy what It , . j 

covered '° be """""'W 
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Gracrfield appeared fW 
the hack of the hall, open; 
the front door, and 
"Thank you. gentlemen. If s c ' 
will ^tep outside." 

They hunjt fire. A ear dm 1 
up in the Plnre. Fmtn 
emrrp;ed a heavily built nujr; 
wearing a bowler hat and ft tid 
overcoat. He walked into ll 
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, raiHrun ruMrrl! Jill J*" 1 "'; 

Trutl ro>ftto» Pa"'"" Pf* 
1/4 US Hams Slrrrt milm.i. 
sfttnrv P»>W »« 
toil O P a. svd-rt Tai- 
3S&a rrniiri attrtu 
» Sol W-D. Bfolhlrt. 

„« H'fHmoifm »o r.o.o 

,n)fti mill trr acctt'te 



****»♦+****«■**■*-«-»»-«-» »**+*■»■*******-** i, 



F."lBI2. Cjiu.i1 llir.lth Jtvir 

hai 1 ' 1 ■ ~ " ' ■ 1 1 drLul and itimplr 
nccUim $g ip Win. 

bun Return Hvdi. 54iit. 

Myrfj SBn, 
4/6. 



PATTERNS 



F38I.V AftlTTHKIIl diw 

with s<(u.ni! neck h-is ijreiiy 
plcitrd skirt and bodice 
trim Srz.-. 32 tt» Mill, 
biut Short-ilrrt'ri! stvU 
requircj 5Jydj:. 36in. ma- 
terial .ind tirrr-ijn ■ r n-' 
ilerveri drew will (iikr ijydv 
Hiin malrrUI. Price 4/6. 



BEGINNERS' PAT- 
TERN 

1 5B98. — Be s i«ncrs' 
pattern for an easy- 
to-tuakr ovrrblotise 
requim L'j'-.I.. 36jn. 
material. Sizcl 32 (o 
3Hin. butt. Price 
S/-. 




AS I HEAD 
the STARS 

U > EVE BILLIARD 

for week beginning July J I 



ARIES 

Tht' Kan i 

MAUI II -APRIL M 



+ Lucky number Ibis wrrk. 3 
Liirky color fur lore, riohrt. 
Gambling color* violet vrllO*. 
Lucky das'*. Tuesday. FndaT 
Luck alt sroun > oil 



* Uoj. t search fui Jutk ai ihr end 
or tlir mnljin ii may be clgir 
hand- Fimlij lift should be piT- 
m .r. .!,,- a; proem; small caimi 
or frlct.OU are |L*e:y Id vanish 
II youint, s newegmfr ii brought 
to the house win. 1 1 romantic, nt 
irarLivr You will in Mm tn- 
-luentLy U older, a new gartir or 
pa-ltlnip WllJ BbiQTD your inters*: 

BDd :■•.:< n-- 



MP TAURUS 

^ 11 Tbe Bull 

A1'K [f. !l MA I to 

Lucky number tbji» week 4. 
ucky color Jof loir, crangr 
Gambling colors, orange black, 
Luckv days Friday. Eaiurdai 
Luck In eiptrtfDcr 



* f-arrikllar luM can be speed ec 
because yuuj know the r.ppes Bonn 
knot, edge nf thr v*iu« of monfr 
cm ibvc you from OTIC Of IWO piL- 
f»]U. yon will br a l h ? frufii 
gullible person IT three u if 
tempt Lu put serine ttil in over *uu 
You II remil the fine pTtnl brtorr 
■ i(tnU)j( an ag7«meni. snd gold- 
dtlKlteri of bo£n eexfli will net gn 
t*r While ]fOU nixr them up 



GEMINI 



■ Luckv number LhJi week, I. 
Lticky color for lo>e. yellow. 
OkmbhiLfr colon, yellow, ?H'\-\. 
Lucky dipn Thumdaj Frtd».v 
Luck in ROOd m Ufa Huff merit 



1t II rou mrr hntnlJitij k. miuiL.ur. 
involving people with eanrllctinc 
ideas or interesti you cui. by 
ludidiHiJt encouragement bring 
th«m Into rtmruiOniCTiu ttumwurk 
If you are liandling moriry you 
emu produer an ftfleclWe i,.;*:., ,. 
•hrrl. If a tciJunUry vtirkri «rj:i- 
iLcr.ted Willi ihe railing ^)^ fundJ, 
you can mcreajiE proflU lor ft 
good cauir 



^> CANCER 

JUNE tS-JTJLY It 
w Lucky nuinber Uiii week, ?. 
Lucky colur lor love. ;n. . oajiEe: 
Gamhllnjl color*. Tricolors 
Lucky days. Mondny, Haiiiriiii?. 
Luck in your pcnoDalKy. 



w Many a cancer mbject will Oe 
reading arLklei on how Ui mt*:r 
Che rnoai of iiertelf Wtiether ID 
or flC. tJiere ts aJwayi rnom for 
new ideas ariuUl halrdoi lilahr 
up. <■< .:;ir. Crltlcl«e puilunr. 
maiinerbmiB, speetli. with a vie* 
lo inipromiririii. Oeeiur on at.yte 
colors. wMFg «f uiuig[ng out you' 
indivjrluillty. Properly uleil, your 
mirror u your Irirnri 



k4t LE0 

r ^ ,v The Uoti 
IVbl n i.i -r 23 
it Lucky number ihb «eek 
fiUClCy cQkor lor \ovr, roae- 
Oainhluitf rolura. reap, rroy. 
Lucky day*, Wed., SunJey 

i Ui k lit CiWIi. 



* iWtol tiuje aim thouans to 
tl\D»f> who need you. there 7* eir- 
Lam to be u hippy glow tn your 
heart,. Vour nearefli atno ocarrM 
may need moral lupuor; u, a dlttl- 
cu" ■ '.-uahni: iiz practical help tn 
an enaerseno could earn tile 
8i«N:udr trl fine whole friendship 
l« worth having. Tael, paltc:iL« 
and genuine wuh to Help work, 
wonier* 



VIRGO 

Tlie \ ir«xiii 



AUuust ;:i ^.;,i' 1 1 >m;i.ii 'in 

* Lucky numtMiT thw w»k. 2, 
Lucky color for love, whilt 
Gamulliig colur«, winue, XL. blue. 
Lucky dayit, Thursday. Saturday 
Luck through (rlendE. 



* Call up your old pal you haven't 
aeon ripenily. Invite a imgli 
Broup which cumhlntt ulrf and 
urn contact*, for arternaoa tea u: 
a returd neuinn. If Quite young. 

Ei-rhapr: you could roll the ruga 
ick r. r go LntnrinHl IT 
oldtr it may be i bridge party. 
Chltcha! scuong trlend« gWra you 
newa. tuigestluni for future ptam 
and nciai achvilic^ 



LIBRA 

Thtr Bataiur 
SH' I KM til it **.oc.toh*:k 25 
* Lutay number thu week, I. 
Lucky colur tnr luve, bro«n 
Oumbllniz rolorh, brown, freen 
Lucky daya, Uonda> . Friday. 
Lunk with the publH- 



* Sliouid you ic; m a play, pre- 
side fiver a meeting, or Ippfar -n 
public 111 alky capacin, ytru wiU 
grr congratu>tlon.ii. Toe leai you 
atay liomr thr better, tor Q[)po~- 
tun:Lie> mrtte when yuu are 
among peuple. Marly of v.n. nialct- 
Lhr newi througb • icep op in 
career or the lOciat eolumi: u* 
urtde or nifniurt (if the wt-tliting 



C/*APP|A # You mn tn? uritrd lr. il v wmt- 

JvwIM IV thing noL quite above board or 

again*; your princlplm: ]w of 

popuiartLy cun)d result If you r*- 
luaf Dun'l uccomr Involved with 
doubtful people and doubt tul 
■schemtA wain, rtitut out of thr 
pgcture, yuu'll be well out of r 
For aome or you this apphes to 
your bclove-J, %hn may o« tempced 

to embark on a. rimy venture 



OCTOBEH S4.MjV£MBhK Bt 

*■ Lucky uumlHrr th^ week. t. 
Lucky color fnr love. naw-D ur 
GamblLiiE talo-rt naiy-blun red 
Lucky -dayi.. Monday, Friday 
Lurk, in wlLlpower 



SAGITTARIUS 

Th<? Archer 

MJVEMBtJt ^-ryertHBES lil 

# Luckf numoeT thnv week, b 
Lurky color for lave, black 
Qamoling colorn black, wttltr, 
Luokp daya, Tuesday, Saturday 
Luck In a ihiaoctal bdoJt 



ltd 



CAPRICORN 

UKCfMBEK ill-JAMAHV I" 

•t Lucky number this week. 3. 
Lui^y color Inr love, mauve, 
CamblinB rciorf,. mauve Kreeti 
Lucky day". Monday, Sunday 
Lurk tn ibi'e- 

* AQUARIUS 

+ » ^The WattrWarer 

JANUAUY Ml-EBBBLAaY IS 

It Lucky number tlm wrck. ? 
Lucky color for love, grev- 
LlamblLiig colon, gfev. -tiller. 

Lueky daya. Wed . Thtirsday 
LueH in nam work 



it That pay-envelope might b« a 
JttLle Iatic[. err you could eomf 
urrip: a higher clauineatLdu in 
connoction with your job An 
investment made some time ago 
Could suddenly bcc4rtne mora valu- 
able. Thlb coul ll be a bhiuk of 
lahd or shares. In aome way rOUl 
batancr-sheet will be better tn»r: 
vim anllcipated or you L'timpieLc 

the lint payrntnc on a purchg§e- 

+ Your sign tak*s lovn nenoualy. 
>i/u do i<u' v.rt.T-. your heart or. 
your iteeve. It yuuof and laury 
free, you may now merl your 
futnre hfe-metc If dating regu- 
larly, an engagement ii probaoie 
Tli-v- already married may hawr 

il[. sdrflLioi; la tin Isunily wbllr 
older couple* renew their comance 
through a celebration, anolvrr- 

igry, or holiday trip. 



* Make a hit of what you wist* 
to accompLah, then deal wllh ih* 
Items one at a Lime Harci-slogglng 
eflort now means istlslsrt.ui. Uc 

ai/iiir-trmffiL, playtime In a fori- 
nlghL Watch Lhoie taski vanish, 
yuu l: havr to be a worm at pres- 
ent if ycu liope to be a bOLterflt 
later lr you tia\ r prom isrd i- 
help in group activities, make an 
early j'.mt: on thr job. 



PISCES 

The Finh 

FEBRlARY :«-M*BtCB 20 

# Lucky number Iht.' week 1 
Lucky color for love, green 
r.ismbline colon, green hlark 
bueky d»iv. W«d Saturd*> 
Luck LrirDueh vuiutg ><■■...■ 



gj It quite young, you join a vault' 
group and find new IrleiiO* among 
your contemporaries H slightly 
older you may sh:ne at ■ ball or 
other tmporiam sociil function 
II a parenL, you entertain (or 
vuur children or share iti thrir 
happineu over a lcve affair if 
a voluntary worker, you ihcmlif 
he mO'.r lUccetsfuE In dealing Willi 
yuung children 



| Thr 4u»t<*llsn Hnmc. % SVrrs.1. prcPfnt» Ihi, astrolagieal djar. 
, a fcftturr ,,r Intrrr^L «nl7 aceewllag res pom Ik III !• 

whatetrr ftir thf ttslemrnis c^nlalnrd In it I 



Women b WfcEAXv - imV 13. 



P*Utf£ 61 
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c«„ri..«in 9 . - HOME IS WHERE 
YOU MAKE IT 



had liJ.il tbr new» had leaked 
oat w soon — though it should 
malt* the hoii*r harder lu tell. 

When John came home the 
restrained hrr reelings because 
he looked to worried- 

"They've made mr respon- 
sible for moving cur whole de- 
partment." he told her, "Tl » 
Roins; to be tricky, keeping thr 
siufT together and allocating 
apace. I've got m go to Brad- 
den nest wrrk tt> stake- our 
claim, and while there I'll ser 
what the housing situation is 
like" 

"I uill think we should ltay 
here." she said mildly, "but wr 
won't argue about it now. If 
you've got to so to Bradclen, 
why not ask father for the 
«r?" 

"A good idea," he said 
gratefully. 'TU pop round.*' 

As soon as John had gone 
she went across In sec her 
friend. Eileen Crofts, another 
local-born but with a very 
modem outlook, They had hern 
at school tog ether, and Eileen *< 
husband. Paul, wai a sub- 
manager at ihr fartorv 

"Mr jjo to Braddrti 7 Not 
likrlv!" Eileen was very 
definite. "I've hrard alnjut 
these new town* — a mile to 
the shops, a mile to thr station, 
and if vou sneeze you blow liV 
rt>of off." 

"Thrn what are you goin.ti 
to do?" Barbara asked her. 

"Divide and conquer. Paul 

joes, I rtay." 

Barbara gasped. "Doc* he 
agrri- ? " 

"I didn't aik. T told him 
He can come home at week- 
ends, and really. Barbara dear, 
af te r bei n g ma cried twelve 
yrari- does it matter? We'll 
both hr better for the change. 
I told him he'd he a darn siRhi 
more glad to sec a weekend 
wife than a sevrn-dav nne, You 

ihould do thr mne. n 

"I've two children," Bar- 
bara reminded her. 

"All the more reaion to havr 
one less to cook and clean for 

'Ttfleen. it may not be 00 
had " 

"It'll be deadly. A new 
town has no character — not 
even a bad one. Everything is 
public, baths, parks. golf 
coune, library. The roads arc 
10 lethal that children have 10 
be mamhallcd across in droves." 

As she went back. Barbara 
had a vision of her two children 
running acroia terrifying" roads 
with hufte red buses hurtling 
down on them. She was nearly 
crying when John came in. 

"What nonsense!" he said 
curtly. ' 'Bradden is town - 
planned. by-passed by the 
main cadi, and a lot safer 
than Millmimter." 

"Well. that 1 1 something. 
You've seen father?" 

He nodded "He was kind 
enough lo offer me a job in 
the tram port offices, duties as 
vet unspecified, sabrv not too 
o*ft— « 

"John! How wonderful!'" 
She put her armi round him, 
Hit eyes glowing. "They're 
1 mv Hi" (he company's, buses 
and they'll need men liic you 
for reonranitinst." 

"T tururd it down," he Mtid 
grimly "T have a jnb, a good 
one. and I'm keeping 

"Then I'm not coming with 
you. John," *hc said softly, 

"Yes you are. Barbara," he 
■aid quietly "Get thai into 
your head and vnu'tl feel bet- 
ter. I appreciate your point 
of view and I'm terribly sorrv, 
but a man must be where hi* 
work is." 

"A wife needn't." ihe 
thrust "Eilrrn Croftfl isn't 
gomir with Paul He'll be 
coming home ai wprkends, and 
really. John, it Un't a bad 
tdea ** 

"You can't mean that. Bar- 
bara. You're just trying to 
get your own way." 



from page 21 



"Eileen ■.ml *' 

"Vevcr mind Eileen," he 
*aSd sharply. "Because they 
have no children, no home 
life worth preserving, ihetr 
marriagi' i* going on thr lock*. 
Dun isn't." 

"You'rr dointj your best." 
the said. "You're forcing this 
on me_" 

"The only issue it whether 
you love me," he said, much 
more gently "If I took ihe 
job your father is willing lo 
create for me, l"d be a weak 
jind foolish man." 

Barbara knew she was 
beaten **Very well. John, you 
shall have your awn way." she 
uid bitterly. Li Don"t ever en- 
pet t mc to be happy away 
from Millminster." 

"Why not drive up wrih me 
and j.rr iiraddeu?" 

"Ti\ the lasl olace I wish to 
see," she said ;ilmo«t in tears. 

l Tm afraid I must insist," 
said this new John. "You must 
decide for yourself which type 

■:- It is because people 
y. are like us rfrnr. the X 
t world is what it is. That | 
fs the source of all the f 

T 



■:- trouble. 



-Archbishop Templq * 



of house you prefer, because 
you'll be living in it for a long 
time." 

They arrived at Braddeu in 
a drizzle, and what she saw 
appalled her The factory was 
a series of great glass coffins 
in a morass surrounded by 
hundreds of little red cube* 
that were house*. Through t}fcG 
red-brick maze roads squiggled 
and squirmed. She saw a 
srhooT En harsh Hat squares, 
an arcade of self-service shops, 
a church thai looked like a 
factory, and a community 
ceiuie. 

She nearly wept. John 
slopped in one of the cres- 
cents. "Near the schoob and 
shops Suit you?" 

"Don't ask me," she mut- 
tered, "You make the de- 
cisions.." 

It was a roomy house, three 
downstairs r><f iih. four bed- 
rooms. A large, bare garden . 
It had everything built-in 
cupboards, power points, cen- 
tral healing, refrigerator, 
washing-machine, and even a 
spin drier. 

"We make them," John 
said. "We me them. Br fair. 
You- know you've longed for 
something like thU," 

"Very nice," she said, "like 
company showrooms." 
- "Shall I buy?"' 

"Whatever you say,*' 

They drove home, the 
silence between them. If (hr 
was bein g u n reasonable ihe 
fell hr wai being more to, ex- 
pecting her to exchange her 
home lor that — box of tricks. 

Thr children clamored lor 
druils, "A fridge?" Brian 
asked. "Can wc have fruit 
cubes ?" 

"I* it near the icrdrome. 
Daddy? Can I have lessons?" 

Traitors, Barbara thonRht re- 
sentfully. She turned to her 
own family for sympathy. 

" All-eJectric ?" Joy sounded 
envious. 

" A b ra rid- new house." M rs. 
Burnley ughed. "Is it so bad, 
darling?" 

"It's hideous," Barbara 
told them. "It's more than wr 
can afford, so we'll have to 
wait for the car John kcepi 
promising — and I was hoping 
to bring the children down 
here often." 



"\WH c onie to you," her 
LnhcT olTered cheerfully. "Do 
yvu good to have u^w. Bads. 
imirad of wishing them cm to 
mother and me. I've always 
liked John, but I've never re- 
ipericd him more than when 
he told mr, as impolitely as a 
nirr * hap could, to keep the 
job you'd angled for him.* r 

So, Barbara thought , she 
was entirely alone She *hi>wed 
people over thr hnu&r and her 
; ii nil- wouldn't Irt her put 
(hern off. It $cld almost at 
once. She packed with her 
usual nfTickncy. She dug up 
the H£ej| tree ,md lent it, a 
s.vd lirile bundle in straw and 
■lacking, to the man who was 
laying out thr new |*|ptlen For 
them. Every dinr »fic looked at 
it she would think of MiUmin- 
ster. 

On T heir last n igh l every- 
one ram e to sa y pood- bye. 
She wanted a wake, but they 
ninde ir a party and nearly re- 
duced liter io tears by showing 
how fond they were of her, 
John, and the children. John 
longed to put his arms round 
her, but dure net. 

By ten next morning the 
hoiur was stripped and deso- 
late, with ihe rhitdrrn racing 
noisily over hare boards. 

She r<- fused to look hack at 
Millminster ai the children 
craned from the window for a 
last gbmpse. After an attempt 
at conversation John picked up 
his paper. Soon the children 
wanted the picnic lunch, and 
after It Jill was drowsv. 

"When do wr gel hume. 
Mummy?" she murmured. 

Home. The word I hook 
Barbara. They had no home. 
They had left it for rvrr, and 
although she would do her best 
there would never be another 
home like Millminster. 

They arrived at the new 
house an hour before the vans 
were due. John sent the eager 
children off to explorr while 
he cherked water and elec- 
tricity mains and she wandered 
into the garden where a 
puckish, onc-cyed little man 
was lean i n g rakiihly on h ii 
spade, ■ She saw he had 
planted hex peach tree. It 
looked dead. 

"T*ain't, lady," he assured 
her. "She's been starved an' 
suffocated, but she'll be all 
right Soil's rich. Everything 
grows here trees, houses, kids. 
Look at 'em. sproutin* up all 
nver the place. Never knowed 
a place like it, for growin'." 

Barbara could fee] it — a 
surge of growth all round her, 
springing up from the sweet, 
clean soil. She felt a sudden 
>cnae of shame. This was the 
rhallcnge, this house, thii gar- 
den, this town — not John . He 
had accepted it, and so must 
she. As a woman she had a 
Job as well, to make a new 
home, as eood, or better. 

She rari indoors. 

"John, is the telephune work- 
ing? Fyr goodness' »akr lend 
mc a pencil. Food — I'll star*, 
there, as usual. Baker, milk- 
man, grocer." 

Hr smiled into her eyes, a 
mile that lighted up hii whole 
'face, 

''So you have come wilh me. 
darling?" he said, very ten- 
derly. "I knew you would, and 
I'm hupp*, so happy." 

She went into his arms, 
gladly, almost passionately. 
Pearp was better than war, 
growth more natural than 
stagnation. They were here 
together. 

Aa 
"For 

.1 hrai 
voice 
pride. 
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tf/iiS ^eefc in GeogfttyHY We're Stujy. 



?no5T of The pecfte ^tvt own % 
Toor ists ogphwi See nothing bu- 
.the iteide of stores. 



ftp Won of u 
th£ country h 
\jerY Thick* 
THeY&oraBout 
1 IfliLt of LWW 
for EUeicf £(eWre 



feo They ^oTwr£ 
\ of ff (SfepychJ- 
Si§hT6Th£Re, 
L\Kz fop in- 

'in f R°W of v 




0?)LY most of ThtTrm tils 
fo^V THerej You 



.\ Of/itMniN^ About En?WNa iS 
hERe pent hh\te to oo To 5CrlooL. 
ia* 7b0leR5 in- ^'TtV 



EMgLssnd owns L0T5 of OT/ie^ 
cowries in W World, ii 
why twjot a SKf/nfr f/iftt ftTHe 
$ox never sets on W 





/\ -noThen Tri tTis.-rheycto mEN§Lhn4 is 
fo Hwe Teh <p Thumper,? et/erY Pay, 
ufti\ch wsr rAhte ir reat Noisy TneRe, 




607n£ More T^ue RjCK5 

afioot en^Lftna, 

^jfour friend 

o? t\^S 



i.V A!\D (WT OF SOCIETY 



fUtiW.f i^WHSi:^ HE'S MY 
,^9 Li.L lJu 



Wont 
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'varicose veins? 



JiCSfT Of COMffl" 



„(( -Joft.Orift' 



U^Mt trtlhf" a - M " c 
Mb 

,,JMll',> L 

I-,n It* OWTI r 
tsini yon ind 

p«!rcr Hippo" 




, ficibrt Koir m*ri to br straight 



C.,i',r-. 1 I itt+i ifodlemp too 

tub?. Itindef Mofp llcflrt K*Ml(h^ 
grill" (TQU'ttnt 



Curlypet 



within four rjras.xp_ 
J loci P otiplu un«bt» lo 
Ind normal ll*m*, 

ruin, find A-fl. TAKS 
tuva Ih'm walk- 
ing and wnrainct wtti\f 
QunWy and *flicianHr 
Af. TABS itironrl rrlinl 

to all p«m ef fk* body .rutkcn 
with ShLewnRiiim. ky today th* 
flftbiiva Ahwrn^tun) r*mody — 8/6 
«d 13/ a) all 1- '-■nun ........ 



© A. R. TABS 




MANDRAKK, Ma*Cer Mapinan. is in ihp 
Himalayas t« traex the Ahmiiiniiblr Sn-ovw- 
man. fit- rha*w.\\ a large furr) t-rr.alun* into 
a rav<\ but disrfivcr* ihr "crraturr ■ n a 
beautiful u.n I di&guurd in a snowsuit. She 
leads hint lo a strangely glowing rity in tile 



hoarl ol I rn nun lain, when iir fa tahrn 
before Zrus, ihr lablrd rulrr of ( )1 y uiflus. 
Zeus explains lo Mandrake how hi* prupli 
MiTrlli l.iughi ihr priinitift ravemrn 
mans things, such as thr uirr of fire. i\OV\ 
READ ON: 



To wake 
fresh and Jit 



THE OL'»WPlAN&'TAtE' j*S 
£Atmf& MEN A&YAHC^P ' 





THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 



Superfluous Hairs 

Home Treatment 
LTmaiKnlly banish unughtly hai' 
ilk "VAHIX." A In appl<cBliani 
n i Iniir bocomi-i Ins n«ticeoble, 
l«h gndualtf vitlwn end racu 
c fcrllcd, "VANIX" it poinlds ond 
n» mjvrMut aKect on The ikin. 

"VAN IX" 

"I* J/11 a bettlf Item all 
1 aE W«siviagron H. Saul, 
n and Co Ltd., Sydney and 
"»ai*lt; S»ih'i Phormnrj, 371 
Collin, St., Melbourne, Myer 
"pormm. Melbounw. Gcetono and 
flNj tuts Oumiitt Lid., 57 
'* li8 kndic St., Ad«loi(ie; end 
•»J Lld^ Perth 

"* Orden 9 ., including po-.tooi- 
» Blmc. K direct troni THE 
WIX CO. IDep,, y,2). Bo, MA, 
'0 . Melko.nie. 



ACROSS 
-»>»} • it iu assumr ii: fact 
They also serve ( 7 i . 

They may havr -i niluler and the Swiss 
one is uuy (5},. 
Ils capiiat it Montgonirry (7). 
Soldiers .un( k;ici-.ir...,- bavr it 
Thr lithriraior ol [he I'opish plot 
They start with a Huh (7, G). 

Openings where a frot! ale irvera] times 

(5). 

Best 
null 



card 

(5). 

uflous inventor svilh rtiuse 
prfsseil iruil un thr first person 

Small dot with no pit (51. 
See 7 down ( 7 ) . 



from 

(7). 



admitted 




Solution still be published next week, 
DOWN 



K, *o np-io-djite 

MODERN 
MOTOR 

E»*ry 

2/ * r»m 



1 1 Survive in stripe* (7)- 

2. lliMh[i>,i;i ■ Lid < .11111 from 
there and it u longer name 

(5). 

3. Woven with i;old and silver 
thread and tied round (7). 

■I . 'n.cy nmkr diM)i% ur win 
dows prool against ruq and 
nitid ("7-61. 

5. Final si;ii;c in the develop- 
ment ol an u. ii r r (5)- 

C llr whu dcniancLi and m 
i>mc: payment L« a farmci 
prrfornirr (7), 



7 jnd 22 aerou arc syui_boU 
of the U.S.A. (5, 71. 

13. He either taii> or gives 
bstse coins (71- 

14 Kdwurd ^uaiiovvrd Ln> bump 
when dcliscrcd hca^% Wow^ 

(?)• 

15. Can and must in a privair 
room (7). 

16 . Diveniu-n^ iur mc in aerv 
Form Aubsianee (51, 

17. Frclinunary to a conqueii 
<5). 

19. Material for a nev> coal 

(5). 



These runiping rascals are 
tiylilini! In this niorninii. Thc\ 
wett- well rc-fuellct) ssith entrg\ 
lasi night With Milo thctlrini. 
that s a lonic-while-you-slcep 
Enjcs hoi thocolatcy M1U1 
tonight — wake fresh and In 
tomorrow. That's what Milo 
does for everyone. U tlic 
chocolatev drink brimful 
of energy. Sec tho dilicrencr 
Milo makes to you 1 



HESTLE'S 

MILO 

TONIC FOOD 
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Breathe Freely in 2 minutes 





Firstly, spray eoch 
nostril — this un- 
blocks" congested nosal 
passages. Woit 2-3 
minutes 



ton MOVLJS loud chj|dr*« o**r li fieri) 

Nva.1 'Deccirtgesrant' Cough Elixir is a proven 
vlienirve fnrrmiln to hrtn£ ijs:er miwe dependable 
cough relief. 6 ft. <5 «• 12 tl oi.. 10 9: 16 
ft. oj.. 1.1 ■ 

FOR CHILD* EN — li to 12 y*on 

JVvjl D»a*n*eMarw' CHILDREN'S Cou»h Edur 

sw ollen hronchml tubrs. 6 ft. tM.. 6 6; I J ft. vl. 
10 ft 

FOJt INMN7S— 4 muni*, to S T .ori 

Wyer/ "DeconSraiiint' BABY Cough H/tJc/r ;i 
special)' tnrmut.it eel. Raitiberry-tlavourcd eiivr I 
KX>r/m jh ji' ■.luhhorn. vheety coufiAi J rf. a/. 
4 9; 6 B. or.. 6 6. 



lUptm ipray. The 

medication rrochei 
higher - opens rrasnl 
linuses (or more effec- 
tive nerorion and drain- 
age. 



At tasl. here's the relief from -stuffy" head colds you've longed for! You^ 
breathe freely again just 2 minutes after using the NYAL DECONGESIV 
NASAL SPRAY. 

Ssmplv squeeze the sell -atomising plastic pack: the microsprav tip produces^ 
fine mist of reliei-bringmg mediation. Thousands of microscopic: droplet* 
i-p-r-e-a-d over swollen nasal membranes, penetrate deep into hard-tcr-read" 

areas of the nose and sinuses. In just two minutes, blocked nasal passage 
are opened and you can breathe freely again. 

NYAL 'DECONGESTANT NASAL SPRAYS contain wonder-workin 
Phen Wep/inne which shrinks and soothes swollen nasal membranes to reliert 
congestion fast. There is no sting, no bum. Relief is so thorough that it actu*j 
ally lasts for as long as four hours. 

Because it is so gentle and soothing to delicate nasal tissue the N Y AL 'DECON- 
GESTANT' NASAL SPRAY can he used as often as necessary-repeated 
does not reduce us effectiveness! 
The unbreakable squeeze-spray pack can be carried in purso. pocket or car 1 
give you relief anytime, anywhere, from nasal congestion, accompanyiri 
coWs. influenza, catarrh, rhinitis, sinusitis .md hay lever. Only 6'6 

SOW— A SPECIAL NASAL SPKAT FOR CHILDREN' 

Children can get the same wonderful relief by using the NY ALPED1 ATRl 
i CHILDREN'S) NASAL SPRAY. This specially formulated spray opeM 
n a jiffy. Easy and p/easant to use. Nyal Pediatric 



slopped- op" noses 



I CHILDREN'S) Nasal Spray - only 



6'- 



DECONGESTANT' 

ASAL SPRAY 
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